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THE LETTERS 

OV 

HORACE WALPOLE 

2802. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

Strawbeny HiU, JTime 14, 1791. 

I PITT yott I what a dozen or fifteen unentertaining letters 
aie you going to receive I for here I am, unlikely to have 
anything to tell you worth reading. Tou had better come 
back incontinently — but pray do not prophesy any more ; 
you have been the death of our summer, and we are in close 
mourning for it in coals and ashes. It froze hard last 
night : I went out for a moment to look at my haymakers, 
and was starved. The contents of an English June are 
hay and ice^ orange-flowers and rheumatisms ! I am now 
cowering over the fire. Mrs. Hobart had announced a 
rural breakfiust at Sans-Souci last Saturday ; nothing being 
so pastoral as a fiit grandmother in a row of houses on Ham 
Common. It rained early in the morning : she dispatched 
post-boys, for want of cupids and zejghjTB, to stop the 
nymphs and shepherds who tend their flocks in Pall Mall 
and St James's Street ; but half of them missed the couriers 
IKjid arrived. Mrs. Montagu was more splendid yesterday 
moniing, and breakfasted seven hundred persons on opening 
her great room, and the room with the hangings of feathers. 
The King and Queen had been with her last week. I should 
like to have heard the orations she had prepared on the 
occasion. I was neither city^mouse nor country-mouse. 

WALKHM. X7 B 
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2 To Miss Mary Berry [i79i 

I did dine at Fulham on Saturday with the Bishop of 
London. Mrs. Boeoawen, Mrs. Garrick, and Hannah More 
were there ; and Dr. Beattie, whom I had never seen. He 
is quiet, simple, and cheerful, and pleased me. There ends 
my tale, this instant Tuesday I How shall I fill a couple 
of pages more by Friday morning I Oh, ye ladies on the 
Common, and ye uncommon ladies in London, have pity 
on a poor gazetteer, and supply me with eclogues or royal 
panegyrics ! Moreoyer — or rather more under — I have had 
no letter from you these ten days, though the east wind 
has been as constant as Lord Derby*. I say not this in 
reproach, as you are so kindly punctual ; but as it stints 
me from haying a single paragraph to answer. I do not 
admire specific responses to every article ; but they are great 
resources on a dearth. 

Madame de BoufSers is ill of a feyer, and the Duchesse 
de Biron goes next week to Switierland ;—maiB gu^esi-ce qM 
cAa voua faU 9 I must eke out this with a few passages 
that I think will diyert you from the heaviest of all books, 
Mr. Malone's Shakespeare, in ten thick octavo^ with notes, 
that are an extract of all the opium that is spread through 
the works of all the bad plajrwrights of that age : — mercy 
on the poor gentleman's patience I Amongst his other 
indefatigable researches, he has discovered some lists of 
effects in the custody of the property-man to the Lord 
Admiral's company of players, in 1598. Of those effects he 
has given eight pages — you shall be off for a few items ; 
viz. 'My Lord Gaffe's (Gaiaphas) gerchen (jerkin) and his 
hoose (hose) ; one rocke, one tombe, one Hellemought (Hell- 
mouth), two stepelles and one chyme of beDes, one chaine 
of dragons, two coffenes, one bulle's head, one vylter, one 
goste's crown, and one frame for the heading in black 
* Jone ; one payer of stayers for Fayeton, and bowght a robe 

Lann aSQS.— ^ To ICiii Eanran. 
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for to goo invisabelL' The pair of stairs for Phaeton reminds 
one of Hogarth's strollers dressing in a barOi where Cupid 
on a ladder is reaching Apollo's stockings, that are hanging 
to dry on the clouds ; as the steeples do of a story in 
FHisMre du TMdire Franfois : Jodelet, who not only wrote 
plays, but invented the decorations, was to exhibit of both 
before Henry the Third. One scene was to represent 
a Tiew of the sea, and Jodelet had bespoken two rochers ; 
but not haying .time to rehearse, what did he behold 
enter on either side of the stage, instead of two rocher$f 
but two dodders 1 Who knows but my Lord Admiral bought 
(km? 

Thursday, leth, Berkeley Square. 

I am come to town for one nighty haying promised to be 
at Mrs. Buller's this evening with Mrs. Darner, and I 
believe your friend Mrs. Cholmeley, whom I have seen 
two or three times lately and like much. Three persons 
have called on me since I came^ but have not contributed 
a tittle of news to my joumaL If I hear nothing to*nighty 
this must depart, empty as it is^ to-morrow morning, as 
I shall to Strawberry ; I hope without finding a new morti- 
fication, as I did last time. Two companies had been to 
see my house last week ; and one of the parties^ as vulgar 
people always see with the ends of their fingers, had broken 
off the end of my invaluable eagle's bill, and to conceal 
their mischief had pocketed the piece. It is true it had 
been restored at Rome, and my comfort is that Mrs. Damer 
can repair the damage— but did the fools know that? It 
almost provokes me to shut up one's house^ when obliging 

begets iiyuiy I 

Friday noon. 

We supped at Mrs. BuIler^s with only the four Edg^ 
combs and Jemingham, and this moment I receive your 
35th, to which I have nothing to answer, but that I believe 

B 2 
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Fox and Burke are not very cordial ; though I do not know 
whether there has been any formal reconciliation or not. 
The Parliament is prorogued ; and we shall hear no more 
of them, I suppose, for some months ; nor have I learnt 
anything new, and am returning to Strawberry, and must 
finish. 

2808. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Stimwberry HiU, JTune 28, 1791. 

WoB is me 1 I have not an atom of news to send you, 
but that the second edition of Mother Hubbard's Tale was 
again spoiled on Saturday last by the rain ; yet she had an 
ample assemblage of company from London and the neigh- 
bourhood. The late Queen of France, Hadame du Barry, 
was there ; and the late Queen of England, Madame 
d'Albany, was not. The former, they say, is as much 
altered as her kingdom, and does not retain a trace of her 
former powers. I saw her on her throne in the chapel of 
YersaiUes ; and, though then pleasing in &ce and person, 
I thought her unpeupassie. 

What shall I tell you more? that Lord Hawkesbury 
is added to the Cabinet ConncH— que vaus importe ? and that 
Dr. Bobertson has published a DisquisUum into the Trade of 
the Ancients with India ; a sensible work — but that will be 
no news to you till you return. It was a piddling trade 
in those days. They now and then picked up an elephant's 
tooth, or a nutmeg, or one pearl, that served Venus for 
a pair of pendants, when Antony had toasted Cleopatra in 
a bumper of its fellow ; which shows that a couple was 
imported : but, alack ! the Bomans were so ignorant^ that 
waiters^ from the Tres Tabem», in St. Apollo's Street, did 
not carry home sacks of diamonds enough to pave the 

lamnsa, 2808. — ^ An aUoaion to ooxdiii|rtoWaIpole,wait6r8inL(Uidon 
Bambold and Sykeo, fonnerlj, ao- tayema 
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Capitol — I hate exaggerationSy and therefore I do not say, 
to pave the Appian Way. One author, I think, does say, 
that the wife of Fabius Pictor ', whom he sold to a Pro- 
consol, did present Livia ' with an iyoiy bed, inlaid with 
Indian gold ; but, as Dr. Bobertson does not mention it, 
to be sore he does not believe the fact well authenticated. 

It is an anxious moment with the poor French here : 
a strong notion is spread, that the Prince of Cond^ will 
soon make some attempt ; and the National Assembly, by 
their pompons blustering, seem to dread it Perhaps the 
moment is yet too early, till anarchy is got to a greater 
head ; but as to the duration of the present reyolution, I no 
more expect it than I do the millennium before Christmas. 
Had the roTolutionists had the sense and moderation of 
our ancestors^ or of the present Poles^ they might haye 
delivered and blessed their country ; but violence^ injustice, 
and savage cruelty, tutored by inexperienced pedantry, 
produce ofiEspring exactly resembling their parents, or turn 
their enemies into similar demons. Barbarity will be 
copied by revenge. 

Lord FitzwiUiam has floum to Dublin and back. He 
returned to Richmond on the fourteenth day from his 
departure, and the next morning set out for France: no 
courier can do more. 

In my last, the description of June, for orang^JhwerSy 
pray read roses : the east winds have starved all the former ; 
but the latter, having been settled here before the wars of 
Tork and Lancaster, are naturalized to the climate, and 
reck not whether June arrives in summer or winter. They 
blow by their own old-style almanacs. Madame d'Albany 
might have found plenty of white ones on her own tenth 

* HoTBfoe Walpole nlUstu to Bwon > Mn. Hastingi wm sappoted to 
'von Imhoir, the fint hosbMid of have proMuted an iyory bed inlaid 
Hni Haftingfl. with gold to Queen Oharlotte. 
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of June; but, on that very day, ahe ehosd to go to aee 
the King in the House of Lords, with the crown on his 
head, proroguing the Parliament. What an odd rencontre I 
Was it philosophy or insensibility? I belieye it is 
certain that her husband was in Westminster Hall at the 
coronation. 

The patriarcheas of the Methodists, Lady Huntingdon, is 
dead. Now she and Whitfield and Wesley are gone, the 
sect wiU probably decline : a second crop of apostles seldom 
acquire the influence of the founders. 

To-day's paper declares upon its say-so, that Mr. Fawkener 
is at hand, with Catherine Slay*Gzar's acquiescence to our 
terms * ; but I haye not entire faith in a precursor on such 
an occasion, and from HoUand too. It looks more like 
a courier to the stocks ; and yet I am in Uttle expectation 
of a war, as I beliere we are boldly determined to remain 
at peace. As this must take its passage by the stage-coach 
early to-moirow morning to be ready for the foreign post, 
I shall perhaps not know the ultimation, but you probably 
will before you receive thi& — ^And now my pen is quite dry 
— and you are sure not from laziness, but from the season 
of the year, which is very anti-correspondent. Adieu I 



* *Tnie to the ohAraoter of haughty 
independence, which ihe had main- 
tained thzoogh the whole of this 
war, the Empress in the yery last 
scene of it seemed desbons to morti^r 
rather than conciliate the allied 
powers : such at least was her be- 
hayionr to the British court. Mr. 
Fkwkener had been sent as an 
envoy extraordinary, to asdst in the 
negotiation of the peace ; and aboat 
the same time a gentleman* con- 
nected both by friendship and blood 
with the illiistrions leader of the 
opposition party in the House of 



Commons, arriTsd at the court of 
St. Petersburg. . . . Keither of these 
envoys . . • seems to have inflneneed 
the treaty of GMats one way or the 
other; shioe the articles were in 
substance what had been offered by 
Prince Fbtemkin at Jassy before the 
opening of the eampaign in 1790. 
Bussia retained Oosakow and the 
countiy between the Bog and the 
Dnieper, with the free navigation of 
the latter river : the rest of her con- 
quests she restored.* (il1m.iie9.i79i, 
pp. 909-8.) 



* Bobert Adair, afterwards K.C3. 
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2804b To THB CouiniBSS of Upfbb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, Jane S8, 1791, after dinner. 

OuB poB^ Madam, whieh only eomee in, turns on its 
heel, and goes out again, made it impossible for me to 
answer your Ladyship's letter before dinner, especially as 
I write with difflcolty and yery slowly, having sueh a rheu* 
^'«^Hwm in my right shoulder and arm, that I cannot lift 
it, scarcely upon the table : I haye had a little of it the 
whole year; and, it being the way in this country to 
prodaim summer the moment the winter dies (though, 
perhaps, only dosing), people open their windows and 
keep them so till ten o'clock at nig^t^ prsiending to be 
hot, and, it being my fate to meet with two such rebeshing 
grottoes on Saturday nighty I haye not been able to moye 
my axmsinca 

The escape of the King and Queen of France came merely 
time enough to double the shock of their being retaken ^ 
An ocean of pity cannot suiBce to lament their miserable 
condition, of which I yet know no particulars, nor more 
of their eyasion than that it was by a subterraneous passage. 
Almost all the circumstances, both of their flight and 
capture, which I heard from the French at Bichmond, and 
they from their ambassador*, I now hear, are disbelieyed 
in London, particularly of Monsieur de Bouill^'s * two bat> 
talions haying laid down their anns, which, indeed, would 
be a shocking example I How the tragedy is to end, or 
begin, it is impossible to guess. The only daia yet are, 
that the French are as insolent and crud when possessed 
offeree, as servile and crouching, and fawning, when slayes. 



LnmSSOi.— ^TlMgr-werexeUken He wee prepered to aeriet the King 

at Yeieimee on June 21 ; the JUng in hie flight. On hearing of the 

n-eai&red Bazia on June 2&. eaptore and retnm of the rojal 

' The Ooonte de In Loaeme. family, he ewa oo d the firantier, and 

t 21ie Marqnia de Bonilli waa in emigxated. 
i» ^«««>H of a diriiion of the anny. 
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Lord Frederick Cayendish two days ago was reading Barillon'a 
Letters from England : he tells somebody that he had been 
in the city inco^h to see the Pope burnt on 5th of Noyember ; 
and adds, ' not a drop of blood was shed. That would not 
haye been the case at Paris.* 

One cannot think without horror of what the King and 
Queen must haye felt, from the moment of their being 
stopped till their re-entry into their prison, if they are 
suffered to arriye there; perhaps to see the last of one 
another, and of their children 1 They may haye to feel, 
too, for the faithful assistants of their flight; all who 
did assist will certainly suffer, and many others, too, for 
all the real liberty giyen to France is that anybody may 
hang anybody. 

I haye been yery much with the wretched fugitiyes at 
Richmond ! To them it is perfect despair ; besides trembling 
for their friends at Paris 1 

To conjecture what will happen, or how, would be foolish ; 
but these new eyents do not make me belieye at all more in 
the duration of chaos, though they may protract it. I see 
nothiog like system, and full as little anything like a 
great man. The yery impulse giyen by the flight and 
recapture of the King must add yast fermentation to twenty 
millions of heads already turned ; and much good may 
^t do anybody who attempts to sober them ! They can only 
be goyemed yet by indulging their exaltation. When the 
million are glutted with trampling on, murdering, and in- 
sulting their former superiors, they will grow tired of their 
present leaders, and hundreds will think they can goyem as 
ably : in short, can such a conyulsion and so total a change 
subside into a calm? The more all are intoxicated with 
a total change, the more any deyiation from totality will 
offend. The King, unhappily for him, has precipitated his 
own ruin, and probably his fiftmily's ; but I am far from 
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clear that he has mended the situation of the National 
Assembly. They will think he has, and will be assuming, 
and the more power they assume the less they will care 
to part with it ; though at the moment when others were 
expecting a new Assembly, and hoping to be of it Pray, 
Madam, have you hitherto seen any grounds for believing 
that wisdom is the ruling character of the National As- 
sembly ? 

I have dipped into speculations, though I protested against 
them, and I haye fatigued my arm before I could stop ; but 
I must now bid you good nighty not being able to write 
a line more. 

2805. To Miss Maby Bkbby. 

Strawberry Hill, JTune 28, 1791. 
I AX glad you recoyered my strayed letter, because one 
lost leaves a gap in a correspondence that one thinks might 
contain something material, which I do not belieye was the 
case. Tou was right in concluding I should disapproye of 
your yisiting hospitaI& One ought to surmount disgust 
where it is one's duty, or one can do any good, or perfonn 
an act of friendship ; but it is a rule with me to ayoid any 
disagreeable object or idea, where I haye not the smallest 
power of redress or remedy. I would not read any of the 
accounts of the earthquakes in Sicily and Calabria; and 
when I catch a glimpse of a report of condemned malefactors 
to the Council, I dap my finger on the paragraph, that I 
may not know when they are to suffer, and haye it run in 
my head. It is worse to go into hospitals — ^there is contagion 
into the bargain. I haye heard of a French princess, who 
had a taste for such sights, and once said, *' H faut ayouer, 
que j'ai yu atgourd'hui une agonie magnifique.' Tour tender 
nature is not made for such spectacles ; and why attrist it, 

Lann 2806.— Not in 0. 
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without doing any service? One needs not reour to the 
index of the book of creation to hunt for miserable sufFerers. 
What would I give not to have heard the calamitiee fallen 
on the heads of the Ejng and Queen of France I I know TH6 
more yet than of their being betrayed and stopped at CSer- 
mont \ and ordered back to Paris, with fheir ehUdrtn I What 
superabundance of woe I To expect insult^ ignominy^ a 
prison, perhaps separation or death, without a ray of comfort- 
able hope for their infanta That their imprisonment and 
danger should have been grieyous, I do not wonder — but to 
await dissension amongst their tyrants and anarchy, was the 
best chance the King and Queen had in store ; but though 
both will still happen in time, I still believe, what advantage 
either or both will produce to those victims may be very 
doubtful. That their flight was ill-advised is plain, from 
that wofully false step of leaving his recantation' behind 
him, before he was safely out of the country. It was strange 
that his intention being divulged, he should not have learnt 
the preparations made to prevent it, and desisted! It is 
equally strange that he should have escaped, though so 

watched and guarded I 

Wodnesday, 29tlL 

I received your No. 36 on Monday, to which I have partly 
bepn replying ; and to-day I have been so happy as to get 
No. 37 too, to which I wiU now answer, as I have heard 
nothing more yet of the poor French Royalties, who must 
already have felt a thousand times worse than ever, after 



^ Clermont-fln-AxgoiixiA. TbeKing 
was not itopped there, but at Y»- 
ramee, eloee to it. 

t The King left behind him a 
memoir relatiTe to his own oondnet 
and to that of the governments He 
protested against the manner in 
which his authority had been under- 
mined hy the National Assembly, 
and dwelt upon the sufferings that 



he had undergone since the begin- 
ning of the Beyolution. He pointed 
out the inabUitj of the government 
to preserve order. I^e address 
ended with an appeal to aU his sub- 
jeots, and to Paris in partioular, to 
return to more moderate measures, 
and to their aUegianoe to their 
King. 
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a glimpee of safety, and then expecting everything that 
bratal barbarity can inflict, and which nobody bat French 
and Dr. Price could be so shameleBe as to enjoy. 

I am glad you escaped from the hospital without infection ; 
and I will trust to your sweet feelings for your neyer going 
again unnecessarily to view 800 persons in pain and misery. 

I haye told you, and can only repeat^ that I did admire 
MiB. Gholmeley much, as I did formerly. It is a yery clear, 
sound, well-informed understanding, as fiir as I saw ; but 
that was but four or fiye times at most, and chiefly in 
company, where there were not many of quite her calibre. 
She seemed to me rather modestly proper and reserved, but 
not oat of spirits. 

I am assured, as you justly guessed, that the pamphlet 
which Monsieur de Lally showed to you is by no means 
Hr. Burke's genuine second pamphlet, but a spurious one 
&bricated at Paris, and spread about there, to hurt his 
credit. This I heard last Friday, five days before I received 
your letter ; ao if 3L de Lally answers it, he will be the dupe 
of his own enemies. Mr. B. has advertised a new letter 
to-day to the Whigs, but I have not yet seen it. 

Tour Italian paper is thin, but perfectly good. Cliveden 
will look beautiful with your narcissusea I wish you were 
all there to-day, for we are again soused into Florentine 
weather, and have scarce had a teacup of rain, which makes 
us not look so green as the Oascinee, though generally we 
have fifty thousand acres of such verdure — thus I have 
answered your chief articles. 

Late at night. 

I have "been at Bichmond, where I have seen a letter from 
good authority. The King and Queen were brought to Paris 
amidst numerous thousands, and without much insult ; but 
they have been separated, and the Queen has been confined 
at the Yal-de-Grftce, where she was to be examined two days 
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ago ; and they talk of bringing her to trial for canying away 
the child of the state, whom the Assembly wish to crown 
under a regent^ while the Jacobins are for a republic. I soon 
after saw a gentleman from town, on whose intelligence I do 
not always depend. He says the King lost six unnecessary 
hours on the road in eating and drinking ; and that Messieurs 
de Ghoiseul ' and Damas ^, who, I suppose, attended the King, 
are brought, not only in chains to Paris, but with each a 
grenadier sitting in his lap the whole way — such unnecessary 
torture, that it must be the taste of the nation to inflict it, 
if true. 

All this, and fifty times more, true and fiidse, you will hear 
long before you receive this ; but of what can one talk else ? 
Kate Hacaulay was so unlucky as to die few days ago ; but 
she will gossip over it with Dr. Price. 

Frank North, though abroad, has a musical comedy acting 
at the Little Haymarket, and coldly received. His friends 
say the music was ill-chosen or the singers unequal to it. 
I bad had great expectations, for he certainly has much 
humour and wit. I have seen excellent yerses of his in 
that style. His brother Frederic* was stopped from going 
to Constantinople by the plague, and is supposed on his road 
home. 

Hrs. Damer is to come to me on Friday for a few days ; 
and Hadame d'Albany, at her own desire, is to breakfast 
here on Saturday ; and, at her desire, Alfieri too. Whatever 



" OlMide Anioine Gabriel (1760- 
1888), Dao de Ghoiseul, Colonel of 
the regiment of * Boyal-l>x«gonB.' 
Ohoisenl had provided relajs at 
VarenneB for the royal oarriagee, 
and was not fkr troia. the Tillage 
when the King was wtopped. In 
oonseqoenoe of the aotive part he 
had played on this ocoasion Choisenl 
was imprisoned for some months. 
He emigrated in 1799. 

* Joseph Fian9ols Louis Charles 



(1768-1889), Comte, afterwards Doo, 
de Damas. He was in command of 
a portion of the troops stationed on 
the road l^ whioh the King was to 
pass. He joined the King in Yaxwmes, 
and was made a prisoner. 

^ IVanciB and Frederiok North 
were the second and third sons of 
seoond Earl of GhiilfoTd (better 
known as Lord North), and were 
snooessiTely fourth and fifth Earls 
of GhiilfnraL 



I79i3 To Miss Mary Berry 13 

her feelings are heref she must rejoice at having been only 
titular Queen of France I 

Ifme monihs are gone and aver. I trust there are but four 
to come ere we meet. Do not set a foot amongst the Basitisso- 
phagi ! Monsieur and Madame have done right in retiring ; 
none of the funily should stay in Paris, but a paltry Duke 
of Qrlteis with his affected trull, Madame de Sillery — ^and 

I should not be sorry if they were pelted out of it with 

contempt. 

Iiady Clackmannan was here this morning ; puss jumped 

into her lap. I said, * Madam, do you dislike cats?* 'Oh, 

no I I like all dumb creatures.' Ay, thought I, and so do 

I, but I am not the better. 

TrancBy it seems, will supply my letters with matter, and 

X ahall not be reduced to Tillage chat — ^yet I had lather have 

no letters to write. Adieu I 

2806. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Strawberry Hill, Monday, Jalj 4, 1791. 

Mbs. Daxeb has been here on Friday and Saturday, and 

returned to town yesterday. She has already repaired the 

eagle's beak with wax, so that he can again receiye company ; 

but as that has not force enough to execute the commands of 

Jove, nor to crush the fingers of those who presume to touch 

his sacred person, he will soon haye another of marble. 

Madame d'Albany and her eicisbeo breakfasted witib us on 

Saturday, and seemed really delighted — consequently, ' c'est 

k plus grande reine du monde.' I really found she has 

more sense than I had thought the first time I saw her ; but 

she liad like to haye undone all, for when I showed her the 

'Death of Wolsey,' with which Mrs. D. is anew enchanted, 

and told her it was painted by her acquaintance. Miss Agnes 

LnrxK S806,— Kot In 0. 
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Berry y she recollected neither of you — but at last it came out 
that she had called you Hisa Barrys. I cannot eay that white- 
washed her much in my eyes : how anything approaching to 
the sound would strike me at any distance of time — ^which, 
I trust, will never, while I exist, exceed four montha 
Apropos, t'other night I visited at the foot of Richmond 
Bridge \ and found a whole circle of old and young gossips. 
Miss assured me you are to be back in October, which I do 
not repeat as if "delating my promise of contenting myself 
with the veiy commencement of November, but to give an 
opportunity of saying that Cliveden will be quite ready to 
receive you in October ; and, as I conclude the lease of your 
house in town wQl not be out then, your best way will be 
not to stop a moment in London, but to drive directly 
hither, and stay all three, &c., with me till you can settle 
yourselves in Cliveden. This will not only be the most 
convenient to yourselves, but you are sure the most agree- 
able to me ; and thus you will have time to unpack and 
arrange yourselves, without being broken in upon for some 
days by visits, nor expected to make them* With all my 
warmth for those I love, I have a rebuffing coldness, that 
does not glue people to a chair in my house. 

Miss Au*pr^du*pont told me Miss A* had written to her 
of my misery about your nose. I was sorry, as that family 
is in daily and hourly commerce of tattle with all the world, 
and all the grimalkins in the parish will conclude I am in 
love with your nose, which I vow I am not ; but if I love 
you both most affectionately, as I do, can either of you 
wound her nose by a dreadful fall, and I not feel for it? 
Miss Dupont soon quitted the subject to put such a volume 
of interrogatories to me about Lord Strafford's will, that at 
last I was forced to say, ^ Madam, indeed I cannot answer 
all those questions ' ; on which she did close her incessant 

1 At Mr. Obmbridge'iL 
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lipB, and the ball was reeiuned by the Signota Ifadre. Oh, 
thoee righteous soorpions^ that will not touch a card, but 
meddle with ererybody's affairs with which they haye nothing 
to do^ and never ask themselves whether what they hear is 
true or fiedse, but repeat both as conscientiously as the post- 
man delivers letters without knowing what they contain I 
Thus every falsehood is propagated, like seeds that birds 
drop out of their bilLa. For truth— I believe she died a 
maid, and left no issue. 

Thence I will not talk on France, for one is overwhelmed 
with reports contradicting one another, according to the pro- 
pensities of the senders and receivers. Of one thing I am 
certain, of pitying the Queen ; which was so generally felt 
here as soon as the reverse of her escape was known, that 
I was told that, if money could serve her, an hundred 
thousand pounds would have been subscribed in a quarter 
of an hour at Loyd's coffee-house. There is a wretch, a 
quondam Prince du Sang, who has snapped at this moment 
for making himself more ridiculously contemptible than 
ever, by protesting he does not wish for the regency, which, 
I suppose, would as soon be offered to ma I remember an 
old French refugee here, a Harquise de Hontandre (the 
Mademoiselle Spanheim of the Spectator), who, on the strength 
of her pinchbeck marquisate, pretended to precede our sterling 
countesses ; but being sure of its not being allowed, she thus 
entered her claim. When at a visit, tea was brought in ; 
before the groom of the chambers could offer it to anybody, 
she called out, ' I would not have any tea' ; and then, when 
she had thus saved her dignity, she said to him, after others 
had been served, 'I have betought myself; I tink I will 
have one cup.' 

Berkeley Sqiuure, Thursday evening, 7th. 

I might as well write of French affairs, as have nothing 
dse to write. Apropos, we have had such violent west 
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winds, that I haye no letter from you this week. A disagree- 
able affair, with which I will not tire you long, brought me 
to town on Tuesday. My disordered ward, whom I men- 
tioned to you, was to oome to me on Tuesday from Chichester ; 
I was to bring her to town yesterday, and send her with 
Kirgate and his daughter to-day into Kent^ where I had 
found a priyate lodging for her with excellent people, who 
had a poor gentleman, in the same way, with them, and had 
treated him with the utmost tenderness. She had consented 
and promised to come, with a worthy lawyer, employed by 
the Duke of Richmond and his daughter, who had submitted 
to attend her ; but on Monday night she changed her mind 
and would not stir. I sat till eleven at night expecting her 
every minute, and starting up at the rattle of every chaise 
that passed. The same next morning till the post came in, 
when a letter from the lawyer acquainted me she was so 
disordered, that he had called in the apothecary, who declared 
compulsion must be used. To that I have positively refused 
my consent, unless to prevent her from destroying herself ; 
and have ordered all the gentlest methods to be used as long 
as possible, and to offer her to settle herself wherever she 
likes best — for she is not constantly out of her mind. It is 
a most unfortunate history, and I find will give me great 
trouble. I was forced to come to consult Mr. ChurchiU, 
joint trustee with me. 

Last night I supped at Mrs. Damer's (who goes to Park 
Place to-morrow for three weeks) with Madame d'Albany, 
the Duke and Duchess of Richmond, the men Mount-Edg- 
cumbes, Mrs. Duller, and the charming moHf and to-morrow 
return to Strawberry. 

The Gunnings are not only resettled in St. James's Street 
as boldly as ever, but constantly with old Bedford, who 
exults in having regained them; but their place in the 
town-talk is occupied by Lady Mary Duncan, who, on re- 
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ceiving tickets for his benefit from Badinii at the Patitheon, 
where Paoehierotti does n<d sing, she returned them with 
a most abiunye letter, calling him impudent monster and 
wretched poet. This has given somebody an opportunity of 
letuming an answer (in his name) ten times more scurrilous^ 
and which is cried up as full of humour ; but by what has 
been repeated to me out of it, I only found it exceedingly 
coanse and indelicate. Howeyer, she cannot be pitied, having 
committed herself by being the aggressor towards such a 
fellow. Adieu! I have exhausted my small sack of 
gatheringa 

2807. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

strawberry Hill, Tuesday night, July IS, 1791. 

I HAD had no letter firom you for ten days, I suppose from 
west winds ; but did receive one this mornings which had 
been three weeks on the road : and a charming one it was* 
Mr. Batt— who dined with me yesterday, and stayed till 
after breakfast to<lay — ^being here, I read part of it to him ; 
and he was as much delighted as I was with your happy 
quotation of ineedU Segina. If I could spare so much room, 
I might fill this paper with all he said of you both, and with 
aU the friendly kind things he begged me to say to both 
from him. Last night Iread to him certain fitfrntniscenoes^; 
and this morning he slipped from me, and walked over to 
Cliveden, and hopes to see it again much more agreeably^ 
I hope so too, and that I shall be with him. Now to 
answer you. 

The Duke of Argyll and Lady Charlotte are at Inverary, 
and he, they say, is very low, and not at all well. Lady 
Derby is at Richmond — I hear, much as usual. Mrs. D. is 
at Park Place for three weeks, has been here as I told you 

LxTTEE S807. — '^ SemktUcenea a/ l^ Horace Walpole for the nmnio- 
OuOitwi§€fQearg$IamdUi'WTitt/Uk ment of Kaiy and Agnes Beny, 

WALFOtB. XV G 
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in my last, is perfectly well, and looks better than ever I 
saw her. Mrs. (not K) Hervey is gone thither to-day from 
Hampton, where she has been two or three days with the 
Johnstones (I did not know of such intimacy) ; ihey all and 
Mrs. Anderson were here yesterday moming, and I dined 
with all but Mrs. Hervey at Mrs. Chirriok's last Saturday. 
Mr. Batt and Clackmannan were there toa 

I wish there were not so maxiy/Hes at Horence ; they are 
worse for you both than Italian sultriness : but^ if you do go 
to them, I am glad you haye more northern weather. 

News I have none, but that Calonne airiyed in London on 
Sunday : you may be sure I do not know for what. In a 
word, I have no more opinion of his judgement than of his 
integrity. 

. Now I must say a syllable about m3rself ; but don't be 
alarmed. It is not the gout; it is worse: it is the 
rheumatism which I haye had in my shoulder oyer since 
it attended the gout last December. It was almost gone 
till last Sunday, when, the Bishop of London preaching a 
charity sermon in our church, whither I yery, yeiy seldom 
yenture to hobble^ I would go to hear him; both out of 
ciyility, and as I am yery intimate with him. The church 
was crammed; and, though it rained, eyery window ¥ra8 
open. Howeyer, at night I went to bed and to sleep yery 
well ; but at two I waked with such exquisite pain in my 
rheumatic right shoulder, that I think I scarce oyer felt 
greater torture from the gout. 

It was so grieyous, that I considered whether I should 
not get out of bed — but the thought that I might kill myself 
and consequently not liye to Cliyeden-tide, checked me — 
upon my honour this is true — I lay — not still, but writhing 
about, till, about fiye o'clock, the agony threw me into a 
yiolent perspiration, which soon allayed my suffering, and 
I fell asleep. I haye had but yery moderate pain since-- 
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fltill I eould not get on m j common clothes, but have been 

tbese two days in my nightgown and a waistcoat with open 

sleeves^ tied with ribbons. I own I did tremble at night, 

when I was to go to bed, but my pain did not return, and 

I had my usual comfortable night composed of one whole 

dose of sleep, and as I can moreover sleep at any time^ I 

have slept both before and after dinner to-day, and could not 

be very bad yesterday, as I could read to Mr. Batt for two 

hours and half without reposing, nor worse to-day, when I 

bare been writing this prolix syllable to you, in my lap 

indeed, without deputing Kirgatei Though the gout could 

nefver subdue my courage, nor make me take any precaution 

against catching cold, the rheumatism and CliYeden have 

made a coward of me. I now draw up my coach glassesi 

button my breast, and put a hat on the back of my head, 

for I cannot yet bear it to touch my forehead, when I go 

into the garden. Tou charged me to be particular when 

I am not well — I think I have been circumstantial enough 1 

If I am in love with your nose and long to see it, quite 

recovered, take root at Cliveden, at least your Corydon does 

not forget that he is seventy-four, nor conceals one particle 

of his rheumatism. His dread of being gone before November 

does not look as if he thought himself immortal — and yet as 

a true knight^ no Qrondates ever suffered more for his 

mistress, than I did heroically on Sunday night in not 

getting out of bed. 

Thunday erduing. 

I cannot finish this with my own hand, for yesterday 
morning I had a good deal of pain, and though I had a 
very tolerable nigh^ the incorporated society of rheumatism 
and gout have got down to my elbow and wrist, and I can- 
not move my arm at all — however, as the pain is locomotive, 
I trust it will soon go quite away. I will write again on 
Tuesday, though a Aotv-cTaNMvv ; and I could have wished to 

c 2 



20 To Miss Mary Berry [1791 

write more myself io-day, for this morning I received another 
charming letter from you, with a most picturesque descrip- 
tion of the Oreat Duke's Inthronization in the Pan-Athenion 
in the Piazza del Oran Duca — there, there are as many long 
words as Dr. Johnson's I and you may roll them out to the 
bottom of the page, since I cannot give it its usual comple- 
ment, for though the spirit is willing, the fiesh is weak. 
Adieu 1 

2808. To Miss Mast Bebbt. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sunday night, July 17, 1791. 

Nbxt to being better I am rather a little glad I am worse, 
i e. the gout is come to assert his priority of right to me, 
and when he has expelled the usurper, I trust he will retire 
quietly too ; in the meanwhile, my case is party per pale 
good and bad : I slept last night from twelve to eight with* 
out waking, and at this present not writing (seven o'clock) 
I have had a good deal of pain in my elbow ever since two, 
though now a little easier, but if I want still more gout, 
I think I can draw upon my right knee, where there seems 
to be a little in store for me. In good earnest, the rapid 
shifting of my complaint makes me flatter myself that it 
will not be permanent. 

I have not said a word to you of the apprehensions that 
had been conceived of some mischief to happen on Thursday 
last, the second intended celebration of the French Bevolu- 
tion. I thought you might be alarmed, and remain anxious 
for a fortnight ; now I can tell you that it totally nuscarried. 
The Bevolution Olub wished to hold their jubilee at the 
Opera House or Banelagh, both were refused; they had 
intended to have exhibited flags and National cockades sent 
from France, but those sent thence were stopped at the 
Custom House ; and though some cockades were exhibited 

Lnrn 2806.— Not in G. 
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in a shop or two, nobody wore one. Numbers of Paine's 
pamphlet were distributed, but equally without 8ucce6& At 
last the meeting was fixed at the Grown and Anchor, and 
circular letters of invitation were sent to all sorts of persons, 
and at most did not produce a thousand head : Hr. Fox was 
sounded, but declined ; then, even their solitary peer, Lord 
Stanhope, withdrew. Mr. Sheridan was persuaded not to 
go, and they had not one man of consequence but Ur. Pigot \ 
the Prince's Solicitor, who has not made his court by it. In 
short, it ended with contempt and ridicule, and without any 
disturbance, except that at eleren at night some glaziers and 
taUow-chandlera broke a few windows in the Strand and 
Cheapside^ to force people to put out lights, but all was 
immediately suppressed by the magistrates. 

There has been a much worse tumult at Birmingham on 
the same day. The faction had stuck up most treasonable 
papers with long extracts from Dr. Price's sermon, but as 
soon as the people perceived the drift of them, they arose 
with indignation and demolished two or three meeting- 
honses, and the evening papers of last night said Dr. Priest- 
ley's house * too^ but I was told before dinner that the last 
is not true. 

A remarkable circumstance has happened : somebody has 
found and reprinted a sermon by Dr. Price, preached some 
years ago, in which he displays at length the superior 
happiness of this country to all others, particularly by the 
increase of liberty from taking off general warrants, &c 

I am tired, and will say no more now ; but will reserve 
the rest of my paper till to-morrow, when I hope to give 
yon a better account of myself and as good of the public 

1 Azthnr ILeajcj Figott (176S-1819), was destzoyed fay the mob, under the 

Attomey^GtainerBl in 1806, when he imprefdon that Prieeiley had been 

WM h>ight<*^- a principal oz^ganiaer of the dinner 

' It was tarna ; Priestley's house at of July 14. 
Adzlill, a mile firom Birmingham, 
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M ondmj erening. 

I have had another exoeouTely good night, and though 
I had some pain in my elbow after break&st^ 'tis gone, and 
so is the threat in my knee, thus at present I have nothing 
to do but to recover as fast as any tortoise in Christendom. 
News I haye none to send you, nor desire to haye, of home 
manufacture. In France, I believe, they will have enough 
to do to consume their own, without seeing their fashions 
adopted, as they used to be, by other countries. Adieu! 
my good friend. 

2809. To Miss Mabt Besby. 

strawberry Hill, Wednesday eTening, July 90, 1791. 

Though a supernumerary letter set out for you from 
London but yesterday evening, yet I will not lose my 
ordinary Friday's post, and begin this now for two reasons ; 
first, I am sure you will be glad to hear that I am much 
better, though an accident that happened to me on Monday 
night might have had ugly consequences. Having had a 
good deal of fever, I take saline draughts : a fresh parcel 
came on Sunday night, with a bottle in a separate paper, 
which I concluded was hartshorn, which I had wanted. 
They were laid on the window, and next morning I bade 
James give me one of the draughts : he thinking it one of 
the former parcel, gave me the separate draught, and I 
swallowed it directly, but instantly found it was something 
very different, and sent for the apothecary to know what 
I had taken; yet before he could arrive^ I found upon 
inquiry, and by the effects, that it was a vomit designed for 
one of the maids— to be sure, in pain and inmiovable all 
down my right side, it was. not a pleasant adventure^ but it 
had not the least bad effect, and I dictated the conclusion of 

Lrtu 8809,— Kot in a 
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my letter to you that reiy nighty though I would not then 
mendon my accidenti lest you might auqpect me poisoned 
before this could arriye to oouTinoe you of the oontnry. 
I was Yery well all yesterday, and so I am to-day, and 
should have walked about the house, but haye had company 
the whole day. Before I arose G^eral Conway came to 
bxeak&st with me from London, on his way back to Park 
Place: then came Lady Charlotte North and Mrs. O. 
Gfaolmondeleyy from Bushy ; Hra. Grenville from Hampton 
Couity and the Mount-Edgecumbes from Bichmond, whilst 
three different companies were seeing the house by a con- 
fusion I had made during my pain in giving out three 
tickets for the same day — all this is a trumpery stoiy, but 
at least will show you that I am yery well now. 

My second reason for writing now is that I received 
yesterday a most kind letter from your father, for which 
I give him a thousand thanks; particularly for the good 
account he gives me of your nose; and, as he desires, I 
blend my answer with this to you too: he also hints at 
what I ezpeeted, and do not dislike, that he finds Florence 
not more delightful than England, and shall not be sorry, 
for which I again thank him, to set up his staff at Cliveden. 

General Conway told me that the latest accounts last night 
in town from Birmingham were that all was quieted there 
on the arrival of the military, but that the populace were 
gone into Worcestershire, some said in pursuit of Dr. Priest- 
ley ; and that they had threatened Bagley, Lord Beauchamp's 
seat^ in their own county, for his having been for taking off 
the Test Act ; but as the Edgecumbes were here at three 
o'clock and had heard nothing new, I conclude and hope all 
is over. Oreat mischief has been done at Birmingham, and 
indeed the provocations there and in London, and in other 
places^ haye been grievous. Vast numbers of Paine's 
pamphlet were distributed both to regiments and ships, but 
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were giyen up YoluntarQ j to the offioera^ and even money 
was taied on the Guards, but to no purpose: the most 
seditious hand-bills were stuck up in London and Birming- 
ham, and Dr. Priestley is said to have boasted that at the 
latter he could raise 20,000 men ; and so indeed he has, but 
against himself. 

As not the least spirit of disaffection has appeared any- 
where, I trust the French BoYolutionists will not hazard 
any more attempts: nor is France at all likely to emerge 
out of its own dreadful calamities, which wiU now tempt no 
other nations to imitate them* I enclose the best printed 
account I have seen of the riots at Birmingham from yester- 
day's paper. 

Thorsday erening. 

The moment I had finished dictating this last night, I 
receiyed yours with the continuation of your fites ; the con- 
flagration of the ball-room at the Cascinee, and your first 
news of the flight of the poor French Majesties, to all which 
I have left myself no paper to answer : but I have written 
these three lines with my own hand, which I am vain 
enough to think wiU satisfy you more. Uirieey Adieu 1 

2810. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Strawbeny HUl, July 26, 1791. 

Ten months are gone of the longest year that eyer was 
bom — ^a baker's year, for it has thirteen months to the 
dozen 1 As our letters are so long interchanging, it is not 
beginning too early to desire you will think of settling the 
stages to which I must direct to you in your route. Nay, 
I don't know whether it is not already too late : I am sure 
it wiU be, if I am to stay for an answer to this ; but I hope 
you will have thought on it before you reoeiTe this. I am 
so much recoYored as to haye been abroad. I cannot say 
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my ami is glib yet ; but, if I waited for the total departure 
of the rhenmatism, I might stay at home till the National 
Debt is paid. My fair writing is a proof of my lameness : 
I labour as if I were engraying ; and drop no words, as I do 
in my ordinary hasty scribbling. 

Lady Ceeilia tells me that her nephew, Mr. West', who 
was with yon at Fisa^ declares he is in love with you both ; 
80 I am not singular. Tou too may like to hear this, 
though no novelty to you ; but it will not satisfy Mr. Berry, 
who will be impatient for news from Birmingham: but 
there are no more, nor any-whence else. There has not 
been another riot in any of the three kingdoms. The 
villain Paine came over for the Crown and Anchor ; but, 
finding that his pamphlet had not set a straw on fire, and 
that the 14th of July was as little in fashion as the ancient 
Ounpowder-Ploty he dined at another tavern with a few 
quaking conspirators; and probably is returned to Paris, 
where he is engaged in a controversy with the Abb^ Siey^ 
about the pUts or minus of the rebellion. The rioters in 
Woieestershire, whom I mentioned in my hist, were not 
a detachment from Binningham, but volunteer incendiaries 
from the capital ; who went, according to the rights of men, 
with the mere view of plunder, and threatened gentlemen 
to bum their houses, if not ransomed. Eleven of these 
disciples of Paine are in custody ; and Mr. Merry, Mrs. Bar- 
baold, and Miss Helen Williams will probably have subjects 
for elegies. Deborah and Jael, I believe^ were invited to 
the Grown and Anchor, and had let their nails grow accord- 
ingly; buty somehow or other, no $ois»oiWMkrts were there, 
and the two prophetesses had no opportunity that day of 
exercising their talents or talons. Their French allies, cock 
and hen, have a fairer field open ; and the Jacobins, I think, 

Lsim 9Bia— ^ Fifth Ma of leoond Earl DelawUT ; d. 1708. 
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will soon driye the National Assembly to be better royalistB i 
than ever they were, in selMefenea ! 

I know nothing else, but it is early in the week. Tes^ 
Hr& Eeppel has let her house at Ldeworth to Sheridan, for 
400L a year — ^an immense rate— and yet fiur firom a wise 
bargain. He has just been forced out of his house in Bniton 
Street by his landlord, who could get no rent from him : 
almost the night he came to Isleworth he gave a ball there, 
which will not precipitate Mrs. K's receipts. 

Wodnesday evening, S7Ui. 

This morning I received yours of the 12th, so it was but 
a fortnight on its journey — I wish all journeys from Florence j 
could be as rapid. I am now beginning my fears about 
roads, bad inns, accidents and winds at sea ; and they will 
increase from the first of September. 

Tou have indeed surprised me by your account of the 
strange credulity on poor King Louis's escape m sq/i^! 
In these villages we heard of his flight late in the evening, j 
and, the very next morning, of his being retaken. Much I 
as he^ at least the Queen, has suffered, I am persuaded the 
adventure has hastened general confusion, and will Increase { 
the royal party ; though perhaps their Majesties, for their 
personal safeties, had better have awaited the natural pro- 
gress of anarchy. The enormous deficience of money, and 
the total insubordination of the army, both apparent and 
uncontradicted, from the reports made to the National As- 
sembly, show what is coming. Into what such a chaos will 
subside, it would be silly to attempt to guess. Perhaps it is 
not wiser in the exiles to expect to live to see a resettlement 
in their favour. One thing I have for these two years 
thought probable to arrive — a division, at least a dismem- 
berment, of FrancCb Despotism could no longer govern so 
unwieldy a machine ; a republic would be still lees likely 
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to hold it together. If foreign powers ahould interfere, 
th07 will take care to pay themaelyee with what is d leur 
hknsAmce; and that, in reality, would be serving France 
too. So much for my speculations I and they haye neyer 
yarkd. 

We are so £ar from intending to new-model our govern- 
ment and dismiss the royal family, annihilate the peerage, 
cashier the hierarchy, and lay open the land to the first 
occupier, as Dr. Priestly, and Tom Paine, and the Bevolution 
Club humbly proposed, that we are even encouraging the 
breed of prinoea It is generally belieyed that the Duke of 
Tork is going to marry the Princess of Prussia, the King's 
daughter by his first wife, and his favourite chfld. I do not 
affirm it ; but many others do *• 

Tou will be sorry for Mr. Batt : when he left me, he was 
going to Lord Frederic Campbell's^ but was sent for to 
Oxford, where his only brother, a clergyman, was dying, 
and is dead, of a putrid fever. He was fifteen years younger 
than Mr. Batt, and much beloyed by him. Mrs. Ghurriek 
came and told me of it in tears. Another person has told 
me that in point of circumstances it may enrich Mr. Batt ; 
they have a very rich old unde, whose partiality was for 
the younger. 

Thank you for remembering the Cardinal of York's 
medal ; how welcome it will be, for from what hand am 
I to receive it I There is another dear hand from which 
I wish I sometimes saw a line 1 I can and do write to both 
at once, and think to and of both at once ; but methinks 
letters all from one hand are not the same thing. I shall 
not think I am as equally dear to both as they are to me, if 
I never hear but from onei Mary is constant^ but I shall 

' The Dnka of York mamed in elded dftoi^ter of Xing Frederiok 
Sept 1791 Pndorioa Charlotte Ulrioa WiUiamll. 
Oatherinei FiinceM Bojal of PnuMiai 



28 To Miss Mary Berry [i79i 

fear Hariha is busy about many other things I Mr. Berry 
is so good as to write to me. I say no more. 

I wrote this latter part to-night, because I don't know 
whether I shall haye time to-morrow : Lord Hertford, Lady 
Elizabeth, Hugh and Lady Horatia are to dine with me 
firom Lady Lincoln's at Putney, and may stay most part 
of the evening. I reserve a vacuum for any news they may 
tell me. 

Thursday night, latcb 

I heard nothing at my dinner, but I have since been at 
Bichmond, and heard that Lady Valetort is brought to bed 
of a daughter*, so this time Lady Mount will cry with but 
one eyei 

But Lady Di has told me an extraordinary fact 
Catherine Slay*Gzar sent for Mr. Fawkener, and desired he 
will order for her a bust of Charles Fox ; and she will place 
it between Demosthenes and Cicero (pedantiy she learnt 
from her French authors, and which our schoolboys would 
be above using), for his eloquence has saved two great 
nations from a war — ^by his opposition to it, 8*efUend: so 
the Peace is no doubt made. She could not have addressed 
her compliment worse than to Mr. Fawkener, sent by 
Mr. Pitt, and therefore so addressed ; and who> of aU men, 
does not love Mr. Fox: and Mr. Fox, who has no vainglory, 
will not care a straw for the flattery, and will understand it 
too. Oood night 1 

2811. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 8, 1791. 
How cruel to know you ill at such a distance 1 how 
shocking to must have patience, when one has none I I do 
hope I shall have another line this week, and yet the wind 

* Afterwards CovmteM Brownlow. Lsnnn 2S11.— Kot in C. 
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is wesfcwardly I I do believe SL James's blessed powder has 

cured your fever — ^but I am persuaded it was no slight one, 

for the efibcts would not have weakened you so much, as 

&e powder never has great effect without full cause. Tour 

JUes and balls and the heat haviB occasioned your illness ; 

you both left England in search of health, and yet have 

douB as much as you could have performed in London, 

where at least the cold can tolerate crowds and fatigue. 

Nor have you been temperate even since your fever ; you 

have aired too long, and why see four or five persons so 

90011, and sit up with them till eleven? All this kind 

A^rnes has owned, though she says she is perfectly easy 

about you — can I be so, who may be a week without 

knowing whether you have had no return? I longed to 

see Agnes's writing, and she never could have sent it more 

apropos, since there was occasion for it—you yourself were 

both kind and unkind to write so much — but bum the 

French I why write so much about them ? For Heaven's 

sake, be more careful ; you are both of you delicate and far 

from strong. Tou bid me take care of myself— to what 

purpose do I cocker myself against November, if you two 

fling away your healths — ^nay, I will now not look so early 

as to November. Do not, I implore you, set out in great 

heats. Be certain of being quite recovered before you stir — 

fatigue and hot bad inns may lay you up where there is no 

aasistance. Oh, I now feel again all the aversion I felt 

laat year to your journey I Travel slowly, I beseech you ; 

I had rather wait months for you, than have you run any 

risk. Surely you will keep very quiet till you begin your 

journey, and perfectly recruit your strength* Dear Mr. 

Berry, exert your authority, and do not suffer them to be 

giddy and rash, nor plunge into any more diversions, 

I esnnoi write about the French nor think about them 
now, though I heard of nothing else all yesterday, for Petty. 



/•' '^ 
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2812. To THB Countess of Uppeb Ossoby. 

strawberry HiU, Aug. 8, 1791. 

I HAYB frequently been inclined to make Kirgate write 
a line for me^ but reflected that I should only give your 
Ladyship a little unnecessary concern, when I knew that 
patienoe would ere long enable me to write myself. It has 
deliyered me fix>m pain, but has left my arm so lame that 
I cannot lift it to the top of my head, nor write but slowly 
and with difficulty. I have made no yow against going to 
church ; it is not so tempting since this last experience 
as to make it necessary to tie myself up. I have always 
gone now and then, though of late years rarely, as it was 
most unpleasant to crawl through a churchyard full of 
staring footmen and apprentices, clamber a ladder to a hard 
pew to hear the dullest of all things, a sermon, and croaking 
and squalling of psalms to a hand-organ by journeymen 
brewers and charity children. As I am to go soon to church 
for ever, I do not think it my duty to ^f^ ofi my death 
beforehand. The truth is. Madam, I am worn out, and 
little fit to go anywhere or do anything. I did two months 
ago begin on the Wobum Catalogue, and out of one hundred 
articles got through forty ; when I shall be able to finish 
the rest the Lord knows ; for I can neither lift nor turn 
over folios of genealogies, for though I used to know who 
begat whom, like a chapter in Genesis, my mind is not so 
triflingly circumstantial now, and I might create scandal 
backwards two centuries ago. 

To Mr. Burke's Appeal \ I answer, it is well and care- 
fully written ; but I think he had better not have wanted 
it, by accepting Mr. Fox's tender and handsome apology'. 

LnrxR 9818.-1 AppetA from Iks * For made this apology in his 

^010 to (he Old Wkig$, apoeoh in reply to Burke during the 
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For my own part^ I had rather be entertained by anybody's 
imprudence than their discretion. If a man will be diaoreet, 
why write at all ? How much more delightful are Mr. 
Burke's wit^ siTniles^ metaphors, and allusions and eccen- 
tricities, than his references to what he said in anno Domini 
one thousand seyen hundred, Ae* 1 I am most pleased with 
his slashing the French, and Paine^ and the Presbytyrants, 
as Lord Meleombe called the Piesbyterians. By the way, 
I am mighty g)ad to be mighty sorry for Dr. Priestly, as 
I am sure he is yery sorry that he has no opportunity of 
being yery gplad for haying occasioned fifty thousand times 
the misehief that has fidlen on his own head ; yet he might 
haye sayed his honse^ had he clapped Mr. Merry's Ode * on 
it, that is cold enough to haye quenched a yolcano, and dull 
enough to be admixed by the French Academy. Tes, 
Madam, yes, by this time twelyemonth the immortal 14th 
of July may be buried with Voltaire at St. Ctoneyi^ye, and 
ihB National Assembly toa I am sick of their puerility 
and pedantry ; and yetltbink they cannot be such egregious 
fools as they seem. Their most ridiculous debates must 
proceed from a kind ot/kiesse to keep the people intoxicated 
with new yi8i<ns, and to ayoid settling anything that 
by finiahing might put an end to their own eighteen liyres 
a day. 

The Berrys aie not expeeted befcwe the end of October at 
soonest, and then, I trusty haye no thoughts of coming 
through France. Tour own journey, I hope. Madam, is 
from no necessity of health. Tour inyitation would be 
both most agreeable, and I belieye salutary for me ; but 
I want resolution,, and fancy I want so many other things, 
that I equally omit what I like and what would be of use to 
me. Haying lost all manner of actiyity, I haye been forced 

debate of ICay 6, 179L Burke** re- breach between the two etoteemen. 
fml to eecept i% omaatd apeirmeaent * On tlie flJl of tlie BaetOle. 
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to difloover that total indolenoe is a comfortable sucoeda- 
neusL Adieu, Madam I — Tours, &o. 

2818. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

Monday night, Aug. 8, 1791. 

I HAYB received no second letter about your feyer, but 
Mrs. Darner had one on Saturday, which says you go on as 
well as possible. Perhaps I may have one to-morrow— but 
this must go away by eight to-morrow morning by the coach 
to save the foreign post. I have been in twenty minds 
whether I should write again before my usual Friday, for 
I feel I shall only tire you with an anxiety about a feyer 
that I hope will have been quite gone a foriaiight at least 
before you receive my letter : yet write I must. I am sure 
you have been very ill, and now I dread your setting out 
too soon, before you have perfectly recovered your strength, 
as much as I was afraid of your not coming at the time you 
had fixed. Tour journey now will fill me with additional 
terrors — and I was tolerably uneasy about the last ! To 
know you in bad inns, and not even know where 1 faarfnl 
of not receiving your letters regularly — uncertain whether 
you will get mine. Well, only determine on the most 
prudent and safe measures that can be taken, and I shall 
forget all when I see you return well, how long soever it be 
first I give up, I disclaim, I protest against all promises, 
that could make you think of setting out one instant before 
you are fit for it. I have been too selfish already ; I have 
not an atom of self-love when your health is in question. 

My poor letters that you say are not so barren as I fore- 
told they would be in summer, will now I doubt have the 
additional disagriment of being teasing and full of repetitions. 
Can one attend to or inquire after news, when one's mind 

Larnu 8818.— Not in OL 
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is ooenpied about one fiuooily and anxious about eyery step 
they take? Can one relate with interest what does not 
interest one? Will it amuse you to be told daily that I went 
to Boyle Farm this morning to visit Lord Henry Fitzgerald 
and his bride, and carried in my ooaoh an old Lady OU/den^ 
(oh, not a (Miveden)^ her aunt, who is at Mr. ElUs's, and 
told me a whole chroniele, about whioh I did not care 
a straw, of the no-match of Hiss Ogilvie? Then I went 
and dined at Mrs. Ghuiick's with Les Boufflers, Madame de 
Cambis and the JohnstoneSi and Mra Anderson, — and (lie 
French being afraid of highwaymen, would not return over 
the common, and desired me to convoy them through Bushy 
Park, which I did. They wished me to return with them 
to Richmond, but I chose to alight here^ and write to you, 
though I had nothing better to send you than this dull 
day's work. 

Mr. Lenox has got a son *. There is to be a ball at 
Windsor on Friday for the Prince's birthday, which has 
not lately been noticed thera Lord Lorn and seven other 
young men of fashion were invited to it. It seems they 
now crop their hair short and wear no powder, which not 
being the etiquette yet^ the youths, instead of representing 
that they are not fit to appear so docked, sent excuses that 
they were going out of town, or were unavoidably engaged 
—a message one would think dictated by old Prynne or 
TomPaine,andcertainly unparalleled in all the books in the 
Lord Chamberlain's office. 

This being the sum total of my gazette's knowledge, I will 
not trust my pen with the rest of my paper, which you may 
guess how it would fill if I gave a loose to it I will suffer 
it to ask but one question — Shall you not recollect Charing 

1 Loola (d. 1809), danghter of John ooont Olifdon. 
^bxtin, iviiow of Hon. Heniy Bo^lo * Chrkg Ti<mnoT| ttfterwMdi fifth 
WtUoiliam and wifo of fizit Via- Dukeof Biohnumd. 

na 
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Gross before you set out? Ijb would giye me a pleasure 
that would balance my not seeing yt>u so soon as I expected^ 
and you owe me a particular mark of friendship for the 
uneasiness your fever has giren me. Adieu ! adieu I 



2814. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

StnwlMny HUl, Ang. 10, 1791. 

Your letter of the 25th of last month, which I reoeived 
yesterday, assures me that you are completely recovered — 
nay, better than before your fever. I do my utmost to 
believe so ; but belief is not like fidth, one cannot swallow 
it whole at a gulp without proofs, and, alas, I am at too 
great a distance to receive them I I am persuaded yon have 
been very ill ; and bp U^ beUer than h^fortf that your fever 
was generating. Tour good nature induces you to make 
me as easy as you can ; but how can I be easy, when you 
are so £Mr off, have be«i very weak, have such a journey 
to take, and while I am uncertain when I shall see you 
again^or, if ever ! I do not recant a word in my two last 
I wish you to decide on your return from the state of your 
health, strength, and inclination. The great blow to me 
was your going abroad at all, and I interested myself in it 
much more than I had any right to da It has been followed 
by all kind of disquiets, which I will not recapitulate. 
Your last gives me a new alarm : I had flattered myself 
with your coming directly to Cliveden. I now see a hitch 
even in that I I must be obstinate and foolish indeed if 
I nurse any more visions, and attempt to harmonize ages so 
dissonant as yours and mine, and attempt to make their 
purposes coincide : yet I declare, though my own happiness 
has a great share in my plan, its ultimate object is to make 
you two a little more comfortable when I shall be out of 

ani— Koi Im 0. 
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the qnostion. If yoa hKve any speeulatioim more rstiozial, 
I retinquiah mine with pleasure. One point I can by no 
means abandon : set not your feet on French ground ; I hear 
daily of insults and yiolenoe offered to English trarelling 
to or through that frantic country : a Lady Webster' was 
lately ill-used on the frontiers of Swiaserland, and her 
pockets would have been ransacked, had not her husband 
interposed roughly. You cannot have a lower opinion of 
that whole nation than I hare : the residents are barbarians, 
the exiles haye wanted spirit, and neither hare any sense* 
Impatience I haye none for Lally's book ; like Necker, he 
imagines Europe occupied about him, or would make it so. 
Miss Gunnii^^ acted fiunting t'other ni^t at the play on 
Lord Lorn entering the next box ; but momentary meteors 
have no second benefit 

The Emperor, by rejecting Noailles' now, will have 
acted sillily, if he does not do more. Had he refused to 
reeeiYe him at first, very well ; it would have been con- 
donning rebellion, and would have called for no more^ if 
he did not choose to make war ; butnow, when the King is 
not a whit more a pris<mer than he was two years ago, 
it will be the anger of a tame eagle. Still I think the 
distresses and calamities of France will present more 
&Tou£able moments than eren the present — though I 
belieTO the National Assembly frightened almost — into 
their senses. 

The Duke of York's marriage is certain ; the Duke of 
darenoe told me so himself yesterday. He graciously came 
hither yesterday, though I had not been to pay my court : 
indeed I concluded he had forgotten me, as at his age was 

1 idtesnmrdB weU known wm Lady married the third Baron Holland. 

HdOaadF-Sliflabelh, daoffliter of She died in 1SA6. 

Richard yaesall, of Jamaioa; m. * Louis ICarie (1766-1804), Vlcomte 

(1786) Sftr Godfrey Webeter, fourth de NoaillM. The Emperor reftieed 

Baronet, of BaHle Ahbey, ftom whom to receiTe him ae Ambaaiador. 
the wae divoroed in 1797, when aha 
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Tery naiuraL Not haTing eropped my hair, I went to-day 
to thank him. He oould not see me, but sent to desiie 
I would call on him to-morrow. I asked the page at what 
hour it would be proper ; he anawered, 'Between ten and 
eleven.' Meroy on me I to be dresaed and at Petersham 
before eleven I I am not got down to modem houis ; but 
neither am I reverted to those of Queen Elizabeth, nor 
to those of Louis Douze, who is said to have hastened his 
death by oondesoending, in complaisance to his youn^ 
Queen Mary Tudor, to dine at so late an hour as eleven in 
the morning. I at least, before I am so rakish, will wait 
the arrival of my own Queen Mary. 

Mrs. Buller a month ago told me she should pass a fort* 
night here at Twickenham in her sister Lady Basset's' 
house — yonder, you know. Her son was ill, and she came 
not till last Sunday, and then only for a night with him and 
Hiss WUkea They came and drank tea here. 

As I wrote to you but three ni^ts ago, I will make no 
excuse for the brevity of this, which is only to acknowledge 
yours, and to £all in with my own Friday. If you are 
really quite well, and set out nearly to the time you in- 
tended, I expect that our correspondence will be much 
deranged. News you will not lose of consequence — Sep- 
tember is most inactive but against poor partridges, and in 
horse-races, neither of which have places in my gazettes. 
Adieu 1 

2815. To Miss Maby Bebrt. 

Strawbeny HUl, Aug. 17, 1791. 
No letter from Florence this post, though I am wishing 
for one every day I The illness of a friend is bad, but is 
augmented by distance. Your letters say you are quite 

* Fianoei Sofuma, cUuighter of Fntnois Banet, fixit Baronet, of 
John HippiBlay Coze, of Stone Tehidy, OomwaU (created June 17, 
Easton, Somerset, and wife of Sir 1796, Baron de DnnstanyiUe). 
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lecoTcred ; but Uie fiuriher you are from me, the ofteuer 
I wint to hear that reoovery repeated : and any delay in 
hearing leTWes my apprehensions of a return of your fever. 
I am embarraaaedy too, about your plan. It grows near to 
the time you proposed beginning your journey. I do not 
write with any view to hsstening that^ whieh I trust will 
entirely depend on the state of your health and strength — 
nay, I depend upon Mr. Berry's not leaying it to your own 
discretion — ^bnt I am impatient to know your intentions: 
in shorty I feel that» from this time to your arrival^ my 
letters will grow very tiresome^ loan think of nothing but 
your journey^ which fills me with Sears. I have heard 
to-day that Lord and Lady Sheffield ^ who went to visit 
Mr. Gibbon at Lauflannis met with great trouble and im« 
pertinence at almost every poet in France. In Switzerland 
there is a furious spirit of democracy, or demonocracy. They 
made great rejoicings on the recapture of the King of 
France. Oh, why did you leave England in such a turbu- 
lent era? When will you jdt down on the quiet banks of 

the Thames? 

Wednesday night. 

Since I began my letter, I have received yours of the 
2ndy two days later than usual; and a most comfortable 
one it i& My belief and my faith are now of the same 
religion. I do believe you quite recovered. You, in the 
meantime, are talking of my rheumatism — quite an old 
story. Not that it is gone, though the pain is. The 
lameness in my shoulder remains, and I am writing in 
my lap : but the complaint is put upon the establishment ; 
like old servants, that are of no use, fill up the place 
of those who could do something, and yet still remain in 
the house. 

Lmrrmm 9616.—^ AUgBU (d. 1798X of SnI Baron (afterwards flnt Sari 
^OTgiitiff of Jjewia Way, and Srtt wift of) Sheffield. 
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I know nothing new, public ar piiTaio, that is worih 
telling. The atoeks are transported with the pecifieation 
with Buflsiay and do not ears for what it has cost to bully 
the Empress to no purpose; and say, we can afiford it. 
Nor can Paine and Priestly persuade them that Franoe 
is much happier than we are, by having ruined itsell The 
poor French here are in hourly expectation of as rapid 
a counter-revolution as what happened two years ago. Have 
you seen the King of Sweden's letter to his minister, en« 
joining him to look dismal, and to take care not to be 
knocked on the head for so doing? It deserves to be 
framed with IL de Bouill6*s bravado. 

Mr. Gilpin was here on Saturday, and desired me to say 
a thousand civil things from hinu Lord Derby and the 
Farrens were to dine here to^norrow, but the Earl has 
got the gout, and the party is put off. Our weather for 
this week has been worthy of Florence, with lazge showers, 
very reputable lightning, and a decent proportion of 
thunder, and yet the warmth has stood the shock bravely. 
I wish it may keep up its courage till next Monday, when 
Lord Bob. Spencer is to give a cup for a sailing match at 
Richmond in honour of the Duke of Clarence's birthday. 
I beg your pardons, but I don't think Lord Dysart's and 
Cambridge's meadows on such an occasion will yield the 
apple to the Casdnes. 

You say you will write me longer letters when you know 
I am well. Tour recovery has quite the contrary effect 
on me : I could scarce restrain my pen while I had appre- 
hensions about you ; now you are well, the goose-quill has 
not a word to say. One would think it had belonged to 
a physician 1 

I shall fill my vacuum with some lines that General 
Conway has sent me, written by I know not whom, on 
Mrs. Harte, Sir William Hamilton's pantomime mistress, 
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or wife, who aets all the antique statues in an Indian 
ahawL I haiwe not seen her yet, so am no judge ; but 
people are mad about her wonderful expression^ which I do 
not oonoeiye ; so few antique statues having any expression 
at all, nor being designed to have it. The Apollo has the 
symptoms of dignified anger; the Laocoon and his sons, 
and Niobe and her family, are all expression ; and a few 
more: but what do the Venuses, Floras, Hercules, and 
a thousand others tell, but the magic art of the sculptor, 
and their own graces and proportions? — ^welll no matter — 
here are the 



ATTITUDES— A SKBTCH. 

To diarm the sense, the taste to guide. 
Sculpture and painting long had tried : 
Both call'd ideal beauty forth ; 
Both claim'd a dii^utable worth: 
When nature, loolang down on art, 
Made a new chdm, and show*d us Harte; 
All of Ck)rveggio's faultless line: 
Of Ouido's air and look divine; 
All that arose to mental view 
When Kaphael his best angels drew: 
The artist's spell, the poet*s thought^ 
By her to beauteous life is brought. 
The gazer sees each feature move. 
Each grace awake and breathing love; 
From parts distinct a matchless whole: 
She finds the form, and gives the souL 

Altogether it is a pretty little poem enough, though not 
very poetically expressed, but Br. Darwin has destroyed 
my admJTatioTi for any poetry but his own— do you recollect 
how he has described some antique statues? That canto 
is not yet published 

I have been making up some pills of patience, to take 
occasionally, when you have begun your journey, and 
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I do not reeeire your letters regularly ; which may happen 
when you are on the road. I recommend you to St. James 
of Compost-an^mofiy, to whom Si Luke was an ignorant 
quack. Adieu I 



2816. To THB Countess or Uppbb Ossoby. 

Strawbeny HU1, Aug. 82. 1791. 

No, Hadam, no, I am not so fractious as to quarrel with 
the civil things you are pleased to say to me. It is true 
I never had a taste for being complimented ; but I don't 
know how, I am grown less mealy-eared : I suppose it is 
natural in old age ; when one has lost any talent one may 
have been supposed to have, one may be fond of being 
told one retains it Queen Elizabeth, when shrivelled like 
a morel, listened with complacency to encomiums on her 
beauty. I perhaps may soon flatter myself when I cannot 
crawl, that I am as nimble as I was above fifty years ago, 
when Mr. Winnington told me I ran along like a pewet ; 
but as to the iron head, I still protest against it I have 
said I have an iron shmach, and may say so still; hut 
never did I, nor can I allow the iron head. I know too 
well the slight and unconnected ingredients of which it is 
compounded 1 

With Mr. Burke's book I do not mean to find fault, but 
to distinguish between what delights me, and what I only 
respect. I adore genius ; to judgemeni I pull off my hat, 
and make it a formal bow ; but as I read only to amuse 
myself, and not to be informed or convinced, I had rather 
(for my private pleasure) that in his last pamphlet he had 
flung the reins on the neck of his boundless imagination, 
as he did in the first Oenius creates enthusiasts or enemies; 
jtidgemeni only cold friends ; and cold friends will sooner 
go over to your enemies than to your bigots. As to Mr. 
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FoZy I own I think the \mxB he shed for haying hurt 
Mr. Burke were an infinitely nobler peaoe-offering than 
a iBcantaiion could have been. Who weeps for his friend, 
feels ; who letraets his opinion, may be conyinoed, or from 
art or interest may pretend he is oonyinoed; and that 
reeantation may be due to the publio, without being due to 
his friend, as no friendship binds one to (hmk exactly like 
one's friend on general topics ; and therefore to shed tears 
for having disagreed was a greater sacrifice than retractation : 
and in that light I admire Mr. Fox's temper more than 
Hr. Burke'a This is being yeiy impartial; for though 
with Mr. Fox I admire the destruction of despotism, I agree 
with Mr. Burke in abhorring the violence, cruelty, injustice, 
and absurdity of the National Assembly, who have destroyed 
regal tyranny for a short time, and exercise ten times 
greater themaelyes ; and I fear have ruined liberty for ages ; 
for what country will venture to purchase a chance of 
freedom at the price of the ruin that has been brought on 
France by tliis outrageous experiment ? 

I am tke more impartial. Madam (which I am not apt 
to be), as Mr. Burke has bribed me in the most welcome 
manner by his panegyric on my father * ; but I must erpeak 
as I think and have long thought, at least felt for many years. 
Bat I am a very timid politician ; and though I detest 
tyranny, I never should have ventured to act against it at 
the expense of blood, as I am not clear that I am authorised 
to put a single man to death for the benefit of othera I am 
shocked to hear it said that the French Bevolution has cost 
very lUOe blood I and even that is false I Sure I am that 
the electors of the JStata gave them (and who but the whole 
nation could give?) no authority to shed a drop! If one 
of our juries should condemn a man to be hanged for what 
he deserved only to be set in the stocks, would not they 
JjmTER2SX6^^^JnTheApp6dlJ)rom1iheirewiotheOfd WMg$. 



44 To (he Cou/ntess of Upper Ossory [179] 

commit murder ? Have I a rights and whence, to take away 
any man's property, and allow mjnBelf eighteen IhrreB a day 
out of it? Had the Ejng of France less lawful rig^t to 
grant parts of his own domains^ than the Assembly have to 
take away those domains and share part of the inoome 
amongst themselyes, and call it paying themselTes for doing 
their duty in an Assembly, in wfaidi they haye violated almost 
every duty they were sent to perform, and which duiy they 
have protracted beyond the term for which they were e^nt 
to perform it? Would my breaking my oath to my king 
authorize me to force others to break theirs and take contra* 
dictory oaths? And did their electors nominate them to 
impose a code of perjury on Hhe whole nation, or strip men 
of their property tor refusing to be peijured ? And all this 
is called a Bevolution in fayour of liberty ! The system, 
if it is one, is not a democracy, but a demonocracy, for it 
will sluice torrents of blood before it is settled, or oyer* 
turned, which last will probably be its £Eite. James II 
broke his coronation oath and the laws, and would have 
goyemed without a Parliament Louis XVI restored the 
old constitutional Parliaments, called the J^ts to mend the 
constitution, and they have treated him worse than Ihe 
worst of his predecessors whom they flattered and servilely 
obeyed I I do not admire Papal government ; but when the 
National Assembly had overturned that usurpation, had 
they a right (after declaring for universal peace) to seize 
dominions of the sovereign of Bome ', which never belonged 
to France ', and hang inhabitants of Avignon for not break* 
ing their oaths to that sovereign ; if the National Assembly 
did not order those murders, have they punished them 
or made any reparation to the families of the massacred ? 

* ATisnon had become part of had bean canflioated hy granoe three 
Vtanoe. timee, each time during difFerenoes 

* This wae not the oaee; Avignon withthePopa— inl68B,1688,aiidl76& 
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At least they did not take eighteen livrea a day for doing 
justice! 

P.S. Afi I do not Imow whether your Ladyship is set 
<Nit for EastboumOy or how to direct, if you are^ I send 
this to Ampthill ; it will always reach you time enough, 
for aueh commonplaoe requires no answer, nor deserres 
any ; but I know nothing newer, and perhaps haye said 
the same things before. Our own Bevolution, and that in 
Poland, show that a country may be sayed and a yery bad 
government corrected, by wise and good men, without 
turning fhe rigUg of mm into general iigustice and ruin. 

2iid P.S. I wrote this letter yesterday after dinner, to be 

ready for our early post to-day ; and then went to the Duke 

of Queensberry's at Biehmond, where were our French 

exHes, Madame du Barry, and some of the foreign ministers, 

and there I heard the following horrible demonocratic story, 

yrbich came yeetorday morning in a letter to G^rge Pitt ^ 

from his mother, Lady Biyers, at Lyons, and for which 

I don't wonder she has determined to quit her house there 

and return to England. A young gentleman, who yisited 

her, was seised by the demons, I do not know for what 

offence or suq>icion, and was tied to a apit and roasted 

aKye ; nor was that all ! They brought his mother to see 

that dreadful sight, and whipped her till she expired before 

he did. I would not relate such an incredible massacre 

without quoting my authority. If French kings haye been 

tyrants^ what are French people ? 

* BIdMt ion of Sxst Bftnm Biiran of that onation, whom ho ro e o— d ed 
ialSO& 



46 To Miss Mary Berry [i79i 



2817. To Miss Maby Bebbt. 

Berkeley Sqtiarei Taeaday, Aug. 28, 1791. 

I AX come to town to meet Mr. Conway and Lady 
Ayleebury ; and, as I hare no letter from you yet to answer, 
I will tell you how agreeably I have passed the last three 
days ; though they might hare been improyed had you 
shared them, as I wished, and as I sometimes do wish. On 
Saturday eyening I was at the Duke of Queensberry's (at 
Richmond, s'entend^ with a small company : and there w«» 
Sir W. Hamilton and Mrs. Harte ; who, on the 3rd of next 
month, previous to their departure, is to be Madame 
ITnToyde k Naples, the Neapolitan Queen having promised 
to receive her in that quality. Here she cannot be pre* 
sented, where only such over-virtuous wives as the Duchess 
of Kingston and Mrs. Hastings — who could go with a hus- 
band in each hand — are admitted. Why the Margravine 
of Anspaoh^, with the same pretensions, was not, I do 
not understand ; perhaps she did not attempt it. But 
I forget to retract, and make amende honoroMe to Mrs. 
Harte. I had only heard of her attitudes ; and those, in 
dumb show, I have not yet seen. Oh, but she sings 
admirably ; has a very fine, strong voice ; is an excellent 
huffOj and an astonishing tragedian. She sung Nina* in 
the highest perfection ; and there her attitudes were a whole 
theatre of grace and various expressions. 

The next evening I was again at Queensberry House, 
where the Comtesse 'ftmilie de Boufflers played on her harp, 
and the Princesse di Gastelcigala, the Neapolitan minister's 
wife, danced one of her country dances, with castanets, veiy 

LnTBB9817.— 1 Lady Craven ;ihe > Perhaps Pergoleafi eoxig 'Tn 
was married to the llargraTine in giomi son ohe Kina.' 
Ootl791. 
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pr^HOy, with her husband. Madame da Barry was there 
tooy and I had a good deal of frank eonyersation with her 
about Monsieur de Choiseul ; haying been at Paris at the 
end of his reign and the beginning of hers, and of which 
I knefw so much by my intimacy with the Dudiesse de 
GhoiseuL 

On Monday was the boat-race. I was in the great room 
at the Castle, with the Duke of Clarence, Lady Di, Lord 
Bobert', and the house of BouTerie, to see the boats start 
from the bridge to Thistleworih, and back to a tent erected 
in Lord Dysart's meadow, just before Lady Di's windows ; 
whither we went to see them arrive, and where we had 
breakfast For the second heat, I sat in my coach on the 
bridge ; and did not stay for the third. The day had be^i 
eoined on purpose, with my fayourite south-east wind. The 
aoeme^ both up the riyer and down, was what only Richmond 
upon earth can exhibit. The crowds in those green yelyet 
meadows and on the shores, the yatches, barges, pleasure 
and small boats, and the windows and gardens lined with 
spectators, were so delightful, that when I came home from 
that yiyid show, I thought Strawberry looked as dull and 
solitary as a hennitage. At night there was a ball at the 
Caatle^ and illuminations, with the Duke's cipher, &c., in 
coloured lamps, as were the houses of his Boyal Highnees's 
tradesmen. I went again in the eyening to the French ladies 
on the Oreen, where was a bonfire ; but, you may belieye, 
not to the ball. 

Well! but you, who haye had a feyer with ySfes, had 
rather hear the history of the new 9oi-diisante Margrayine. 
She has been in England with her foolish Prince, and not 
only notified their marriage to the Earl her brother*, who 
did not receiye it propitiously, but his Highness informed 
his Lordship by a letter, that they haye an usage in his 

* Lord Bobert Spenoer. ^ TIm Varl of BerkeUj. 
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country of taking a wife with the left hand ; that he had 

espoused his Lordship's sister in that manner ; and intends^ 

as soon as she shall be a widow, to marry her with his 

right hand also. The Earl replied, that he knew she was 

married to an English peer, a most respectable man^ and 

can know nothing of her marrying any other man ; and so 

they are gone to Lisbon. 

Tharaday momins^ 85th. 

London you may conclude is as deserted as Ferraim, for 
though I haye been here two day% and supped on Tuesday 
at Miss FarrMi's and last night at Lord Hount-Edgoumbe'a, 
I did not hear of one incident worth repeating : Mrs. Buller 
and Jemingham were of the party last night. 

Madame d'Albany is gone. I believe she made applica- 
tion for some dejfeii — I doubt much whether she received 
eyen an answer. 

I haye had no letter from you since my last ; and haying 
made so barren a campaign in town, I must smd this away 
as it is — not quite certain that it will find you stall at 
Florence ; though I suppose it will, as methinks you would 
haye had the proyidence to fiimish me with new directions 
before your setting out; that my letters might not be 
trotting after you and perhaps be lost — ^if your next does 
not bring me such direction, I shall conclude you haye 
changed your minds, and are not coming so soon. Adieu 1 

281& To Miss Mabt Besby. 

strawberry HiU, Sept 5, at night, 1791. 

I WBiTS on my intermediate postday, both to oyertake 
you, and to apologize for the lamentations in my last^ though 
I had not eyen imputed the cause of them to you. That 
letter perhaps you will not receiye: I had been so long 

Idtrm 98ia~Not in 0. 
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without oii6y and so disappointed at not reooiTing notice 
to change my direction, as I had calcukted I should, that 
I feared something had happened On Friday the 2nd, the 
moming on which my letter had gone to town, I received 
yomra of the 7th and 9th of August, with the yery order 
for changing my direction, but it was too late to recall 
mine ; and therefore if it does not arriye before you leaye 
Florence, as it scarce will if you set out on the 16th or 16th, 
yoa may have left orders behind you for any letters to be 
sent after you. I am less surprised at yours being so long 
as twenty-three or twenty-four days on the road, for Ibelieve 
it had been opened, the seal being quite flat, and scarce any 
mark of impression left Another proof of its having been 
delayed is^ that on Saturday I received a second of the 
15th of August^ and they certainly ought not to have 
airived two days together, but at once. 

The last contains a charming letter from my Agnes, and 
both this and the former contain deserved encomiums on 
Mr* Lock, to which I totally agree. He has as much 
modesty as genius^ which is saying that he is the most 
modest genius in the world; and his virtues are as un- 
common as both. I am oveijoyed you have met him ; and 
now I shall be impatient to have him see the copy of his 
TV^olsey, which I am sure will surprise and strike him, as 
much as the original did us. He little thinks that his new 
scholar is worthy of being his rival In your letter of the 
dth there was a word which I could not read, or at least 
not understand. Tou say Mr. Lock coloured a drawing in 
black lead with a stumpy or a Uiun^^ and advised Miss Agnes 
to use the same method — either nostrum applied to the 
made lead, I suppose, had the effect of Prussum blue, and 
made the drawing black and blue^ which may assist con- 
noisseniB in knowing hands ; but I own I do not wish to 
luire jour sister practise that mode of sketching ; nor should 

WAUOLM. XV a 
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like to be told, 'I am mire this was done by your wife's 
fi$L* It would not be of a piece with her or Mr. Look's 
indolenoe. Hers I certainly would not h«ve her conquer 
at the price of a headache ; nor would haye you both Tentore 
trayelling too soon in the great heats. Great as my im- 
patience to see you both, you surely know that my imptt> 
tience is doubled by my alarms about your journey : and 
when the storm at your setting out terrified me so much, 
and the terror lest you should be scalped by the French 
savages has constantiy haunted me, eyen my own personal 
tranquillity, were I oyer so selfish, would not expose you to 
the smallest risk. 

Lally s'est ravia6 prudently in suppressing his pamphlet ; 
it would not be popular here, where the demonoeratic stock is 
wofully fiJlen. The sober Presbytjrrants are ashamed of 
Priestly and his imps; and though they would bum the 
houses of others, they would not like to yenture their own ; 
nor is the distress of France inyiting. Bamaye and Lameth 
may haye tried to negotiate with the Princes, but haying 
miscarried, if they did attempt it, their being deflperate will 
produce more yiolence. I should think they had tried, as 
I see Lameth has lately been outrageous — ^yet I am told 
that when the CheyaUer de Coigny presented himself (on 
that errand) to the Gomte de Proyence, whom he found 
in a circle of exiles, and desired a priyate audience. Monsieur 
said, 'Tons ces messieuis sont mes amis, et je leur dirois 
d'abord tout ce que yous me diries.' 

Madame de StaSl is returned to Paris; her husband 
announced his King's conmiands of n^ffiching trisUsat : die 
if en est moqju^e and sees eyerybody. Her father is said to 
be following her with a new plan of constitution and 
•finance^ both which no doubt he can more easily settle^ now 
that both are fifty times more difficult, than he could at first 
when he had all the power of the crown, or the second time 
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wli0n he WB8 the idol of the peopla Eyerybody has seezi 
his incapacity hut himaelf, and his restless yanity and ambi- 
tion of a name will make his name a proverb of ridioula 
He always puts me in mind of the Ounnings. The Duchess 
of B. is haying her house new-painted, and retired to her 
nieoe Madame de Eutzleben. The Ounnings went and took 
har away, and have carried her to their lodging in Si 
James's Street ; yet cannot make even the newspapers talk 
of them* 

As this departs on Tuesday, it is not likely I shall have 
anything to add on Friday; therefore my next you will 
probably find at Basle ; as you had better wait a few days 
and find one arrived before you, than wait longer for one 
to recall, or to be sent after you. I fear we must mutually 
prepare for disappointments while you are on the road, and 
J will remember, if I can, to be prepared; but I think 
impatience about you two is the quality on whidi seventy- 
four has had the least effect I I wonder you had not heard 
of your tenant's retreat^ for 3rour housekeeper told Philip 
ten days ago that your house was ready for you — ^and so 
'wtlU Cliveden be. 

I assure you the provocations given by the Bevolutionists 
vrete so &r from being exaggerated by the newspapers on 
the court's side, that much worse was suppressed than has 
been ever told, nor was any other care taken by the govern- 
ment tQl the approach of the 14th of July had made eveiy 
precaution necessary, and had even kept away from the 
Crown and Anchor every man of any consequence^ even of 
the opposition. All the couniary newspapers and evening 
poets had been hired by the faction* Bemember, I never 
warrant my news, unless I speak very positively : I have 
told you that truth died a virgin, and left no children ; an^ 
often when she herself is said to be here or there, it is as 
ontrae aa that King Arthur is still alive, or St. John in the 
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lale of Patmoa I did, I think, everything but proye that 
Perkin Warbeck was the true Duke of York, and had not 
be^i murdered in the Tower; but as he was beheaded 
afterwards as publicly as the Duke of Monmouth, I do not 
believe he is still living, though Monsr. de Saintfoix chose 
the latter should have been the Masque d$ far^ but forgot 
the best argument in defence of that hypothesiB, which was, 
that the Masque de fer was to conceal the loss of the Duke's 
real head. Adieu I 



2819. To THB Countess of Upper Ossoet. 

Sltawbtfry Hill, Sept 8, 179L 
Tou stroke me with so caressing a hand, Madam, that 
I repent having yielded to undertake the Catalogue, for 
I now see that you expect something from it, and I am 
clear that it must disappoint you. Besides, I have been 
looking into Mr. Pennant's account^ and find my notes were 
unnecessary, he having anticipated some of the same anec- 
dotes that I have added, and which I believe he had from 
me several years ago, when he talked to me of a journey 
to Wobum, or, at least, which he could find too, where 
I found them. Indeed, with his usual hurry and un- 
acquaintance with ancientry, he has made some blunders^ 
with which I do not wish to charge myselC He ascribes 
the church of Covent Carden to the second Duke \ whom 
he takes for the first, and even then would not be ri^t, 
for I conclude Earl Francis, who died in 1641, was the 
builder, as the church was probably not erected after the 
Civil War began *. I am quite innocent too, I assure you. 
Madam, of calling Philip and Mary an insipid pair ; nor had 
Mr. Pennant informed me that he proposed to give an 

Idcms 88ie.— 1 Of Bedford. 

s The chwoh mm oonseentted in 1688. 
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Mocmnt of tlie wild beasts in the Tower, should I haye 
prompted bim to remark, that a tiger and a hyena are 
a couple of pretty playful animala Still I think his list 
would have sidSoed ; and, had I turned to it before I had 
finished mine (as I did to look for Count Nassau *, on whom 
I haye got no information), I certainly should have excused 
mysell I had exhausted in the Boydl amd NMe Aufhars 
what I had to say on some of the most entertaining 
eharaeters, and on those I could not touch again. In short, 
your Ladyship has drawn me into a little scrape, and dis- 
appointment will be your reward, for you will find but 
a yery poor performance. It is ready, sudi as it is, and 
shall be sent to you whither you please, and by what 
conyeyance you shall direct ; but, for mercy's sake, do not 
let the Duke of Bedford suppose he owes me any thanks ; 
he might as well think himself obliged to his frame-maker 
for cleaning a few old frames of some of his family pictures, 
and writing their names in a modem hand. Eyen his 
Grace's housekeeper will acquire no new erudition from 
me; and can you really expect any entertainment ^m 
a staryed yocabulary of names, for which I haye done little 
more than transcribe the Catalogue itself and some facts 
in the Duke's genealogy in the Peerage? My precursor^ 
Pennant, may haye tripped, but he is much more liyely. 

I don't know that I am c^, Madam, of Mr. FitspaMck's 
taking to botany. Though I dare to say that he is more 
entertaining from the cedar to the hyssop than Linniean 
Solomon himself (who, though he wrote as hi^-seasoned 
verses as Mr. Fitzpatrick, yet had not so much wit), yet 
I do not know that I shall be the better for his lectures ; 

' ^auuttiiyinliJBJoifm^toIiOfidoii, hand directed ioPr. deNamau, I am 

deeoriUng the pietniM at Wolnm infomied bj a very aUe herald, that 

AhlMj7, meDtioiia * a stnuige flgore of from the arma on the pioture, the 

a "*•« hd hlaok, half-lensth, in a personage re p r oe e n ted ie the Coufd 

cioae Uaok o«p, and « letter in hi« de NomtMh U Ta nkm Namau,^ 
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and who wishes a poet to amuse himself without wishins^ 
to be amused by him ? Mr. Gray often vexed me bj finding 
him heaping notes on an interleayed lAfinauSy instead of 
pranking on his lyre. Dr. Darwin, indeed, the sublime, 
the divine, has poured all the powers of poetry into the 
flowei>garden, and as he has immortalized all the intrigueB 
of the lady-plants, who have as many gentlemen of the 
bedchamber (by herbalists called AMsftofkb) as the northern 
Empress, why should not Mr. Fitzpatrick versify the amours 
of trees who are as busy with the two genders as we 
Christians? I only suggest this, not that I am at all 
a botanist myself ; even my passion for flowers lies chiefly 
in my nose: I care much more for their odours than for 
their hues or for the anatomy of their pistila 

On Franoe, it is true. Madam, I am silent, and waU for 
the echo. I am no cylinder to draw chaos into a regular 
figure. No Qod has yet said. Let there he lighil A pack 
of pedants are going to be replaced by a pack of cobblers 
and tinkers, and confusion will be worse confounded. 
I should understand the Bevelation^ or guess the number 
of the beast, as soon as conjecture what is to ensue in 
that country. Till anarchy has been blooded down to 
a eapiU moffuiim, there can be no settlement, for all wfll 
be struggling different ways, when all ideas have been 
disjointed and overturned ; no great bodies can find their 
account, and no harmonious system is formed that will be 
for the interest either of the whole or of individuale. Even 
they who would wish to support what they now call a 
constitution will be perpetually counteracting it^ as they 
will be endeavouring to protract their own power, or to 
augment their own fortunes — ^probably both ; and sinoe 
a latitude has been thrown open to every man's separate 
ideas, can one conceive that unity or union can arise out 
of such a mass of discord ? But it is idle to pretend to 
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foroBee what I ahall not live to see; besidesi fomight 
gaeaeeB backwards from wlut has happened, not forwardsy 
futurity sans inspiration giving prophets no ground to stand 
on. All France is turned into legislators ; no ordinance is 
obeyed but that of the lanUmej and that supreme will 
forbids any redzesB for any injury. Unwilling as I am 
to prognosticate, ean one help asking how long such a dis- 
pensation can endure? — Gould it last, it must reduce the 
country to a desert, or to a worse state of barbarism than 
can be supposed ever to haye existed, eren if the globe was 
peopled progresBiYely. The earUest bodies of savages were 
too much occupied by their daily wants not to attempt 
men d i n g their condition by degrees, and saw no neighbours 
in a situation to be envied or to be worth invading. Four- 
and-twenty nuUions of civilized people suddenly converted 
into savages^ know what they envied, coveted — and accord* 
iitgly have levelled everything they could, not to keep 
anything on a level, but first to exeroiae power, and then to 
engross what each man's secret heart told him, at least 
made him hope would be the consequence of ei^oying 
power. One instance will serve for thousands, — Monsieur 
Gondoroet^ Dr. Priestley's consolatory correspondent, has 
got a place in the Treasury, of 1,0002. a year. — Adieu, 
Madam ; I doubt I have not been so silent on France as 
I announced 1 

P.S. The Berr]rs are set out on their return, and I hope 
will be in Tgngl<»>^ by the middle of next month. 

On the Blandford match^ Madam, I shall certainly not 
be diffuse^ being perfectly indifferent about two young 
peiaons whom I never saw, and with whom I have no 
connection : yet it has made much bu2z among many, who 

* Tha Ujuqnii of Bkadford xnair- Stowiart, second cUraghtor of wrentli 
ridd (Sept. 16, 1791) Lady SuMUi £«rl of QaUowaj. 
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haT6 no more to do with it than I hare, and who eon- 
soquently if they pleased might oare aa litUe. 



2820. To Miss Maby Bbkbt. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sept. 11, 179L 

Though I am delighted to know, that of thirteen doleful 
months but two remain, yet how full of anxiety will they 
be I Tou set out in still hot weather, and will taste -very 
cold before 3rou arrive ! Accidents, inns, roads, mountains, 
and the sea, are all in my map I — ^but I hope no dopes 
to be run down, no fiies for a new Oreat Duke. I should 
dread your meeting armies, if I had much faith in the 
counter-revolution said to be on the anviL The French 
ladies in my vidnage (a word of the late Lord Chatham's 
coin) are all hen<hhoqp on the expectation of a grand alliance 
formed for that purpose^ and I believe think they shall 
be at Paris before you are in England; but I trust one 
is more certain than the other. That folly and confusion 
increase in France every hour, I have no doubt, and ab- 
surdity and contradictions as rapidly. Their constitution, 
which they had voted should be immortal and unchange- 
able — though they deny that anything antecedent to 
themselves ought to have been so— they are now of opinion 
must be revised at the commencement of next century ; and 
they are agitating a third constitution, before they have 
thought of a second, or finished the first! Bravo! In 
short, Louis Onze could not have laid deeper foundations 
for despotism than these levellers^ who have rendered the 
name of liberty odious — the surest way of destroying the 
dear essence ! 

I have no news for you, but a sudden match patched 
up for Lord Blandford, with a little more art than was 
employed by the fair Gunnilda. It is with Lady Susan 
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Stewart, Lord GaUoway's daughter, oontriyed hy and at 
the house of her relation and Lord Blandford's friend. 
Sir Henry Daahwood; and it is to be so instantly, that 
her Graee, his mother, will searoe have time to forbid the 
banna She will perhaps repent her note to Lady Caroline 
Waldegrave — ^and perhaps to Lord Strathaven, for I should 
snspeot that Lady Stafford had suggested the first idea when 
there might be reTenge as well as interest in the oonooction 
— no^ suA a genius never can lie still I 

We have got a codicil to summer, that is as delightful 
as, I belieye, the seasons in the Fortunate Islands. It is 
pity it lasts but till seven in the evening, and then one 
remains with a black chimney for fiye hours. I wish the 
sun was not so fEusdiionable as neyer to c<nne into the country 
till autunm and the shooting season ; as if Niobe's children 
were not hatched and fledged before the first of September. 
Apropos, Sir William Hamilton has actually married his 
gallery of statues, and they are set out on their return to 
Naples. I am sorry I did not see her attitudes, which Lady 
Di (a tolerable judge I) prefers to anything she oyer saw : 
still I do not 'much care. I haye at this moment a com- 
mercial treaty with Italy, and hope in two months to be 
a great gainer by the exchange; and I shall not be so 
generous as Sir William, and exhibit my vriyes in pantomime 
to the public Tis well I am to haye the originals again ; 
for that wicked swindler, Miss Foldson, has not yet giyen 
up their portrait& 

The Johnstones go to Bath next week ; the General is 
not well again ; they are to dine with me on Wednesday, 
and to-morrow my sister and Mr. Churchill come to me. 
By tellixig you these trifles you may judge how little I haye 
to say. Eyen the newspapers are forced to live upon the 
diary of the King^s motions at Weymouth. Oh, I had 
forgot I Lord Comwallis has taken Bangalore by storm, 
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Seringapatam, 



Diamonds will be as plenty as potatoes, and gold is as 
oommon as oopper-money in Sweden. I was told last 
night that a Diieetor of the Bank aflSnns that two millions 
five hundred thousand pounds in specie haye already been 
remitted or brought over hither from France since their 
Berolution. I wish Dr. Priestly would be content with 
robbing the roost, instead of trying to hatch chicdcens 
here from a hen that lays such eggs, which come to our 
markets I 

I direct this to Basle, as it is better my letters should 
wait for you, than you for them ; and I shall send one 
more to the same place, next Tuesday 27th, by which time 
I shall hope for a fiuiher direction and an account of what 
route you are to taka How I shall rejoice over erery stage 
you made I Adieu I Caiissime I 

2821. To Miss Maby akd Miss Aqnes Bsbbt. 

Stnwberry HiU, Friday night Uie, Sept 16, 1791. 

As I am constantly thinking of you two, I am as con- 
stantly writing to you, when I have a vacant quarter of 
an hour. Yesterday was red-lettered in the almanacs of 
Strawberry and Oliveden, supposing you set out towards 
them, as you intended ; the sun shone all day, and the 
moon all night, and all nature, for three miles round, looked 
gay. Indeed, we have had nine or ten days of such warmth 
and serenity (here called heati as I scarce remember when 
the year begins to have grey, or rather yellow haira All 
windows have been flung up again and fiins ventilated ; and 
it is true that hay-carts have been transporting haycocks, 
from a second crop, all the morning from Sir Francis 
Basset's* island opposite to my windows. The setting sun 

LsTTBB 3891.—^ JTizvt Baronet ; afterwwds Lord de DimsUuiYille. 
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and the long aatamiuJ shades enriched the landseape to 
a Claade Ijorrain. Quees whether I hoped to see such 
a seeae next year: if I do not, may yoa I at least, it will 
make yon talk of me ! 

The Johnstonehood dined here on Wednesday, and Lady 
Clack, and some Bichmondians. The first fiunily depart 
for Bath to-morrow: the good Qeneral is not at all well, 
and falls away mnch. The Marchioness of Abereom* is 
dead, and the Marquis of Blandford literally married, mdlgri 
the I>uehee& The papers of to-day say Monsienr de la 
liuzeme' is dead, but Madame de Boufflers did not know 
it last night. I have heard nothing, nor probably shall 
learn more in town on Monday, whither I shall go for two 
ni^ta on business. 

The gorgeous season and poor partridges, I hear, have 
emptied London entirely, and yet Drury Lane is removed 
to the Opera House. Do you know that Mrs. Jordan is 
acknowledged to be Mrs. Ford^ and Miss Brunton* to be 
Mrs. Merry, but neither quits the stage? The latter's 
captain, I think, might quit his poetic profession, without 
any loss to the public My gazettes will have kept you so 
much on CKmranij that you will be as ready for any conversa* 
tion at your return, as if you had only been at a watering- 
place. Li short, d votre inUrUion, and to make my letters 
as welcome as I can, I listen to and bring home a thousand 
things, which otherwise I should not know I heard. 

Lord Buchan is screwing out a little ephemeridan fame 
from instituting a jubilee for Thomson. I fear I shall not 
make my court to Mr. Berry, by owning I would not give 
this last week's fine weather for all the four Seasons in 

' OaihaziiMydMigliterof Sir JoMph ^ Mxt. Jordan wm neT<»r muried 

Copley, Buonst; firft wife of tLa to Ford. 

Uitqtua. ' BliBftbeth Bnmton (1769-180S)b 

> Frenoh AiiiliaBoiitlnr in London ; She first ftppMred in London in 

be died on Sept. I8r 1786. 
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blank versa There is mors naiare in six lines of the 
Allegro and PenseroaOf than in all the laboured imitations of 
Milton. What is there in Thomson of original? 

SnndAjy noon. 

I this moment reoeiye yoors of Aug. 29th9 in whieh you 
justly reprove my jealousies and suspicions of your delaying 
your return, at the moment you are preparing to make such 
a sacrifice to me, as I am sensible it i& I do not defend or 
excuse myself; but alas I is it possible not to have doubts 
sometimes, when I am not only on the very verge of seventy- 
five, but, if I have a grain of sense left, must know how very 
precariously I retain this shattered frame? Nay, my 
dragging you from the country you prefer would be in- 
excusable were self my only motive. No, beloved friends, 
I am neither in love with either of you, nor, though 
doting on your society, so personal as to consult my own 
transitory felicity to your amusement The scope of all 
I think and do is to make your lives more comfortable 
when I shall be no more ; and if I do suffer the selfish 
wish of seeing you take possession to enter into my plan, 
forgive it I Mr. Berry does not as a father meditate your 
happiness more than I do^ nor has purer affection for yon 
both ; nor, though a much younger man, has he less of that 
weakness that often exposes old men. I am vain of my 
attachment to two such understandings and hearts; and 
the cruel injustice of fortune makes me proud of tiying to 
smooth one of her least rugged frowns; but even this 
theme I must drop» as you have raised a still more cruel 
fear I You talk uncertainly of your route throu^ France 
or its borders, and you bid me not be alarmed I Oh, can 
you conjure down that apprehension I I have scarce a grain 
of belief in Qerman armies marching against the French^ 
yet what can I advise who know nothing but from the 
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looaeai nports? Oh, I ahall abhor myaelf— yes, abhor 

myflelf — ii I have drawn you from the seourity of ilorenoe 

to the BmaUeat riak, or eyen inconvenienoe. My dearest 

friends, xetum thither, stay there, stop in Swisserhuid, do 

anything but hazard yourselves. I beseech you, I implore 

you, do not venture through France, for though you come 

from Italy, and have no connection of any sort on the whole 

Continent, you may meet with incivilities and trouble, 

which even pretty women, that are no politicians, may 

be exposed to in a country so unsettled as France is at 

present. If there is truth in my soul, it is that I would 

^ire up all my hopes of seeing you again, rather than have 

you venture on the least danger of any sort. When a storm 

could terrify me out of my senses last year, do you think, 

dearaat soulfl^ that I can have any peace tiU I am sure of 

yoor safety? and to risk it for me I Oh, horrible! I 

cannot bear the idea I 

Berkelej Square, Mondaj night, 19th. 

Ton have alarmed me so exceedingly, by talking of re- 
turning through France, against which I thought myself 
quite secure, or I should not have pressed you to stir, that 
X have been making all the inquiries I could amongst the 
foreign ministers at Bichmond, and here in town, and I 
cannot find any belief of the march of armies towards 
France. Nay, the Comte d'Artois is said to be gone to 
Petersburg ; and he must bring back forces in a balloon, 
if he can be time enough to interrupt your passage through 
Flander& One thing I must premise, i( which I deprecate, 
you should set foot in France : I beg you to bum, and not 
bring a scrip of paper with you. Mere travelling ladies, as 
young as you, I know have been stopped and rifled, and 
detained in France to have their papers eiamined : and one 
was rudely treated, because the name of a French lady of 
her acquaintance was mentioned in a private letter to her, 
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though in no political light. Calais is one of the worst 
places you can pass; for, as they suspect money being 
remitted through that town to England, the search and 
delays there are extremely strict and rigorous. The pleasure 
of seeing you sooner would be bought infinitely too dear 
by your meeting with any disturbance ; as my impatience 
for your setting out is already severely punished by the 
fright you have given me. One charge I can wipe off; but 
it were the least of my faults. I never thought of your 
settling at Cliveden in November, if your house in town 
is free. All my wish was, that you would come for a night 
to Strawberry, and that the next day I might put you 
in possession of Cliveden. I did not think of engrossing 
you from all your friends, who must wish to embrace you 
at your return. 

Taesdaj. 

I am told that on the King's acceptance of the constitu- 
tion *, there is a general amnesty published, and passports 
taken off. If this is true, the passage through France, for 
mere foreigners and strangers, may be easier and safer; 
but be assured of alL I would not embarrass your journey 
unnecessarily ; but, for Heaven's sake ! be well informed. 
I advise nothing ; I dread everything where your safeties 
are in question, and I hope lb. Berry is as timorous as 
I am. My very contradictions prove the anxiety of my 
mind, or I should not torment those I love so much ; but 
how not love those who sacrifice so much for me, and who, 
I hope, forgive all my unreasonable inconsistencies. Adieu ! 
adieu I 

* A genezal amuMty for poUtioal erimet and oifenoes mm poroolaimed 
on Sept 80. 
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2822. To M188 Maby Bebby. 

Sferawbeny HiU, Sept. 25, 1791. 

How I loye to see my numeroa inerease*. I truBt they 
will not reaeh sixty I In short, I try every noBtrum to 
make abeenoe seem shorter ; and yet^ with all my eoigura* 
tion, I doabt the next five or six weeks will, like the 
haryest-moon, appear of a greater magnitude than all the 
moons of the year, its predecessors. I wish its suooessor, 
the honter^Ekmoon, could seem less in proportion ; but, on 
the contrary I I hate travelling, and road% and inns my- 
self: while yon are on your way, I shall fancy, like Don 
Quixote, that every inn is the castle of some necromancer, 
and every windxniU a giant ; and these will be my snudlest 
tenroisl 

Whether tiiis will meet or follow you, I know not 
Yours of the 5th of this month arrived yesterday, but 
eould not direct me beyond Basle. I must, then, remain 
still in ignorance whether you will take the German or 
French route. It is now, I think, certain that there will 
no attempt against France be made this year. Still I trust 
tluit you will not decide till you are assured that you 
may come through France without trouble or molestation ; 
and I still prefer Germany, though it will protract your 
absence. 

Pray write me nothing but notes on your journey, with 
'We arrived here last night perfectly well; have caught 
no eolds nor accidents ; and set out to-morrow for our next 
Btage.' Adventures, I hope, you will have none to relate ; 
and you shall not be writing when you are fiatigued, very 
bot, very cold, or very hungry. This civilly calls itself 
a piayer, but is a conmiand — and if I open a letter, and 

IdBmsSSSS. — ' Walpole iiiiaib«red all bis letten to the Benyi. 
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see more than three linee, I shall be alarmed, and think 
some mischief has happened, and then I shall not know 
what I read, till I read the whole letter over again, which 
has been the case several times since you went, as after 
the storm, after your fall, after your fever — and I believe 
oftener — but those are the great epochs in my almanac 

Mrs. D. came hither from Goodwood last Thursday, 
stayed all Friday, went to town yesterday, returns hither 
next Friday, takes Madame de Gambia to Park Place on 
Saturday, and the next day I shall follow them thither. 
This is the sum total of my history, and I beliere of 
everybody's else — at least, to my knowledge. I have not 
a paragraph of politics for Mr. Berry— nay, I am sure there 
are none^ for my neighbour at the foot of the bridge was 
here this morning, and had nothing to tell me, but that 
Mr. Stevens is just annmg aiU with his Shakespeare. I said, 
' Sir, if he does not come tn^ it is perfectly indifferent to me 
when he cornea o%it* 

I am sorry you was disappointed of going to Valombrosow 
Milton has made everybody wish to have seen it; whidi 
is my wish, for though I was thirteen months at Florence 
(at twice), I never did see it In fact, I was so tired of 
seeing when I was abroad, that I have several of those 
pieces of repentance on my conscience, when they come 
into my head ; and yet I saw too much, for the quantity 
left such a confusion in my head, that I do not remember 
a quarter clearly. Pictures, statues, and buildings were 
always so much my passion, that, for the time, I surfeited 
myself; especially as one is carried to see a vast deal that 
is not worth seeing. They who are industrious and correct, 
and wish to forget nothing, should go to Greece^ where 
there is nothing left to be seen, but that ugly pigeon-house, 
the Temple of the Winds, that fly-cage, Demosthenes's 
lanthom, and one or two fragments of a portico, or a piece 
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of a eolunn eruahed into a mud wall; and with sach 
a moraal, and many qaotationa^ a true claasie antiquary 
ean oompoae a whole folio, and eall it Ionian Antiquities I 
Such gentry do better still when they journey to Egypt 
to TiBit the Pyxamidfl^ whieh are of a form which one would 
think nobody oould ooneeiye without seeing, though their 
form is all that is to be seen ; for it seems that eyen prints 
and meas u res do not help one to an idea of magnitude: 
indeed, nieasores do not ; for no two travellera have agreed 
on the measures. In that scientific country, too, you may 
guess that such or such a vanished city stood within five 
or ten miles of such a parcel of sand ; and when you hare 
ooiyectured in yain, at what some rude birds, or rounds or 
squares, on a piece of an old stone may have signified, you 
may amuse your readers with an account of the rise of the 
Nile, some hints at the Mamelukes, and finish your work 
with doleful tales of the robberies of the wild Arabs. One 
benefit does arise from trayelling: it cures one of liking 
what is worth seeing ; especially if what you have seen is 
bigger than what you do see. Thus, Mr. OSlpin, having 
visited all the Lakes^ could find no beauty in Richmond 
Hill. If he would look through Mr. Herschers telescope 
at the profusion of worlds beyond worlds, pediaps he would 
find out that Mount Atlas is but an ant-hiU ; and that the 
mNwnc €md heauHfid may exist separately. 

MondAj, Mih. 

I am alarmed again I I heard at Bichmond last night 
that Lord Binning* has a relation just come through France^ 
who was searched and very ill-treated, so I revert to your 
coming through Germany, whence I am persuaded there 
will be no movement, all' the rodomontades issuing, I 
bdieve^ bom. Calonne's brain, which can produce armed 

> IBddrt «m of MT«mh Sftil of fiadcUngton, whom b* (w m o— dtd in 17M. 
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Minervasy but not one HarB. I repeat it^ and yon may be 
confident of it, that I had rather hear you was retained to 
Florence^ than have you expoae youiBelves to any risk 
anywhere— and I do now heartily repent my eoliciting 
your return. I wish I had prevailed as little there as I did 
against your journey ! — but you have friends in Swisserland 
— why not remain with them for some time? France may 
grow tranquil on the King^s acceptance and the general 
amnesty ; and as England is at perfect peace with them, 
and will certainly remain so, they will undoubtedly encoui^ 
age, not discourage, English travellers. Well, may you 
be inspired with what is best for you I I shall only weary 
you with my anxiety. Adieu I 

2828. To THE Hon. Hsnby Seymoub Conway. 

Stnwbeny HiU, Sept 87, 1791. 

TouB letter was most welcome, as yours always are ; and 
I answer it immediately, though our post comes in so late 
that this will not go away till to-morrow. Nay, I write, 
though I shall see you on Sunday, and have not a tittle to 
tell you. I lead so insipid a life, that, though I am content 
with it, it can furnish me with nothing but repetiiion& 
I scarce ever stir from home in a morning; and most 
evenings go and play at loto with the French at Bichmond, 
where I am heartily tired of hearing of nothing but their 
absurd countrymen — absurd, both dimocrates and arisioenUes, 
Calonne sends them gross lies, that raise their hopes to the 
skies : and in two days they hear of nothing but new honors 
and disappointments; and then, poor souls I they are in 
despair. I can say nothing to comfort them, but what I 
firmly believe, which is, that total anarchy must come on 
rapidly. Nobody pays the taxes that are laid ; and which, 
intended to produce eighty millions a month, do not bring 
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in ox. The new Assembly^ will &11 on the old, probably 

phmder the rioheety and certainly disapprove of much they 

iiave done ; for can eight hundred new ignorants approve of 

what has been done by twelve hundred ahnoet as ignorant^ 

and who were &r from half agreeing? And then their 

immortal constitution (which, beaideB, is to be mightily 

mended nine years hence) will die before it has cut any of 

its teeth bat its grinders. The exiles are enraged at their 

poor King fnr saving his own life by a forced acceptance : 

and yet I know no obligation he has to his nMesae^ who 

all ran away to save their own lives ; not a gentleman, but 

the two poor gendarmes at Versailles, having lost their lives 

in Ms defence. I suppose La Fayette, Bamave', the Lameths*| 

&eLy will run away, too, when the new tinkers and cobblers^ 

of whom the present elect are and will be composed, proceed 

on the levelling system taught them by their predecessors, 

vrhoy like other levellers, have taken good care of themselves. 

Ghx>d Br. Priestley's friend, good Monsieur Condoroet» has 

^ot a place in the Treasury of 1,0002L a year: — ex tmo dUset 

otmnesi And thus a set of rascals^ who might, with tempei^ 

and discretion, have obtained a very wholesome constitution — 

vritnees Poland ! — have committed infinite mischief infinite 

cmeliy, infinite injustice, and left a shocking precedent 

against liberty, unless the Poles are as much admired and 

imitated as the French ought to be detested. 

I do not believe the Emperor will stir yet ; he^ or his 
ministers, must see that it is the interest of Germany to let 



flSSa — 1 The LegklatiTe ThAoAort fat in the LegidfttiTe Ab- 

h WBwmWy, iduoh mooMded to the lembly, and mm an upholder of the 

OoDBtitiient AsMmbly. The Utter monarchy. He emigrated at a later 

dianlved itself on Sepk 80. period. Charlee lerred in the army 

I Antoine Pierre Joeeph ICazie ofthe north in 179S, hat waearreeted 

BaznaTe (1701-1796). He remained at Booen after the 10th of Angost. 

in 'Pnxioe, and wna i^oiUotined. He wae eet at liberty shortly after- 

* Tbeze were three harothere La- wards, and emigrated to (Germany, 

ffleih; Theodora (1756-1864), Charles Aleiandre left Franoe with La 

ir»iA J^nneois (1757-1889), and Alex- Fayette in Angnst 1703. 
ttdw IbStae Tiotor (1760-1888). 
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Fnnee desiroy itsdl His iniertoenoe yet might unite and 
oonsolidate^ at leaat cheek fiurther oonfuaion: and though 
I nther think that twenty thooflend men might much 
from one end of Fiance to the other, aa, though the offieera 
often rallied, French aoldiera never were atout ; yet» having 
no officeiB, no diacipline^ no anbordination, litUe reaiatance 
mifl^t be expected. Tet the enihuaiaam that haa beat 
apread might turn into courage. Still it were better for 
C»aar to wait Quarrela amongat themaelTea will diaaipate 
enthnaiaam ; and, if they have no foreign enemy, th^ will 
aoon have apirit enough to turn their aworda against one 
another, and what enthuaiaam remaina will aoon be con- 
verted into the inveteracy of fiustion. This ia apeculation, 
not prophecy ; I do not pretend to gueaa what will happen : 
I do think I know what will not ; I mean, the ayatam of 
ezperimenta that they call a conatitution cannot last 
Marvelloua indeed would it be^ if a aet of military noble 
lada, pedantic aeademicianfl, curatea of villagea, and country 
advocatee, could in two years, amidat the utmoat conf usbn 
and altercation amongat themaelvea, dictated to or thwarted 
by obstinate duba of varioua factiona, have achicTed what 
the wisdom of all agea and all nationa haa never been able 
to compose — ^a system of government that would aet fonr> 
and-twenty millions of people free, and contain them within 
any bounds I Thia, too, without one great man amongst 
them. If they had had, aa Mirabeau aeemed to promise to 
be — but as we know that he waa, too, a consummate villain, 
there would soon have been an end of their vision of liberty. 
And so there will be still, unless, after a civil war, they split 
into small kingdoms or commonwealths. A little naticm 
may be free ; for it can be upon its guard. Hflli<Kia cannot 
be so ; because, the greater the number of men that are one 
people, the more vices, the more abuses there are, that will 
either require or furnish pretexts for restraints ; and if vices 
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are the mother of laws, iho execution of laws is the &their 
of power: — and of sach parents one knows the progeny. 

I did not think of writing sndi a rhapsody when I began — 
it shows how idle I am— I hope yon will be so when yon 
reeeive it. Adieu ! I hare tired my hand. 

Toon ever, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

P.S. The King of the French has written to the King of 
France and Oreat Britain, to notify hie accession to the 
throne of Fontainebleau, where he is deteimined to reign as 
long as he is permitted, and obey all tiie laws that have 
been made to dethrone him. 

N.B. The Oardinal de Lom^nie, whom they call the 
Cardinal de VIgfiammk with much reason, is the only 
gentleman elected for the new chaos, and he has declined. 



2824 To MiBS Haitkah Mobs. 

My DIAB Madam, Strawberry Hill, Sept. 29, 1791. 

I haye been yery sorry, but not at all angry, at not hearing 
from you so long. With all your friendly and beneyolent 
heart, I know by experience how little you loye writing to 
your friends ; and I know why : you think you lose momenta 
which you could employ in doing more substantial good ; 
and that your letters only pamper our minds, but do not 
feed or clothe our bodies : if they did, you would coin as 
much paper as the French do in assignats. Do not imagine 
now that you haye committed a wicked thing by writing to 
me at last: comfort yourself that your conscience, not 
temptation, forced you to write; and be assured, I am as 

88S4.— OoUated with ocigiiwl in powenion of Mim Dnge. 
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grateful as if you had written from choice^ not fiom duty, 
your constant spiritual director. 

I have been out of order the whole summer, but not very 
ill for above a fortnight. I caught a painful rhenmatjnm 
by going into a very crowded church in a rainy day, where 
all the windows were open, to hear our friend the Bishop of 
London preach a charity sermon here at Twickenham. My 
gout would not resign to a new incumbent^ but came too ; 
and both together have so lamed my right arm, though I am 
now using it, that I cannot yet extend it entirely, nor lift it 
to the top of my head. However, I am free from pain ; and 
as Providence, though it supplied us originally with so many 
bounties, took care we might shift with succedaneums on 
the loss of several of them, I am content with what remains 
of my stock ; and since oB my fingers are not useless, and 
that I have not six hairs left^ I am not much grieved at not 
being able to comb my head. Nay, should not such a shadow 
as I have ever been, be thankful, that at the eve of seventy- 
five I am not yet passed away? 

I am so little out of charity with the Bishop for having 
been the innocent cause of the death of my shoulder, that 
I am heartily concerned for him and her on Mrs. Porteus's 
accident ^ It may have marbled her complexion, but I am 
persuaded has not altered her lively, amiable, good-humoared 
countenance. As I know not where to direct to them, and 
as you cannot suppose it a sin for a sheep to write to its 
pastor on a week-day, I wish you would mark the interest 
I take in their accident and escape from worse misohieC 

Thank you most cordially for your inquiry after m^ wives. 
I am in the utmost perplexity of mind about them ; torn 
between hopes and fears. I believe them set out frt>m 
Florence on their return since yesterday sevennighi^ and 
consequently feel all the joy and impatience of expecting 

^ She had been ovextomed in a carriage. 
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them in fi^e or six weeks: but then, besides fears of roads^ 
bad inn&i accidents, heats and eolds, and the sea to cross in 
November at last, all my satisfiiction is dashed by the un* 
certainty whether ttiey come through G^ermany or France. 
I have adriaedy begged, implored, that it may not be through 
those Iroquois, Lestrygons^ Anthropophagi, the Franks ; and 
then, hearing passports were abolished, and the roads more 
aecnie, I half consented, as they wished it, and the road is 
maeh shorter ; and then I repented, and have contradicted 
myaelf again. And now I know not which route they will 
take ; nor shall enjoy any comfort from the thoughts of 
their return, tiD they are returned safe. 

Tie wen I am doubly guaranteed, or who knows, as I am 

as cdd almost as both her husbands together, but Mra B 

miglit have cast a longing eye towards me ? How I laughed 
at hearing of her throwing a second muckender to a Methu- 
salem ! a &t, red*&ced veteran, with a portly hillock of flesh, 
which he cannot deliver himself ! I conclude all her grand- 
fathers are dead ; or, as there is no prohibition in the table 
of consanguinity against incest with male ancestors, she 
would certainly have stepped backwards towards the Deluge^ 
and ransacked her pedigrees on both sides for some kinsman 
of the patriarchs. I could titter a phuieurs rt^prises; but 
I am too old to be improper, and you are too modest to be 
improperedto: and so I will drop the subject at the Heralds' 
0£Boe. 

I am happy at and honour Miss Bumey's resolution in 
casting away golden, or rather gilt chains': others, out of 
vanity, would have worn them till they had eaten into the 
boncL On that charming young woman's chapter I agree 
with you perfectly ; not a jot on Deborah Barbauld : I have 
neither read her versesi nor will. As I have not your aspen 

* Mus Banuy had rorigned lier post af Second Keeper of the Bobee 
to the Qnaeai. 
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oonflcienoe, I cannot forgire the heart of a woman that is 
paH^ per pdie hlood and tendenieai» that euraoa our elergy 
and feels for negroes. CSan I forget the 14th of July, when 
she contributed her fiaggot to the fires that her Presbytyrants 
(as Lord Melcoanbe called them) tried to light in e^ary Smith- 
field in the island; and which, as Price and Priesttey applauded 
in France, it would be folly to suppose they did not only 
wish, but meant to kindle here? Were they ignorant of 
the atrocious barbarities^ injustice^ and yiolation of oaths 
committed in France? Did Priestley not know that the 
clergy there had no option left but between starring and 
peijury ? And what does he think of the poor man executed 
at Birmingham, who declared at his death he had been 
provoked by the infamous handbill'? I know not who 
wrote it No, my good friend : Deborah may cant rhymes 
of compassion, but she is a hypocrite ; and you shall not 
make me read her, nor, with aU your sympathy and candour, 
can you esteem her. Your compassion for the poor blacks 
is genuine, sincere from your soul, most amiable ; hers, a 
measure of fection. Her party supported the abolition, and 
regretted the disappointment as a blow to the good cause. 
I know this. Do not let your piety lead you into the weak* 
ness of respecting the bad, only because they hoist the flag 
of religion, while they carry a stiletto in the fiag-staff. Did 
not they, previous to the 14th of July, endeavour to corrupt 
the Ouards ? What would have ensued, had they succeeded, 
you must tremble to think I 

Tou tell me nothing of your own health. Hay I flatter 
myself it is good? I wish much I knew so authentically! 
and I wish I could guess when I shoidd see you, without 
your being staked to the fogs of the Thames at Christmas; 

* A handbfll oontainlng xwolii- the oelebration of J-nHj li, 1791. 
tionazy lentimento had been diiN FriesUcy and his Mends 
trilmted In Birmingham prerions to any hand in this paper. 
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I cannot demxe that Adieu, my Tery YaluAble bwnd I I 
am, thoog^ imwovttiy, yoan most oordially. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

2825. To THX COTTNTXSS OF TJPPEB OSSOBT. 

Stnwbeny Hill, Sept. 90, 1791. 

I HATB been ashamed to write to your Ladyahip till I 
eonld tdl yon that I have finished the notes to the Dake of 
Bedford's pictures ; I stayed at home all yesterday eyening 
to make an end ; but alas I Madam, though I have been so 
tedious, if your partiality for me has raised any expectation 
of amusement in the Duke, his Grace will be piteously dis- 
appointed ; of which I warned your Ladjrship before I under- 
took the task, in the execution of which I haye no kind of 
merit but obedience. Age has not left me eren the ardour 
of a genealogist, though it requires nothing but perBeverance, 
and liieamatism cripples eyen that Well, I wfll say no 
more of my tasks and my defects. Another damper was 
that some of the portraits are of persons so well known that 
it would haye been tautology to dwell on them ; and others 
so forgotten that I haye been able to find no memorials of 
them. Of none of them are the painters named. I remember 
two curious pictures (but know not which they are in this 
listy as there are seyeral duplicates of the same persons), , 
which the first time I was at Wobum the Duchess of Bedford 
told me were two sons of the second Earl, and that from 
their story the subject of 2^ Orphan was taken ^ They 
were two young men, less than life, I think, with emblems, 
and in one of the pictures was a lady in a maze. Did you 
eyer hear of that anecdote. Madam, and can you tell me 
more of it? 

Well I I said I had done my work, and now I will haye 

LsTTBE 2686.-1 See notes 7 and 8 on letter to Montega of Oot. 8, 1761. 
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it tranaeribed hxr and transmit it to your Ladyship ; but 
you must not expect it incontinently, for poor Kirgate is 
shaking in bed with an ague and fever, and nobody else can 
read my sketches, when I am putting together things of tibia 
sort with twenty books on the table, and abbreviate words 
so, that they are rather memorandums than sentencee^ and 
sometimes I have di£5culty to make them out mysel£ 

Not knowing whether you are at Ampthill or Fanning 
Woods, I direct to the former as the more secure conveyance, 
and having satisfied my conscience by declaring my task 
done, it is of no consequence if you do not receive my notifi- 
cation this week* 

I have seen Arundel Castle, which your Ladyship men- 
tioned in your last* It is a nothing on a fine hilL The 
old Duke told me the castle had been hawmted by a giant, 
and did not know that that giant was Oliver Cromwell I 

I have scarce a newer anecdote to send you, MajI^tii^ but 
that old Q. presented Madame du Barry to the King on the 
terrace at Windsor, and the King of England did not turn 
the same side that the late King of France used to turn to 
her, but the reverse, as he told Lord Onslow himself. It 
was a strange oblivion of etiquette in an amckn geniUkomme 
de la chambrey and more so in one dismissed I 

I have to the last drop of my pen been your Ladyship's 
most obedient^ but, indeed, now can only be your most 
humble servant 



2826. To Miss Mabt Bbebt. 

Park Plaoe, Monday, Oet. 8, 1791. 

I HAD exhausted Basle, was at the end of my map, and 
did not know a step of my way farther, when on Saturday 

Lrtbb 2B96^— Not in C. ; wrongly dated Septombor l^ Walpols. 
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I was 80 happy as to receive two letters at onee, bidding 
my pen diiye to Aasbouig. Yonr dates were of the 11th 
and 1 6th September, and you was to leare Florence on the 
morrow. I do not wonder at Mrs. Legge for liking to 
accompany yon to Bologna; but though my justice can 
exeufle her, I do not loye her a bit the better for detaining 
you two days, for which I am sure of being out of pocket in 
Kovember, With more days I shall part with pleasure, if, 
as you seem to intend, you prefer the road through Oermany, 
proTided Brussels is quite tranquil, which the newspapers, 
which I never believe but quand U ^agU de vauSy represent 
fls siiU growling. I hope Mr. Berry has no more courage 
than I have, but will listen, like a hare in its form, to every 
yelp even of a puppy. 

I trust you have received my letter in which I explained 
tliat I never thought of your settling at Cliveden in November. 
When I proposed your landing at Strawberry, it was because 
I thought your house in Audley Street was let till Christmas ; 
and I remembered your description (for what do I forget that 
you have told me ?) of how uncomfortable you found your- 
selves at your last arrival from abroad. A house in which 
you would be as much at home as in your own, would be 
preferable to an hotel — mais voQd qui est fini. . I did, and 
certainly do still hope, that when you shall have unpacked 
yourselves, shall have received and returned some dosen of 
doable kisses from and to all that are delighted to see you 
^ain, or are not, you will give a couple of days at Straw* 
berry, that on the morning of the second I may carry you 
to, and install and invest you with, Cliveden. To thai day 
I own I look with an eagerness of impatience that no words 
would convey, unless they could paint the pulse of fifteen 
when it has been promised some untasted joy, for which it 
had long hoped and been denied, and which seldom answers 
half the expectation ; and there I shall have the advantage, 
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if I live to attain it — for my felicity cannot but be complete 
if that day anriTes I 

Here is nobody but Mn. Darner and Madame de CSambis, 
and I am glad there is not I shall return home on Wednee- 
day, and at the end of the week shall hope to receiye ^direc- 
tion farther, but scarce, I doubt, shall kngw so soon that 
your final determination on your route is fixed. The com- 
pany is come in from walking, and I should not have time 
to write more if I had wherewithal, but the totality of my 
intelligence is bounded to the death of Lord Craren, who 
this morning's Beading paper says is dead, of which an 
express came last night, and it is probably credible, as his 
house ^ is so near Beading. The moment the courier arriyeB 
at Lisbon, I suppose the new Margrayine will notify her 
marriage and accession to the devout Queen of Portugal, 
who will bless herself that she is made an honest woman— 
if a heretic can be so. Adieu ! adieu I 



2827. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

strawberry Hill, Oet. 9, 1791. 

It will be a year to-morrow since you set out: next 
morning came the storm that gave me such a panic for 
you I Li Harch happened your &11, and the wound on 
your nose; and in July your fever. For sweet Agnee 
I have happily had no separate alarm: yet I have still 
a month of apprehensions to come for both I All this mass 
of vexation and fears is to be compensated by the transport 
at your return, and by the complete satisfiMstion on your 
installation at Cliveden. But could I have believed, that 
when my clock had struck seventy«four, I could pass a year 
in such agitations I It may be taken for dotage ; and I have 
for some time expected to be superannuated : but, though 
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I task mysalf seyerely, I do not find my intelleets impaired ; 
though I may be a bad judge myself. Ton may, periuqpa^ 
peraeiTe it by my letters ; and don*t imagine I am laying 
a anara for flattery* No I I am only jealous about myself, 
thai you two may hare oreaied sucb an attachment^ without 
owing ^t to my weakness. Nay, I have some odt's limbs 
lefty which I as little suspected as my anxietieH, 

I went with Genaxal Cionway, on Wednesday morning, 
from Park Place to -visit one of my antediluvian passions — 
not a Statira or BoTana, but one pie-existent to myself^one 
Windsor Oastle ; and I was so delighted and so juyenile, 
that, without attending to an3^hing but my eyes, I stood 
full two hours and half, and found that half my lameness 
ooDsists in my indolence. Two Berrys, a Qothic chapel, 
and an hktoxic castle, are anodynes to a toipid mind. I 
now fancy that old age was inyented by the lasy. 
St Oeorge's Chapel, that I always worshipped, though so 
dark and black that I could see nothing distinctly, is now 
bemg cleaned and decorated, a scene of lightness and graces. 
Mr. Conway ^ras so struck with its Gothic beauties and 
taste, that he owned the Grecian style would not admit half 
the variety of its imagination. There is a new screen pre- 
fixed to the choir, so airy and harmonious, that I concluded 
it Wyatf 8 ; but it is by a Windsor architect, whose name 
I forget. Jarvis's window, over the altar, after West, is 
rather too sombre for the Besunection, though it accords 
with the tone of the choir; but the Christ is a poor figure, 
acnunbling to heaven in a fright, as if in dread of being 
again buried aliye, and not ascending cahnly in secure 
dignity : and there is a Judas below, so gigantic, that he 
seems more likely to burst by his bulk, than through guilt. 
In the midst of all this solenmity, in a small angle oyer the 
lower stalls, is crammed a snudl bas-relief in oak, with the 
story of Miugaret Nicholson, the King, and the coachman, 
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UB ridiculoualy added, and as dumaily ezeouted, as if it were 
a monkish mitacla Some loyal zealot has broken away the 
blade of the knife» as if the sacied wooden personage would 
have been in danger stilL The Oastle itself is smugged up, 
is better glased, has got some new stools, doeks, and looking- 
glasses, much embroidery in silk, and a gaudy, clumsy throne, 
with a medallion at top of the Eing^s and Queen's heads, over 
their own — an odd kind of tautology, whenever they sit there ! 
There are several tawdry pictures, by West, of the history of 
the Garter ; but the figures are too small for that nugeetie 
place. However, upon the whole^ I was glad to see Windsor 
a little revived. 

I had written thus fiur, waiting for a letter, and happily 
receive your two from Bologna together ; for which I give 
you a million of thanks, and for the repairs of your coach, 
which I trust will contribute to your safety: but I vriH 
swallow my apprehensions, for I doubt I have tormented 
you with them. Tet do not wonder, that after a year's 
absence, my afEdction, instead of waning, is increased. Can 
I help feeling the infinite obligation I have to you both, 
for quitting Italy that you love, to humour Hethusalem ? — 
a Hethusalem that is neither king nor priest, to reward and 
bless you ; and whom you condescend to please, because he 
wishes to see you once more ; though he ought to have 
sacrificed a momentary glimpse to your far more durable 
satisfaction. Instead of your generosity, I have teased, and 
I fear, wearied you, with lamentations and disquiets ; and 
how can I make you amends? What pleasure^ what 
benefit, can I procure for you in return? The most 
disinterested generosity, such as yours is, gratifies noble 
minds ; but how paltry am I to hope that the reflections of 
your own minds will comi>ensate for all the amusements 
you give up to — 

Make languor smiley and smooth the bed of death I 
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I may boast of having no foolish weakness for your 
peisonSy as I certainly have not ; bat — 

The soul's dark cottage^ battered and decayed, 

Lets in new Ml/E8lkiie89 through chinks that tune has made« 

And I haTO been ss avaricious of hoarding a few moments 
of agreeable society, as if I had coveted a few more trumpery 
guineas in my strong-box I and then I have the assurance 
to tell you I am not superannuated ! Oh, but I am I 

As the repairs of your coach cost so many days, I venture 
to direct this still to Ausbourg, since I have received no 
Csrther direction. Do not hurry or fntigue yourselves — 
sorely I can weather out a fortnight more than you announce 
— shall your old cavdUere at Bologna excel me in complai- 
sance I I have been much diverted by all you tell me thence 
— the Bolognese school is my fiivourite, though I do not like 
Ouereino, whom I call the Oerman Guide, he is so heavy 
and dark. I do not, like your friend, venerate Constantino- 
politan paintings, which are scarce preferable to Indian, 
The characters of the Italian comedy were certainly adopted 
even from the peraons of its several districts and dialects. 
Pantalon is a Venetian, even in his countenance ; and I once 
saw a gentleman of Bergamo, whose fece was an exact 
Harlequin's mask. 

I have scarce a penfhl of news for you ; the world is at 
Weymouth or Newmarket. En aUendantf wriei the Gunnings 
again. The old gouty General has carried off his tailor's 
wife ; or nther, she him — ^whither, I know not Probably, 
not fiff ; for the next day the General was arrested for three 
thousand i>ounds, and carried to a sponging-house, whence 
he sent Cupid with a link to a friend, to beg help and 
a crutch. This amazing folly is generally believed ; perhaps 
because the foQy of that race is amaring — so is their whole 
stoiy. The two beautiful sisters were going on the stage, 
w&en they are at once exalted almost as high as they could 
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be^ wera CounteMed and double-DachesBed ; and now the 
rest of the &mily hare dragged themaelYea through all ike 
kennels of the newspapers I it is but a trifling oodicQ, that 
t'other day poor old Bedford made Hiss Gunning read her 
daughter Marlborough's letter on Lord Blandford'a nurnage 
to a lady that eame to yisit her. By the time of your 
arriyal I suppose the Msrgrayine OrsTen will hare supe^ 
seded the Gunnings in the eye of the publie. 

Adieu I forgiTS all my pouts. I will be perfectly good- 
humoured when I haTS nothing to rex me I 

2828. To MiBS Maby Bebby. 

Sirawberry HiU, 8and*y, Oct 16, 1791. 

Ton had said yon would write from Padua if you found 
a good opportunity; but I haye not recetTed a letter 
thenoe ; I am not much disapi>ointed» as I saw I had only 
a chance ; and besides have prepared myself to expect mie- 
carriages, while you are on the road, resting my consoUiion 
on the trust of seeing you soon, and knowing that from 
Venice erery mile will bring you nearer. I oJl a month 
Boon^ but only with reference to the twelTe that are gon& 
That m(m&i may be composed of five or six weeks — and my 
impatience is not apt to treat my almanac with super- 
numerary days — but I will add a codicil of philosophy to 
the eagerness I have betrayed, in hopes of efbcing some of 
it, and making a better impression against we meet I 

Haying no letter, and no direction beyond Ausbouiig, 
this will be an adventurer without credentialsi and will 
take its chance for your finding it at Brussels. HaviQg no 
other business than merely to welcome you so far, it shell 
be briei News I have none, nor will you have nussed my 
by being on the road. 

IdRTBS 882a— Not in G. 
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The Dowager Lady EflBngham 18 deftd and makes a TManey 
in the Queen's Bedchamber, whieh it is supposed will be filled 
by the younger Lady Ailesbury, Lady Cardigan^ or Lady 
Howa 

Mra Jordan, whom Mr. Ford had declared his wife and 

presented her as such to some ladies at Bichmond, has 

resumed her former name^ and is said to be much at 

ftj^fjfieipal Yilla at Petersham ^ which I do not afBim — ^far 

be it from me to vouch a quarter of what I hear. If I let 

my memory listen, it is that I may have some ingredients for 

my lettersy and to which you are apprised not to give too 

much credit, though, while absent, it is natural to like to 

hear the breath of the day, which* at home you despise, as 

it commonly deserves. 

Betkeky Square, Tuesday, 18th. 

I am come to town suddenly and unexpectedly; my 
footman John had pawned a sQver strainer and spoon, 
which not being found out till now, as it had been done 
here^ he ran away in the night, and I have been forced 
to come and see if he had done no worsc^ which I do not 
find he has — and I want another footman in his room. 
I reoeived yours from Padua and Venice last night, but 
with no frnther direction. I had begun this, and now 
cannot finish it, for the post is going out, and by coming 
80 unexpected, I have neither ink nor pen to write with, 
as you perceiye— but I will write again on Friday if I receive 
any direction. 

2829. To Miss Mabt Bkbby. 

Berkeley Square, Oet 20^ 1791. 

I WBOTX to you a very bit of a letter, but two days ago, in 
a great hurry from being in fear of being too late for the post 

1 TlieTi]]aoftheDiik«ofGUr«noe. 
Lnrm a888.~Not in a 

VALfOLS. XT Q 
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from Tftrioiui ekflhing etreumsUnce& Thii therefore is but 
the aeoond pert of that letter, or rather an ezplanatuHi of it. 
I think I did tell you that I wae oome to town on a sadden, 
one of my footmen having pawned a little of my plate and 
run away — ^thia was veiy true^ and a wofdl story, as you 
will hear — ^but I had other motives. I have had for some 
time a very troublesome erysipelas on my left arm, which 
I had not only neglected, but had scratched so unmereafully, 
that it had become a very serious afiair. Mr. Gilchrist, my 
apothecary at Twickenham, is dangerously iU at Tunbridge 
— and on Monday I had a slight attack of the gout in my foot. 
Dreading to be laid up there where I had no aasistanoe 
nor advice (with some other fears which you may guess), 
I determined to come away — and did — which has proved 
fortunate. Mr. Watson, my oracle, attends my arm, and it 
is so much better that, though with my foot on a stool the 
whole evening of yesterday, I passed it at Mrs. Damer^s, 
and supped there with Lord and Lady Frederic Campbell, 
Mrs. and Miss Fanen, Lord Derby, and Miss Jennings \ and 
stayed there till past twelve — ^and to-day my foot is quite 
well and my arm getting well— but now comes the dreadful 
part of my story I 

As I rose out of bed, Philip told me he would not disturb 
my rest last night, but before I came home, a messenger 
had arrived from Strawberry to say that at five yesterday in 
the evening one of my gardener's men had in my wood- 
walk discovered my poor servant John's body hanged in 
a tree near the chapel and already putrefied ! so he must 
have dispatched himself on the Friday morning on which 
he disappeared — I had then learnt to my astonishment that 
he had not even taken away his hat with him, and had 
dropped down from the library window, a dangerous height ! 



> ProbaUy the IOm Jenningi who bMam« the wi£» of Wniiam Looke. 
the amateur ariiet. 
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AH iliis it seemB was oeeadoned by the housekeeper, as she 
always does, loeking all the doors below as soon as she 
knows everybody is in bed— and thus he eould not get his 
hat out of the servants' hall — i£f poor soul ! he did look for 
it — ^pfofaftUy not! 

This renudn of shame and prineiple goes to my heart !-^ 
hapfoly for me, I had not even mentioned to him the 
discovery that had been made of his pawning my plate, and 
Philip and Eirgate had urged him in the kindest manner to 
confess it onThursday evenings which he then would not — ^but 
a few hours afterwards owned it to the coaehman, and told 
him he would go away. I since hear he had contracted 
other debts, and probably feared all would be found out — 
and he should be arrested and thrown into prison — by me 
I am sure he would not, for I had not even thought of 
diflcharging him — but should rather have tried by pardon- 
ing to reclaim him, for I do not think he was more than 
eif^teen I nay, on Thursday evening, after I knew the story, 
I had let him go behind my coach to Richmond as he used 
to do, and had not spoken a harsh word to him. 

I beg your pardon for dwelling on this melancholy detail, 

but you may imagine how much it has aflFected me. It is 

fortunate for me I was absent from Strawberry when the 

body was found. Eirgate is gone thither this evening to 

meet the coroner to-morrow; the corpse was carried into 

my chapel in the garden — I shall certainly not return 

thither before Monday at soonest. My greatest comfort is 

that I cannot on the strictest inquiry find that even an 

angry word had been used towards the poor young man. 

I may be blamed for taking his &ult so calmly — but I know 

how my concern would be aggravated if a bitter syllable 

firom me had contributed to his despair I 

I have written all this, that you may know the exact 
aitoation ot my mind, and because I conceal nothing firom 

2 



84 To the Countess of Upper Ossory [i791 

you, and lest firom the abrupt conclusion of mj last, you 
should suspect I was ilL I do assure you I have not the 
smallest sensation of pain an3rwherey and my arm will be 
healed in two or three days, and now does not confine me at 
home. The impression of the unhappy accident will wear 
off, as I neither contributed to it, nor could foresee it nor 
prevent it. I talk of nothing else to you, because, except of 
you, as you see, and of your journey, I have for these fiye 
last days been occupied only by that adyenture, and by my 
own arm, I write to Brussels still, as I compute that this 
must arrive there befoie you ; but to-morrow or Saturday 
I shall hope for another letter ; and amidst my distresses 
I am not insensible to the hope of November having a most 
happy era in store for me 1 Adieu I adieu I 

P.S. As I understand that you do not go to Bade, but 
have ordered the letters sent fhither to meet you at Aus* 
bourg, here are my dates, that you may know whether 
you receive all. To Venice^ Sept. 6 ; to Basle, Sept. 12, 20, 
27 ; to Ausbourg^ Oct , 114 ; to Brussels, 18, 20. 

2880. To TU CouiniEss of Uppbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Sqiuxe, Get 26, 1791. 

YouB LadjTship is very gracious about the catalogue, as 
I knew you would be, when you had commanded it ; but 
I disclaim all merit but obedience, which, we are told, is 
better than sacrifice, but which in this case was the same 
thing, as nobody could have less taste for the task, nor less 
satia&ction in the execution. There are but two articles at 
all curious, and those not new ; yet, by collecting scattered 
incidents, and putting them together. Christian, Countess 
of Devonshire, appears to me to have been a remarkable 
personage; and by the same kind of assemblage I was 
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pleased to find, what I liad not obserred before, that the 
Lord Bnasell in the double portrait with Lord Digby 
beeame so long afterwards the first Duke of Bedford, and 
eonsequently was concerned in both those memorable 
periods^ fhe CSivil War and the Bevolution. Oenealogy 
and pedigrees thus become useful in the study of history, 
if the study itself of history is useful, which I doubt, 
eoxuaideTing how little real truth it communicates^ and how 
mueh fiedsehood it teaches us to beUere. Indeed, consider* 
in£^ how Tery little truth we can glean from the study of 
anything, I question whether there is any other good in 
what is called learning, than its enabling us to converse on 
an equal footing with those who think they possess know- 
led^^ because they haye acquainted themselyes with the 
imperfect scraps of what passes for sdenca 

I thank your Ladyship for correcting my blunder about 
the Queen of Bohemia, which shows how little I have 
profited by studying genealogy, or that I have lost my 
memory, which I rather believe the case, as I think in the 
very same article I have alluded to James I as that Queen's 
fatber, and therefore did know what I forgot the next 



My little spurt of gout, I thank you, Madam, is gone^ but 
ihe inflammation on my arm not quite, and it keeps me still 
in town ; yet I hope to get away in a day or two* 

My servant's death was shocking indeed, and incompre- 
hensivdy out of proportion to his faulty and to the slight 
notice taken of it ; and that gentle treatment is my con* 
solation, as I had in no wise contributed to^ nor could 
foi«0ee nor prevent his sad catastrophe I 

Tour Ladyship's most devoted, &c. 
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2881. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Berkeley Sqnmre, Oot S7, 1791. 

Nobody oould be more Mtonished than I was last nigfat ! 
Mr. G. and Lady A« are in town for a few days, and I was 
to sup with them after the pUy at Mrs. D.'s, whither I went 
at nine, and found her reading a letter from you, saying 
that you should be at Baria to-day, the 27th. I did not 
know whether her eyes or my ears had lost their senses ! 
I had had no letter from you after your first from Yenioe^ 
and according to that was reckoning that you would be at 
Brussels by the beginning of next week. To think you are 
so near me to-day gave me a burst of pleasure ; but it was 
soon checked. I am not sure you are there I Can I be sure 
you haye arrived there without any emtornotf?— can I be 
certain that while you stay there everything will remain as 
quiet as it has done lately ? I have no reason, it is true^ to 
apprehend the contrary; but reason's logic is lost against 
affection's assertions, and you may guess whether I oan be 
oveijoyed at your being in Paris — or anywhere that is not 
as tranquil as the Fortunate Islands I 

My next surprise^ though marvellously inferior, is^ that 
though you have received aU my letter^ even the 54thy you 
should still ask Mrs. D. whether I wish you to land at Straw- 
berry Hill first I think I have over and over explained that 
I do not wish it ; — nay, thought it would be very unoomfort- 
able to you, till you had unpacked yourselves, seen some few 
persons, adjusted your family, &c ; nay, if your arrival 
were known, and that you are not in London, you would 
be tormented with letters, notes, questions, and after that 
be still to rest and settle yourselves. To-day I have had 
the satiefiiction of three letters at once from you, from 
Venice, Inspruck, Ausbourg, and in the first of them you 

Lbttbb 8881.— Not in G. 
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ny it would be more comfortable to go for the two or three 
first days to Twickenham. I have told you why I am not 
of that opinion — nor was, when you misunderstood me — 
how unluckily it would not be very practicable. I have 
been in town these ten dajra, being forced to come for a 
violent inflammation on my anuy for which Mr. Watson 
attends me. It is so much better that he has consented 
to let me go to Strawberry the day after to*morrow for two 
or three days, where I haye left my fiunily, my bills unpaid, 
&C. ; and if I did not settle those things before the moments 
of ezpeeixng you, I should be in a confusion very incon- 
venient and distressing. I shall now finish all my business, 
return to Mr. Watson, and be well and quiet, and fit to 
reoeiTe you, first here in town, and then at Strawberry, and 
have the installation. Be assured that this plan is the safest 
and best I can form ; and as you know how earnest I am to 
be well at your return, you may be certain I would do 
nothing to counteract a plan that has been rooted in my 
head and heart for twelve months. Pray do not reprove 
me for it ; your reproof would not be in time to stop me ; 
and 88 1 trust you will find me quite well, though much older 
than you would expect in a year, let all my faults and 
impatience be forgotten, that our meeting again, which I 
doubted might not happen, may be as cloudless, as to me, 
I am sure, it will be much greater happiness than I thought 
could fidl to the lot of seventy-five { 

I reserve all answer to your three last letters till we meet, 
when we may talk of them and of all you have seen and 
done. At present nothing occupies me but your actual 
residence and route home, and your passage from Calais i^ 
Dover : we have had tremendous storms lately I I shall 
grow very sea-sick towards the tenth of next month! Adieu! 
I hope this will be my last to the Continent, and that I shall 
not even reach to No. 60. 
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2882. To THB CouKTESs OF Uffeb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Not. 28, 1791 

TouB Ladyship^ I am sore^ will ezoose my aileaoe, when 
you hear in what diatreas I have been from a new fit of 
frenzy of Lord Orford, attended by total inaensibility, and 
so violent a fever, that from seven o'clock on Friday even* 
ing^ when Dr. Monro, whom I had sent down to him, 
returned, I had dreaded an express with an account of his 
death, till the poet came in very late on Monday; nor should 
I have known a syllable of his disorder and danger, had not 
Lord Oadogan, who lives in the neighbourhood, sent me 
word of it ; the persons in the house, with Lord Orford and 
his servants, totally concealing his situation from me, and 
from both his steward and his lawyer in town, who knew it 
not but from me ; though a mad keeper had been sent for 
privately to an apothecary in St Alban's Street. This is 
a new instance of the treatment I have received in return 
for and ever since all the torment and trouble I had ; and 
for all the care, attention, and tenderness I twice exerted 
during his fits of lunacy, and in recovering and restoring 
him from which I was fortunately rewarded by success. 
Thank Ood, I have the comfort of seeing the tranquillity of 
the end of my days renewed, for the fever is in a manner 
gone, and his senses so far returned, that I conclude it will 
again be said, as it has been the fashion to say, 'that he is 
as well as ever he was'; and in one sense that may be true^ ! 

I beg your pardon, Madam, for this tedious apology, but 
when so injuriously and disgracefully treated, and still more, 
with such gross injustice, for if ever I had merit in any part 
of my life, it has been in my care of Lord Orford, can I be 



Larm 2882.— ^ (George Walpole, wm foooeeded hj his nnole, Hereee 
third Barl of Orford of that fhmily, Walpole. The letter never took his 
died on Deo. 5, 1701, aged 61. He seet in the House of Lords. 
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totaUy silent to those who wish me well? And when I can 
produce proo& of a long list of sach servioesy pains, and acts 
of the strietest honour and integrity as few uncles or trustees 
I belieye could equal, is it not hard| Madam, to be treated by 
my Lord's intimates as if I had bad designs, thou^ when 
twice in my })ower for months, I alone directed the manage- 
ment and unparalleled tender treatment of him ; and to be 
used by him after both his recoveries as a total stranger and 
alien, and mocked by an annual present of two boxes of 
pewQfs ^;g8, with a line and hbtit in his awn hand on tktoiio 
sheets simply notifying the donation ? I call them his quit- 
rents ; they are his only acknowledgement of my existence. 
But I have done, and will tire your Ladyship no more on 
that subject, which, for my own peace, too^ I will forget as 
much as I can. 

The Duke of Bedford is too gracious. Madam, in being 
pleased to say he is content with my meagre account of his 
pictures, which do not deserre the honour of a visit from 
his Grace; butmay Isay he would oblige me by lending me 
for a very few days the small portrait of Christian, Countess 
of Devonshire, which shall be returned carefully without 
delay? A friend of mine, Mr. Lysons, a clergyman, is 
writing a history of the villages for ten miles round London, 
with an account of the churches, monuments, chief houses, 
and remarkable inhabitants that have lived or are buried in 
each ; with some views and plates, two or three of which 
I shall contribute. Lady Devonshire will be one^ if the 
Doke will allow a drawing to be taken from it, for it shall 
not be detained for the engraver. 

Thank your Ladyship for the verses you enclosed, though 
I had seen both copies before ; the Duke's are the best^ for, 
thoiigh not harmonious, they are simple and natural The 
other lines are not Lady Spencer^s, but her mother's. Lady 
Lucan, who rex>eated them to me herself some time ago. 
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Dr. Robertson's book* amused me loeily well. Madam, 
though TSfy defeetiYe from the hiatuseB in his ma t ftri a la 
It is a genealogy with more than half the middle descents 
wanting; and thence his ingenious hypothesis of westem 
invaders importing civiliaation from the East is not ascer- 
tained. Oan one be sure a peer is descended from a very 
ancient peer of the same name, though he cannot prove who a 
dozen of his grand&thers were ? Dr. Robertson shone idien 
he wrote the History of his own country, with which he was 
acquainted. All his other works are collections, tacked 
together for the purpose ; but as he has not the genius^ 
penetration, sagacity, and art of Mr. Gibbon, he cannot melt 
his materials together, and make them elucidate and even 
improve and produce new discoveries ; in short, he cannot^ 
like Mr. Gibbon, make an oriffindl picture with some hits of 
mosaic The Doctor, too» has let himself build on thai 
trifling saying of 'the cradle of science.' I told him so in 
my answer when he sent me his book, and that if the East 
were the cradle of science, at least it had never got out of 
its nursery. It might invent a horn-book ; did it ever arnve 
at a grammar? 

I certainly, Madam, am not able to tell you a tittle more 
of the Duchess of York, than the newspapers tell you and 
me ; nor do I know what truths or lies they telL I have 
been entirely shut up with my own family since Lord 
Orford's illness, receiving and writing letters, &c. I have 
scarce any other acquaintance in town, and have outiived 
most of those I had. Nor, though I abhor the French for 
all their savage barbarities, condemn them for missing so 
favourable an opportunity of obtaining a good, free, and 
duiable constitution ; and despise them for their absurdities, 
that are both childish and pedantic ; I am not grown a whit 
more in love with princes and princesses than I ever was, 
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nor have any cwioeity about them. I do not dklike kings, 
or nobility, or people, bat as human creatures that, when 
possessed of full power, scarce oyer fail to abuse it ; and, 
therefore, each description ought to be chained in some 
degree^ or made counterpoisons to one another, as we, 6y on 
umqtie concurrence ofaccident$j are in this country. 

There^ Madam ! I send you gprierances, complaints, criti- 
eisms, and opinions^ all eccentric periiaps ; but I was glad 
to torn the stream of my*thoughts into any new cut, and 
am more glad to find that I can do it so easOy ; an earnest 
of my soon becoming as indifferent to my vexations^ as I was 
before the sore was opened again. Oh, I this moment 
recollect to tell your Ladyship that Lady Craven receiyed 
the news of her Lord's death on a Friday, went into weeds 
on Saturday, and into white satin, and nurngf diamonds, on 
Sunday, and in that vestal trim was married to the Margrave 
of Anspach by my cousin^s* chaplain, though he and Mrs. 
Walpole excused themselves from being present. The bride 
excused herself for having so few diamonds ; they had been 
the late Margravine's, but she is to have many more, and 
will soon set out for England, where they shall astound the 
pablic by living in a style of magnificence unusual, as they 
are richer than anybody in this country. The Dukes of 
Bedford, Marlborough, and Northumberland may hide their 
diminished rays t 

2838. To THB DUKB. OF BXBFOBD. 

Berikieley Square, Deo. 8, 1791. 

I AM most sensible, my Lord Duke, of the great honour 
your Ghrace has done me in condescending to be content 

' Hon. Bobert Walpole, fourth son grave took plaoe. 

of flrat Baion Walpole of Wolterton. LsmtB 2688.'Not in C. ; now first 

Ha was ™i« <•*<»> at Lisbon, where printed (original in powwion of the 

Ledj GraTen*li maniage to the ICar* Duke of Bedford). 
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with my aoeoani of the portraits at Wobam Abbey, though 
BO inadequate to what I wished to make it, more worthy of 
your aoeeptanoe. 

The picture of the Countess of Deyonshire is an additional 
favour, for which I feel, my Lord, the most pleasing gratitoda 
Were Inot obliged to confine myself by a recent misfortune 
in my family, it would be my first inclination as well as duty 
to wait on your Grace with my humble thanka All I can 
yet do is to entreat your Orace not to think of troubling 
yourself to add a visit to the honour with which you have 
already overpaid me by your letter, too flattering not to 
increase the great respect already felt for your Grace by, 

Hy Lord, 

Your Grace's 

Most humble and 
Host gratefully obedient servant, 
Thb Uhcls or ths ijlts Eabl ov Obfobd\ 

2884. To THB CouNTBSS OF Uffbb Ossobt. 

Berkeley Square, Deo. 10, 1791. 

Yox7B Ladyship has so long accustomed me to your good- 
ness and partiality, that I am not surprised at your being 
kind on an occasion that is generally productive of satisfaction. 
That \A not quite the case with me. Years ago, a title would 
have given me no pleasure, and at any time the management 
of a landed estate, which I am too ignorant to manage^ would 
have been a burthen. That I am now to possess, should it 
prove a considerable acquisition to my fortune, which I much 
doubt, I would not purchase at the rate of the three weeks 
of misery which I have suffered, and which made me very 
ill, though I am now quite recovered. It is a story much too 

1 Hie ftinenl ci the third Earl of aoooimts for Welpole's not wing his 
QrfordwMiirobaU7noto?er,whioh newtitle. 
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full of ciieiimstanoeB, and too disagreeable to me to be 
eonehed in a letter ; some time or other I may perhaps be at 
leiamre and eompoaed enough to relate in general — ^At present 
I ha^e been so overwhelmed with business that I am now 
writing these few lines as fast I can, to save the post, as 
none goes to-morrow, and I should be vexed not to thank 
your Ladyship and Lord Ossory by the first that departs. 
As, however, I owe it to you and to my poor nephew, I will 
just say that I am perfectly content He has given me the 
whole Norfolk estate, heavily charged, I believe, but that is 
indifferent. I had reason to think that he had disgraced, by 
totally omitting me — ^but unhappy as his intellects often 
were, and beset as he was by miscreants, he has restored me 
to my birthright, and I shall call myself obliged to him, 
and be grateful to his memory, as I am to your Ladyship, 
and shall be as I have so long been, your devoted servant, 
by whatever name I may be forced to call myself. 

2885. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

[060. 11, 1791.] 

Tou have hurt me excessively t We had passed a most 
agreeable evening, and then you poisoned all by one cruel 
word. I see you are too proud to like to be obliged by me, 
though you see that my greatest, and the only pleasure I have 
left, is to make you and your sister a little happier if I can ; 
and noWf when it is a little more in my power, you cross me 
in trifles ewn, that would compensate for the troubles that 
are fallen on me. I thought my age would allow me to have 
a Mendship that consisted in nothing but distinguishing 
merit — you allow the vilest of all tribunals, the newspapers, 
to decide how short a way Mendship may go* I Where is 

Lrtxb 968B.— Hot in 0. tlie Berryi^ 6i«ndship for W«lpol« 

1 Q&0 of ih« Tuanmptjgmn of the wm of an intoraftod natiir«. 
d^7 luid Apparently rasgwtod that 
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your good aenad in this conduct? and will you puniah me, 
becauae what you nor mortal being can pravont, a low 
anonymoua aoribbler^ pertly takes a liberty with your name? 
I cannot help repeating that you hare hurt me I 



2886. To Miss Mabt Bsbet. 

Mt DBAUBT AhGSL, I>eo. 18, 179L 

I had two persons talking law to me, and was forced 
to give an immediate answer, so that I could not eyen 
read your note till I had done— and now I do read it, it 
breaks my heart I If my most pure a£Feetion has brou^t 
grief and mortification on you, I ahall be the most miser- 
able of men. Hy nephew's death has already brought 
a load upon me that I have not strength to bear, as 
I seriously told General Conway this morning. Yexaibn 
and fatigue has brought back the eruption in my arm, tad 
I have been half an hour under Hr. Watson's hands since 
breakfast ; my flying gout has fallen into my foot ; I bIiaU 
want but your uneasiness to flnish me. You know I scarce 
wish to live but to carry you to diveden 1 But I talk of 
myself when I should speak to your mind. Is all your 
felicity to be in the power of a newspaper? who is not so? 
Are your virtue and purity, and my innocence about you; 
are our consciences no shield against anonymous folly or 
envy ? Would you only condescend to be my friend if 
I were a beggar? The Duchess of Gloucester, when she 
heard my intention about Cliveden, came and commended 
me much for doing some little justice to injured merit For 
your own sake^ for poor mine, combat such extravagant 
delicacy, and do not poison the few days of a life, which you 
and yifu only can sweeten. I am too exhausted to write 
more; but let your heart and your strong understanding 

LmxB aSSSi— Hot in 0. 
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rexQOYe saeh chimens. How eoald you say you wish you 
had notietomedM 



2887. To Miss Mabt Bxbby. 

I AX in the nimost anxiety to know how you da I dread 
lest what I meant kindly should have made you ilL I saw 
the struggle of both your noble minds in submitting to 
oblige me, and therefore all the obligation is on my side. 
Tou both have made the greatest saerifice to me ; I have 
made none to you— on the contrary, I relieye my own mind 
whatever I think I can ward off any future difficulty from 
yooy though not a ten thousandth part of what I would do 
iRrere it in my power. All I can say is, that you must know 
by your own minds how happy you have made mine, and 
SEure you will not regret bestowing happiness on one so 
attached to you, and attached so reasonably; for where 
eotdd I have made so just a choice, or found two such 
friends ? What did I not feel for both I Tour tears and 
Agnee^s agitation, divided between the same nobleneee^ and 
her misery for your sufferings^ which is ever awake^ would 
attach me more to both, if that were possible. Dearest 
souls, do not regret obliging one so devoted to you — ^it is 
the only sincere satisfaction I have left ; and be assured 
that till to-day, I have, though I said nothing, had nothing 
but anxiety since your father's illness, so impatient have 
I been for what I received but yesterday I Adieu I 

> Wm Berry, in her I«lt«rto Wal- friendihip, m ignoranoe and Imper- 

polo <mt]iifoooa«kni,wxtte«: 'Would tin«&08iMmlikeljtoaUowiif hare.* 

to God we had remained abroad, {Jottmali, yoL L p. 877.) 

where we might stiU hare enjoyed Lsttsb SM7.— Not in C. 
m maeli of your oonildenea and 
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2888. To THB CouNTXss OF Uppsb Ossobt. 

Dee. S6^ 179L 

YouB Ladyship ib, as usual, ever kind to mo. Hy 
mistership, I bdieve^ would have bcSen very wdl if I could 
have preserved it, but the Lordship and its train of troubles 
have half killed me. I have had a week's gout, but it is 
gone, and so £ar comforts me, as^ had I had much about me, 
I am sure it would have been produced by all the trouble 
and fatigue I haye undeigone ; nor have I strength or spirits 
to combat all I haye to come. I haye not yet been aUe to 
go out of my house to return visits, but as I am neivor called 
My Lord but I fancy I have got a bunch on my bafok, I must 
go and leave my hump at fifty doors. 

I have detained your Ladyship's servant from Tmrious 
interruptions, and here is the post from Norfolk arrived 
with letters that I probably must answer directly, or at 
midnight, when my company is gone. In short, my tran* 
quillity is gone^ and my voice almost also ; and aa Kirgate 
is grown deafish, it is even lees fktigue to write myself than 
to dictate to him ; and all these miseries must excuse the 
shortness of this. 

2889. To John Pikkxbton. 

Berkelegr Square, Dee. 98^ 1791. 
As I am sure of the sincerity of your congratulation^ 
I feel much obliged by them, though what has happened 
destroys my tranquillity ; and, if what the world reckons 
advantages could compensate the loss of peace and ease, 
would ill indemnify me, even by them. A small estate^ 
loaded with debt, and of which I do not understand the 
management, and am too old to leam, a source of lawsuits 
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amonggt my near relaiionfl^ though not a£Feetiiig me ; endless 
eonvemtionB with lawyer^ and packets of letteis to read 
every day and answer— all this weight of new businesB is 
too much for the rag of life that yet hangs about me^ and 
was preceded by three weeks of anxiety about my onfortu* 
naie nephew, and a daily correspondence with phydcians 
and mad-dootorsi flailing upon me when I had been out of 
order ever since July. Such a mass of troubles made me 
very seriously ill for some days, and has left me and still 
keeps me so weak and dispirited, that, if I shall not soon be 
aUe to get some repose^ my poor head or body will not be 
able to resist. For the empty title, I trust you do not 
soppose it is anything but an encumbrance, by larding my 
busy mornings with idle visits of interruption, and which, 
when I am able to go out, I shall be forced to return. 
Surely no man of seventy-four, unless superannuated, can 
have the smallest pleasure in sitting at home in his own 
room, as I almost always do^ and being called by a new 
name I 

It will seem personal, and ungrateftd too, to have said so 
much about my own UisU situation, and not to have yet 
thanked you. Sir, for your kind and flattering offer of letting 
me read what you have finished of your History ; but it was 
necessary to expose my position to you, before I could 
venture to accept your proposal, when I am so utterly 
incapable of giving a quarter of an hour at a time to what 
I know, by my acquaintance with your works, will demand 
all my attention, if I wish to reap the pleasure they are 
formed to give me. It is most true that for these seven 
weeks I have not read seven pages, but letters, states of 
accounts, cases to be laid before lawyers, accounts of forms, 
&c, &c, and those subject to mortgages. Thus are my 
mornings occupied : in an evening my relations and a very 
few friends come to me ; and, when they are gone, I have 
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about an hour io midnight to write answws to lettera for 
the next day's post, which I had not time to do in the 
morning. This is aotnally my case now. I hi4>pened to be 
quitted at ten o*olooky and would not lose the opportunity 
of ihimlring you, uot knowiug wfaou I couId oommand 
another hour. 

I by no means would be understood to dedine your 
obliging offer, Sir; on the contrary, I aoe^ it joyfully, 
if you oan trust me with your manuaeript for a little time, 
should I have leisure to read it but by small snatches 
whioh would be wronging you, and would break all conned 
tion in my head. Oiticism you are too great a writer to 
want; and to read critically is far beyond my present power. 
Oan a scrivener, or a scrivener's hearer, be a judge of com- 
position, style, profound reasoning, and new lights and dis- 
coveries, Ac. ? But my weary hand and breast must finisL 
May I ask the favour of your calling on me any morning; 
when you shall happen to come to town? Toa vrill find 
the new-old Lord exactly the same admirer of yours. 

2840. To Miss Hakkah Mobb. 

Mt MU€H-BsmiaD> FbxbkD, Berkeley Square, Jaa. 1, 1792. 

I have not so long delayed answering your letter from 
the pitiful revenge of recollecting how long your pen is 
fetching breath before it replies to mine. Oh no; you 
know I love to heap coals of kindness on your head, and to 
draw you into little sins, that you may forgive yourself, by 
knowing ]rour time was employed on big virtues. On the 
contrary, you would be revenged ; for here have you, ac- 
cording to your notions, inveigled me into the fracture of 
a co mm an dm ent ; for I am writing to you on a Sundoj/j 
being the first moment of leisure that I have had since 

LgiTOBaSia-Oonatedwtfli original in iiiwwwton of Mlw 
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I noea^ed your letter. It does not indeed eUah with my 
religioiifl ideas, as I hold paying one's debts as good a deed 
as praying and reading sermons for a whole day in every 
week, when it is impossible to fix the attention to one 
ooune of thinlring for so many hours for fifty4wo days in 
eveiy year. Thus you see I can preaeh toa But seriously, 
and indeed I am little disposed to cheerfulness* now, I am 
overwhelmed with troubles, and with business— and busi- 
neas that I do not understand ; law, and the management 
of a rained estate, are subjects ill suited to a head that never 
studied anything that in worldly language is called usefuL 
The tranquillity of my remnant of life will be lost, or so 
perpetually interrupted, that I expect little comfort ; not 
that I am already intending to grow rich, but, the moment 
one is supposed so, there are so many alert to turn one to 
their own account, that I have move letters to write to 
satisfy, or rather to dissatMy them, than about my own 
aflEairs, though the latter are all confusion. I have such 
missives, on agriculture, pretensions to livings, oflfers of 
taking care of my game as I am incapable of it, seU> 
recommendations of making my robes, and round hints of 
taking out my writ, that at least I may name a proxy, and 
give my dormant conscience to somebody or other I I trust 
you think better of my heart and understanding than to 
suppose that I have listened to any one of these new firiends, 
Tet, though I have negatived all, I have been forced to 
answer some of them before you ; and that will convince 
yoQ how cruelly ill I have passed my time lately, bemdes 
having been ill with vexation and fatigue. But I am 
tolerably well again. 

For the other empty metamorphosis that has happened 
to the outward man, you do me justice in concluding that 
it can do nothing but tease me ; it is being called names in 
one's old age. I had rather be my Xord Mayor, for then 
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I should keep the nidmrniiie but a year ; and nune I may 
retain a little longer^ not that at aeventy-five I reekon on 
beooming my Lord Methuaalem. Vainer, however, I believe 
I am alxeady beoome ; for I have wasted almost two pages 
about myself, and said not a tittle about your healthy which 
I most cordially rejoice to hear you are reooyering, and as 
fervently hope you will entirely recover. I have the highest 
opinion of the element of water as a constant beverage; 
having so de^ a conviction of the goodness and wisdom of 
Providence^ that I am persuaded that when it indulged us 
in such a luxurious variety of eatables, and gave us but one 
drinkable, it intended that our sole liquid should be both 
wholesome and conective. Your system I know is different ; 
you hold that mutton and water were the only cock and 
hen that were designed for our nourishment ; but I am apt 
to doubt whether draughts of water for six weeks are capable 
of restoring health, though some are strongly impregnated 
with mineral and other particles. Yet you have staggered 
me: the Bath wator by your account is, like electricity, 
compounded of contradictory qualities ; the one attracts and 
repels ; the other turns a shilling jrellow, and whitens your 
jaundice. I shall hope to see you (when is that to be?) 
without alloy. 

My pretty wives, I kindly thank you, are returned better 
than they went, and I hope not only as constant as they 
were, but that they will remain so, though beoome 
Crounteeses — at least I trust they will not beoome your 
parishioners, and live in the foMondble worlds that rantipole * 
diocese of yours, whom I call a bishop inpariibua tfi/SdeKum. 
The lovely nose is again of Parian marble as it was. 

I must finish, wishing you three hundred and thirteen 
days of happiness for the new year that is arrived this 
morning : the fifty-two that you hold in oomrnendaMf I have 

1 In Ma ' zMitiiu^e/ 



1792] To J. Cor F.J B. Dashwood 101 

no doubt will be rewarded as 8acb good intentioiiB deeenre, 
UiOQ^ mistaken, as I belieTOy in the application ; nor ean 
yon, who are no eritic in Hebrew, and rely on a translation, 
inowwhetber in the original, Morifc is not confined to bodily 
hboor, as is most reasonable to suppose, and not a Yagae 
term as in onr own tongae, where wofh signifies coal«heaTing 
aud hemming a handkerehiel Nay, yon allow yourself 
a latitude of interpretation, on aecommodation ; you haye 
ad<q;>ted Sunday for Saturday, for which the Jews think yon 
a wicked puss : and you adhere to the English phrase teep 
hdiiff when I would bet that the Hebrew word means no 
more than thou shalt not labour, for pray, as the iojunction 
is extended to beasts^ how is an ox or an ass to keep the day 
holy! Not by reading sermons^ but by not drawing the 
plou^ &e. Adieu, my too good friend I My direction shall 
talk supereilionaly to tiie postman ; but do let me continue 
unchangeably your fidthfnl and sincere, 

Hob. Walfolb. 

2841. To J. (oB F.) R Dashwood. 

Dl4B Sn, Berkeley Square, Jan. 8, 1792. 

Kr. Blake tells me you wish to shoot on my estates in 
Norfolk, -which I not only desire you will do^ but should 
hare conaented to with pleasure yesterday, if you had 
mentioned it. 

I am with great reqpect and gratitude, Sir, 

Tour most obedient 

Humble serrant, 

OBFOBn. 

Lnm 98*1. — ^Hoi in 0. ; now tat printed (originel in pcw wi on of 
Hr. & B. Adam, of Bnflbloi K. Y.), 
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2842. To TRB CouKTBas of Uffsb Ossobt. 

B«rlwl«j SquavBi Jan. li, 1798. 

As your Ladjahip and Lord Oaaofy have been so good as 
to send your aervant to inquire after me^ I ean do no kea to 
saTe you saeh trouble, than tell you myaelf that I am in. 
a moment of prettywellneea, and hare been able to return 
the vistte of oeremony on my new ehriatening; and last 
night, as befits childnn at Chriatmafli was oanied to the 
pantomime of Oifrntrnt of which I was as tired as f onnerly 
in my middle age, for it is only Gamck's ginger^bread 
double^gilt. I know nothing else that will make a para- 
graph, for I will not talk of my own trist affairs^ which 
take up my whole time, and present little but scenes of 
mortification, with irhich I have no right and no wish to 
trouble anybody else : but as I neither sou^t my present 
situation, nor certainly deserved it should be so bad, I can 
remain in the state that suited me, and that I had chalked 
out for myself and enjoyed ; and shall not let an event that 
I could not nor was suffered to prevent, disturb my peace, 
nor make the least alteration in my plan of living for the 
little time I may have to come. I cannot help my name 
being changed ; it shall change nothing else. 

2848. To THB Countess of Uppeb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Jan. 18, 1792. 

I BBTxnor your Ladyship the verses, with my thanks: 
Lord Holland's are very easy, and the round-robin lively 
and clever. I enclose them as you order, T^ith my signa- 
ture, that title that has produced so much trouble to me, 
and made me be accused of both vanity and a£Fected humility, 
though my disgust arose from mortified pride, as might 
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aiflQyluiTe beengooMod, tf iheji who like to cenmr^ wo«ld 
give thfiiiiaehpeB the trouble to judge. I was rieh as a 
eommonery for I wee atwayi oouteut with my fortune, oTen 
when I had ket 1»400L a year by my brother Sir Edward's 
deftih: I am not Tain of being the poorest earl in En^^d, 
nor deligbted to have ouUiTed all my family^ its estate^ and 
Hous^toDy whioh, while ik waa tomgHeUf would haye giyen 
me ao mueh plaaaore ; now it will only be a mortifying 
rain, which I will never seOi To thia prospeot are thrown 
in aevend spiteful aeta exeeuted by my poor nephew to 
im'ore moy yet I do not impute them to him, for I haye 
even kamt some inntane<ifl which show he had principles. 
But having never been sound in his senses^ it exposed him 
to the suoeesaiye influence of a vile set of miscreants, who, 
to estrange him from me^ had persuaded him that I wanted 
to shut him up ; or worse^ though I had twice for fifteen, 
and then for twelye months, had him entirely in my power, 
and had treated him both timea with a care and tenderness 
unknown in those cases ; the fatal consequence to him, poor 
aoul! has been, that under pretence of removing him from 
the reach of my talons, they hurried him, in the height of 
a putrid £a^er, to Hou|^ton, though he complained and 
begged to atop on the road, but waa not allowed, relays 
being laid on the road for him ; his sweata were stopped, 
and nevex returned I Had they been less precipitate, and 
however they have aspersed me, I will not return it, nor 
Qospect them of killing him intentionally, which was not 
their interest ; but there are proofii of such tampering about 
tnKfl^ of which one of the actors has, by a letter, offered to 
infonn me^ that had the poor man not been dispatched so 
suddenly, the mere title had probably been all my lot, as for 
three days I concluded it was, on the report of one who, it 
seenu^ knew only what was intended, and thought executed. 
Tbiu^ Madam, I have troubled you with a lUUe more of 
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my present history, which I have Tentored, becanae by your 
aeratching under lUOe, I concluded you thought I had men* 
tioned too little. Secreta, indeed, I ha^e none ; but family 
histories that interest nobody but oneself are commonly 
tedious ; and peifaaps this, amounting to a whole page, may 
proTOSotoo; but you shall haye no more ; though as almoei 
all my mornings are engrossed by the consequoiceB of my 
nephew's death, I havo little leisure for anything I like, or 
to learn anything that can amuse others. The Pantheon 
was bumt\ and my last sealed and gone to the post before 
I heard of that calamity : how fortunate, that two theatres 
should haye been burnt in so yery few years, and nether 
during any performance! I do not, howeyer, intend to 
pass my remnant of time with lawyers and stewards ; and 
as soon as the executors haye finished, or settled their 
operations, I hope to fell again into my old train, and 
amuse myself with more agreeable trifles than busineaa, for 
which I haye no talent ; and it is too late for me to leam 
the multiplication tabla I haye only to guard against my 
titularity drawing me into any debts or diBtresses that may 
entrench on my priyate fortune, which I haye destined and 
appropriated to those who will want it, or miss me ; and 
this is so sacred a point with me^ that I made a resolution 
not to add a shilling of expense to my ordinary way of life^ 
till at a yeai^s end I shall see in a banker's hands what 
addition there will be to my usual income. Till then I 
shall, in the loo-phrase, pass eldest, nor play without pam 
in my hand. 

2844. To , 

DsAB Sn, IConday, Jan. 80, 1792. 

I haye receiyed a yery unpleasant letter from Callington \ 



LsiTXK 2848.^1 On th« nicht of printed (original in rnwoimlQii ot 
Jan. 16, 1798. Mn. Fogg, of Boston, liaai). 

LBTmS8ii.-*Kotina; nowilnl i InOominai,Abontte&milMftxmi 
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on wiiidi I wish to talk with you, and therafore I shall he 
glad if yoa ean eall on me for a quarter of an hour at any 
time mosi eonfenient to yoa to-morrow between ten and 
four. 

Tours, fte. 

Obfobd^ 



2846. To THE Ck>UMTBSS ov Uppbb Ossobt. 

Berkel^ Square^ Feb. 4, 170flL 
I owx your ladyship a debt of thanks for Lord Holland's 
prologue and epilogue, which I liked ; but haying nothing 
new to tell yoa, I waited for some supply; and now Lord 
Ossory is eeme to town and wiU intercept not only my lean 
gazette, but will bring you all the flower of St James's 
Street, and of the two Houses which, whateyer they may 
think of themaelyes, are but the first coflFee-houses of the 
day, and supply the others during the season with their 
dafly bread, and are forgotten the moment their oyens cease 
tobeheated« 

Your Ladyship mentions France, which is so truly con* 
temptible, that I neither read nor inquire about ii Who 
ean care for details of a mob? It will be time enough to 
know what mischief it bias done when it shall be dispersed. 
That scribbling trollop Madame de Sfllery, and the yiper 
that has east his skin, the Bishop of Autun^ are both here, 
bat I beUeye, little noticed ; and the woman and the serpent, 



iMmeailoB. One of the boroogbe 
vliieh lied pewnil into Horeoe Wel- 
pQ&e^s hende on the deeth of hie 
nephew Loird Oiford, to whom it 
eime from hie mother. Horeee 
Welpole hJmeelf eeit Ibr GeUington 
1741-7. Bweediefnmohieadetthe 
time of the itewing of the Befinm 
Bin 

-J The w»n-known 



wit and diplomatiet Oharlee Mearioe 
de TeUeynnd-PArigord (1764-1888)1 
He gaTe np the Ushoprio of Antvn in 
1790, and wee ezoommnnioeted in 
1791 for hATing ooneeozeted two 
* eonetitntionel * Uehope. He had 
heen lent on a oonfldential miarion 
to London to obtain a deeleration of 
nentrality from the KngKih govern* 
ment. 
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I hope, will find few diiipoiied to tftste their rotten apples : 
if Bishop Watson * would jiajr c# with the prelate, one should 
ha^s no objeetion. 

Lord Ossory flatters me with hopes of seeing your 
Ladyship soon. 



2846, To STLYBaraB Douglas ^ 

BerkaUy Sqnan, Feb. IS, 17M. 

I HOP! my haying been out of town for three or four days 
will excuse my not obeying your commands sooner — and 
now when I do acknowledge the receipt of them, I am at 
a loss to express the confusion I feel at your much too 
obliging compliments, which I am Tory happy to reoeive as 
marks of your kindness and partiality, but hare no right 
to accept as due to me. A performance* in which I am 
conscious of so many fiiults, and the subject of which is 00 
disgusting, it is yery indulgent in any reader to excuse ; nor 
can the &your of such able judges as you, Sir, and the Due 
de Niyemois, reconcile me to my own imprudence in letting 
it go out of my own hands — but haying fallen into that slip 
of yanity, it is too late now to plead modesty, and there is 
no less [more?] affectation, I hope, in obe3ring you both, 
than in troubling you with more words about a trifle. 
I haye therefore the honour, Sir, of oflering you a correct 
copy, which I had printed some years ago to preyent a 
spurious edition, and as I succeeded, I did not publish 
mine. The edition printed in L:eland lately is less exact ; 
and though I stopped it for some time^ it was to no purpoee. 
Lord Cholmondeley is returning to Paris in a few days, and 

s Biohaxd Wfttaoa (tm-lSie^, Olanbenrto. 

Biih<9 of Uandafl; a prel«to of ad- * Hii tngwdy Site Jfyitertet 

yanced political viewt. Jfotikar. 

Lkttxb 3846.—^ Afterwards Lord 
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win emy a oopy to the I>ao de NiTemoifl. I hare tlie honour 
to be^ with great reapeet^ 

Tour moat obedient humble senrant, 

Obiobix 

2846* To Miss Hamitah Mobs. 

Kt I>BAB MAnAigy Safcoiday, Marah !• 

It was an addition to my illness that I could not reoeiye 
the saiiafaotion of jfoiir Tisity whom I wished so rery mueh 
to see, but my extreme lowness, and difficulty of talking 
without coughing^ obliged me to decline that pleasure. 

I am, fhey tell me, recoTsring, though not yery sensible 
of it myself; howerer, as I am williog to deceive myself 
aboat what I like, I do think it would do me good to see 
you and Mrs. Garrick, about one o'clock on Monday or 
Taesday, whicheyer will be most conyenient to you, if you 
are so good sa to lot me know which. 

Tours most sincerely, 

OaroaD. 

P.S. Though yisiting the sick on a Sunday may not be 
a great sin, mind, I do not ruffle eyen a qualm of yours. 

2847. To BiGHABD GOUOH. 

Berkeley Square, Maroh 16, 1792. 

LoBD Obvobd is confined by the gout in his arm ; but has 
examined the^ MS. catalogue, and cannot possibly satisfy 
Mr. Gough whether it is the original, or a copy, from 
which Yertue made his extracts. As well as Lord Orford 
lecolleotfl^ Yertue extracted his list from a MS. in the 



IdRnB984S*.— Notina; BowSnrt Mmds. lUggt Broe. 

frinted from oKiglsel(in tlie hend- LnnB 9847.->Not in CL ; nprinted 

writiiifl: <xt ThoBUMi Kixgete, Wei* from KiohdU'e Uterotw Angodotm^ 

pcde's feeretaxy) in poanMUm of toLtLp. 991n. 
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pooooeinon of Ur. Biyan Fairfiax^; but Vertue took oat 
nothing but the pictures, and none of the plate, furni- 
ture, &c And though Lord Oiford obeerreB that some of 
the same pieturea are mentioned as at different palaces, yet 
there seem to be aeveral more than are in the CSatalogoe of 
the Royal Collection published by Bathoe. And this is all 
the infonnation Lord Orford can give Mr. Gough. 

284& To Joseph C!oofbb Walkxb (?) \ 
Sn, 

If my (in eyery senae) weak and extinguishing Toice has 
added a momentary spur to lb. Boscoe's* activity, I may 
have advanced, and shall rejoice, some minutes of pleasure 
to myself— but I shall have done better, if by the accidental 
but natural effusion of my satisfaction to you. Sir, I can 
flatter myself that I haye anticipated the judgement of the 
public and haye contributed to lb. Boscoe's tasting before- 
hand the applause which his abilities and talents deserve. 

I must not say more now you have thought my opinion 
worth communicating to that gentleman — ^what I then said 
with self*interested enthusiasm, would now sound like 
flattery or grateful return of a compliment The simplicity 
of Mr. Boscoe's siyle (so £yr as I haye seen it) and his avoid- 
ance of all affectation and pretensions, conyince me that he 
would despise anything but genuine and merited praise, 
lam, Sir, 

Tour truly much 

Obliged humble senrant, 

Beri^eley Square, Maroh 21, \19SL Orfobd. 



> ProbaUy Brian YwAiha. tha ^ Ko name of addrowoe 
yonngor (1670-1749), a ooUeotor of paniee this letter, bat it nema prob* 



books end pioturee. His libxazy iraa able that it was addxessed to Walker, 
■old to Mr. GhUd, of Oeterley Park. with whxmi Welpole had pieHonsly 



Lnm S848b— Not in C. ; now oonresponded,andwhowesonteniis 
printed ftomorifinal in the Bodleian of friendship with Boeooe. 
Libiaxy, Ozftwd. « WUUam B(»ooe a?5a-1881), the 
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2849, To TSB CouKTBss OF TTppsb Ossobt. 

Berkftl^ Sqvarey April 10, 1798. 

EiBOATB orders me to tell your Ladyship that his master 
B mending as fiust, or rather as slowly, as the latter 
ezpeeted, who not being quite arrived at that miraculous 
age when people shoot out new hair and teeth^ he does not 
reekim upon more than reeovering aome limbs and jointSi 
that at their best are of yery little use to him. 

Confining my ambition to my yeiy limited prospeet, I do 
hope, Madam, to be as well again in health as I was last 
autumn — weaker probably, for every fit must weaken ; but 
mjiron stomach that has stood unhurt so many attacks, 
seems as if it would hold out till it has nothing left to 
defend but itsell I belieye I shall be able to eat and sleep 
when I haye no other fiunilties of a living animal ; and were 
it not for that impertinent gadfly, memory, the state would 
not be uneomfortable-*many an alderman has been content 
with it— why should not I? 

I know no news. Madam ; there has not been a king 
murdered these two days^ but the Jacobins promise them* 
selyes good sport yet I 

It is observable that philosophy in three years has made 
more horrid strides towards the most shocking crimes and 
barbarities than the blindest enthusiasm did in some 
oeniuriesl 

2860. To TSB CouNTBss OF TTfpxb Ossoby. 

April 80, 1798. 

I SSTUBH your Ladyship the print, which I flattered 
myself as you said, you would call for* 

Itirtoiuii. His lAf$ of Lormm i/i IsmmM 9849.— > ChutoTiu in, 

ir«^ pnbliahed In 1798, bioogbt Kingof Sweden, itm shot 1iyAnk«r- 

lum into oomnuinioatioii wiUi WaU ■fevDm on IDffoh 16, 1793, Mid died 

PoUl on Maroh 99 foUowing. 
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I was yery sorry to be out when Lord Ossory and 
Mr. Johns called. I was gone to take the air for the aeoond 
time^ but was so fatigued, that I belieye it is in yain to 
struggle, and therefore if they are so good as to call again, 
they will probably find the remains of 

Tour most deroted 

Qbtobd. 

2851. To Thoicas Babbxtt. 

Dbab Sm, Berkel^ SquAie, May 1< 1798. 

Though my poor fingers do not yet write easily, I cannot 
help inquiring if Mabnse^ is arriyed safely at Lee, and fits 
his destined stall in the library. My amendment is far 
slower, eomume de raison, than eyer ; and my weakness much 
greater. Another fit, I doubt^ will confine me to my chair, 
if it does not do more; it is not worth haggling about 
that 

Dr. Darwin has appeared, superior in some respects to 
the former part The TWumpft qf Flora, beginning at the 
fifty*ninth line, is most beautifully and enchantingly ima- 
gined : and the twelye yeraes that by miracle describe and 
comprehend the creation of the uniyerse out of chaos, are 
in my opinion the most sublime passage in any author, 
or in any of the few languages with which I am acquainted. 
There are a thousand other yerses most charming, or indeed aU 
are so, crowded with most poetic imagery, gorgeous epithets 
and style: and yet these four cantos do not please me 
equally with the Loves of the Plants. This seems to me 
almost as much a rhapsody of unconnected parts ; and is so 
deep, that I cannot read six lines together and know what 
they are about, till I haye studied them in the long notes, 
and then perhaps do not comprehend them ; but all this is 

liXTTSB 8661.— J A piotiire by that ftrtlit, lately Ixmght "by Kr. Barrett. 
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my fMilt^ not Dr. Darwin'a Is he to bkme^ that I am no 
ngtaial phflosi^hery no chemist^ no motaphymeian? One 
misfortane will attend this glorious work ; it will be little 
read bat by thoae who have no taete for poetfj, and who will 
be weighing and criticising his positional without feeling 
the imagination, harmony, and expression of the Tersifica^ 
tioiL Is not it eztraordinaiy, dear Sir, that two of our yery 
best poetsi Gkurth and Darwin, should haye been physicians? 
I belieye they haye left all the lawyers wrangling at the 
tnmpike of PaniaB8a& Adieu, dear Sir I Tours most 
cordially, 

OsaroBD. 



2852. To THE Countess of Uppkb Ossoby. 

Monday, 14tl^ 

I HATS been much mortified. Madam, that when your 
Ladyship has done me the honour of calling on me, there 
has been company with ma That I fear will generally be 
the ease from half an hour after one till four, whidi is 
high-tide at my co£fi»e*house. Tour Ladyship objects to 
the eyening, though except ICr. Churchill and my sister, 
and Mr. Conway and Lady Aylesbury, I do not know six 
poesons who oyer do come to me in an eyening, and they 
come yery rarely indeed ; but I will not presume to dictate 
to your Lad3rBhip, and submit to my lot, as I am fcwoed to 
do in eyerytiung else. 

2858. To the CouirrEss of XJppeb Ossoby. 

May 22, 1792. 

I AX doubly sorry, Hadam, to hear your Ladyship has 
been out of order, and that I missed the honour of seeing 
you before you go. I was trying change of air too ; but 
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I hope^ as is most probable, that you will find it mu«h mare 
rapidly beneficial than I have done, who at most gain 
symptoms of amendment. 

Should I hear any news before the newsp^Mr, yoa shall 
knoW| or shall allow Kiigate to tell you, for my pen is as 
lame as its master, and likes as little to moTO. 



2854. To THB CouNTBSS OF ITppbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square^ Maj 29, in the momhug. 

I BBTUBNXD from Strawberry too late yesterday, Madam, 
to answer your Ladyship's letter incontinently, and this 
morning I was hindered by business and company ; but my 
gratitude is not cooled by being postponed. I am indeed 
much obliged for the transcript of the letter on my 'wiTea.' 
Miss Agnes has a finesse in her eyes and countenance that 
does not propose itself to you, but is very engaging on 
observation, and has often made herself preferred to her 
sister, who has the most exactly fine features^ and only 
wants colour to make her face as perfect as her graoefdl 
person ; indeed neither has good health nor the air of it. 
Miss Mary's eyes are grave, but she is not so herself; and, 
having much more application than her sister, she converses 
readily, and with great intelligence, on all subjects. Agnes 
is more reserved, but her compact sense very striking^ and 
always to the purpose. In e^ort, they are extraordinary 
beings, and I am proud of my partiality for them; and 
since the ridicule can only fidl on me, and not on them, 
I care not a straw for its being said that I am in love with 
one of them — ^people shall choose which : it is as much with 
both as either, and I am infinitely too old to regard the 
gu'en dit-an. 

I know not a word of politics, Madam, except seeing with 
horror that the cowardly cannibals, as their own La Eayette 
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ealb his eoimtryineiiy and he ia no democrati are driTing on 
the moider of their King and Queen ; and the Doke of 
Bnm8wick\ I fear, will not be at Paris in time to prerent 
it Another of their philoeophic legielaton — ^I forget the 
wretch's name — told the King lately that he ought to have 
two chaplains about him. 'I mean for the look of it^' said 
he^ 'for I am atheist myselfy and do not mind those 
things' ; no, nor assassination, nor any crime and injustioe 
that human depravity can engender in the mind. They are 
going to empty their knd of the nonjuring eleigy, and will 
leave it^ as it deserves to be^ a repaire of wild beasts. 

Fortune, that now and then seems to lift up a comer of 
the bandage oyer her eyes, played a malicious trick yesterday. 
There was a little lottery of French porcelain and millinery 
diawn at Lady Cecilia Johnston's, at a guinea a ticket^ and 
no blanks. Lady Anne Lambton * drew a bonnet arigtocrat 
(so marked), stamped with^fewv de U$ and Vive U BoL 

Pray, Madam, let me have early notice of your return, for 
I ahall leave town on Thursday sennight 



2855. To Thomas Walfole thb YoxmaBB. 

strawberry Hill, Jane 26, 1792. 

I AM much obliged to you, dear Sir, for the trouble you 
have taken to dear up the matter of M. d'Ormesson's ^ letter* 
Tou cannot wonder that I concluded it was not meant for 
me, when you find that it was to thank me for a present made 
to the library of the late King of France six-and*twenty 



Lsms 9864.— 1 Fruioe luid d^ 
d«red mr against Anstzia on Apiril 
10, 1792, and the Dnke of Bnmawiok 
«M in oommand of tl&e allied foroea 
of Aoatria and Pnusia. 

* Ladj Anne Barbara nraaoea 
Allien, aeoond dang^ter of fourth 
larl of Jeraej; m. (1791) William 
Henry lAmbtoHi of Lambton Oaftle, 

WALVOLB. XV 



Dnrham. 

Lnma 2866.— Not in 0. ; reprinted 
from Some UiypuHiihed LetUra cf 
HoracB Walpt^^ edited bj Sir Spanoer 
Walpole, pp. 107-ia 

1 Anne Louis Fran9ois de Paule 
Lefivre d'OrmeaMn de Noysean 
(1758-1794), keeper of the King's 
library. 
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yean ago I Was it possible for me to suppose that the 
present reigning powers at Paris were busying themael^es 
in paying debts of their quondam monarohs? Indeed, 
they do pay them in their present eoin, paper I This 
reminisoenoe puts me in mind of Tiberius's answer to the 
Trojan ambassadors who were sent to oondole with him 
on the death of Augustus long after his exit He condoled 
with them in return on the loss of so excellent a citiien 
as Hector. If I live six-^nd-tweniy years longer, and the 
house of Bourbon is re-establiahedy I will send an answer 
to one of M. d*Ormesson's successors. 

To be sure I haye been singularly circumstanced about 
presents of my editions to royal personages ! NoTer haying 
been an officious royalist, my o£Ferings hare always been 
solicited, not obtruded. In 1766, the royal librarians 
desired to haye my editions for the Biblioth^ue du BoL 
On my return to England, I did send a set, complete to 
that era, handsomely bound, as H. d'Ormesson testifies: 
and I did receiye a letter of thanks — ^from the nndw 
librarian — ^so H.d'Ormesson*s is supererogation of gratitude. 
I did imagine they might haye giyen me a set of the Louyre 
prints of Louis Quatoize's yictories, palaces, &c, a common 
present for contributions to their library, and I should not 
haye haggled about receiving a compliment from a crowned 
head, when the overture had issued thenca Some years 
afterwards Count Potocki brought me a message from the 
present King of Poland, with whom I had been acquainted 
when he was in England, desiring my AnecdoUa ofFoimtmg. 
It distressed me, as they were out of print ; and I had only 
my own set In shorty I was reduced to buy a second-hand 
set (yet in good condition), and, though the original set sold 
for less than thirty shillings, I was forced to pay thirteen 
guineas from their scarcity. In return I receiyed a letter 
of thanks in his Majesty's own hand. If the Busaians 
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dejKise him, and destroy that really noble new conatitation, 
whieh I shall lament aa much as I detest the Freneh 
anarehy, perhaps some Muaooyite librarian of Catherine 
Slayezar will a few years hence send me duplicate thanks. 

My third royal tribute has been still less acknowledged. 
A Dane, or IslandeTy sent oyer hither to collect books and 
MS8L for the Prince of Denmark, and for the illustra- 
tion of their history, came to me, in the name of his Boyal 
Highness, and requested my editions, and offered me for 
them their splendid book of shells (which, by the way, 
your father, dear Sir, gave me many years ago). I said 
I did not sell my editions : it would be suiBcient honour if 
his Boyal Highneflfl would condescend to accept them. The 
emissary then proposed medals to me^ or anything I should 
like. I adhered to my refusal, and at last said earnestly, 
I did not sell books. A larger set I did send, as I had 
printed other editions, and you may imagine splendidly 
bound* Seyeral months afterwards the negotiator told me 
with some confusion that he had received a letter from the 
Danish Prime Minister, telling him that the Prince Boyal 
would write to me himself by the next post — which post is 
not yet come in, though due three years ago. I hare met 
the man seyeral times since, who is always in confusion, 
and trying to make awkward apologies — ^whether really 
blushing for his principal, or for haying played me a trick 
for himself, I know not But, at last, I told him I desired 
to hear no more about the matter, and I do hope neyer to 
be honoured again with parallel commands, which haye 
cost me much more than vainglory is worth. 

I thank you for your inquiries after my health. I am 
free ftom pain and content. I did not, at past seventy-four, 
expect to recover, I ought rather to say gain strength, of 
whudi mighty little ever was my lot. I still creep about 
as nimbly as a tortoise, and, wishing to do nothing more 

I z 
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tlun I doy my aitaation ib comfortable enoa^ : and I take 
oare not to look forward, not only beoauBe there may be no 
fofward for me, but beiMtuse at my age altersti<» must be 
for the worse. I should be still more in the wrong to trust 
to amendment from fine weather. If I turn to the lefti 
I see my hay yonder soaking under the rain : and on the 
right I have a good fire. Tis pity we OTsr imported from 
the Continent ideas of summer. Nature gave us ooal-minas 
in lieu of it, and beautiful yerdure^ whieh is inconsiatent 
with it, BO that an observation I made forty years ago is 
most true: that this country exhibits the most beautiful 
landscapes in the world, when they are framed and glaied ; 
that is, when you look at them through the window. 

With lawsuits I thank my stars and myself I am not 
disturbed. I gare up eyerything that I could have eon- 
tested ; and, though a vast deal of the vast injustice I have 
suffered came from the suggestion of lawyers, who were 
malicious eyen out of their profession and without interest^ 
I haye not put it into their power to plague me by emfdoy- 
ing them. I am merely a peg, on which the issue of a law- 
suit hangs ; and, as I do not take part in it, it does not 
molest my tranquillity. I wish you as long and as quiet an 
old age, and anything you wish in the meantime. 

I am, dear Sir, 
Tour most affectionate humble servant, 

Qbiobi). 

P.S. I am still in the dark, and to guess who the 
Horace Walpole — homme 6g4 — ^waa who M. d'Ormesson says 
was frequently at the Boyal Library, but has not been seen 
there for a whole year. It is most sure that an old Horace 
Walpole has not been there in seventeen years. And, if 
H. d'Ormeeson can make an anachronism of seventeen 
years, it is not so wonderful that he should thank me in 
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1791 for a proeent I made in 1766, and which was not made 
pngresswemeni but at once. It is like one of the mad rants 
in Lee'a plays, when a lover begs the gods to a$mihibUe time 
md ^aoe that he and his mistress may meet incontinently, 
at the expense only of many years and miks I 
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Slaawberry Hill, June 97, 1792. 

Thb wet and oold weather has so retarded my reoorery, 
Madam, that if Strawberry had had a dry thread to its back, 
and I had not been so unwell oyer since I came hither, 
I ahonld haye pr(^>osed to your Ladyship and Lord Ossory 
to honour me with a yisit — yet though that eternal weeper 
the month of June has certainly done me no good, I need 
not look beyond myself to account for my weakness. 
Almost half a oentury of gout, with the addition of a quarter 
of one, would undermine a stronger firame than mine ; and 
it I live to have another fit, it will probably for the remnant 
confine me to my own house. As I can but just creep 
about, I haye lees reason than most people now to complain 
of the climate ; and as I loye to find out consolations, 
I have discorered thai nature, as a compensation, has giyen 
us verdure and coal-mines in lieu of summer; and, as I can 
affofd to keep a good fire, and haye a beautiful yiew finxn 
my window, why should I complain? I do not wish to 
«m.Ue to Ham Common and be disappointed of a pastoral 
at Mia Hobart's. Poor lady ! She has already miscarried 
of two JUes of which she was big, and yet next minute 
she was pregnant of another. Those fausses couches and 
Mis. Jordan's epistle to her, and daily as well as nightly 
robberies, haye occasioned as much cackling in this district 
as if a thousand hen-roosts had been disturbed at once. 
Thiee coaches coming in society, with a horseman besides 
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fix>m the play at Biekmondf weie robbed last week by 
a aquadron of aeyen footpads, close to Mr. Cambridge's. 
If some check is not put to the hosts of banditti, Mr. T« Paine 
will soon be able to raise as well-disciplined an army as 
he could wish. But how can I talk even of the outrages 
that one foresees in speculation, when one reads the recent 
accounts of those of the Tuileries * I What barbarity in the 
monsters of Paris not at once to massacre the Ejng and 
Queen, who haye suffered a thousand deaths for three years 
together, trembling for themselyes, for their children, and 
for each other I I almost hate the Kings of Hungary* and 
Prussia as much as the detestable Jacobins do, for not 
being already at the gates of Paris— ay, and while th^ 
suffer those wretches to exist, for conniying at the Tisiphone 
of the north*! They tolerate a diabolic anarchy and 
countenance the destruction of the most amiable and most 
noble of all reyolutions that oyer took place*. How can 
one make an option between monarchs and mobs I 

Weill with all my lofty airs, so little is my mind. 
Madam, that I can turn from horror at mighty conyuLdons 
to indignation at puny spite and yulgar malice. How 
contemptible is the National Assembly ! Not content wifli 
annihilating, yilifying, plundering and driving away tiieir 
nobility, they haye wreaked their paltry spleen on the title- 

Lbttbi 886C. — 1 On June 10 the * Hie new oonrtitaiion of Poljuid 
TnEeriM wae afctftoked and oaptorad wbb promnlgftted on May 4, 1791. 



by an armed mob. The King ivas * On ihie oooasion the Ubtrum veto 

iaaolted and was in great danger, was deoiaively aappnwod and the 

He was M^Ted partly 1^ the inter- throne declared hereditary. The 

▼ention of some depntiee popular Eleetor of Saxony . . . vaa declared 



with the people, and partly by his the sooooMor of Stanialana The 

own ooolne« and ooorage. Boman Catholic was to be the 

> FsKDcis n, who had saooeeded dominant religion, bnt the Bian* 

Leopold on March 1, 1792. He wae dente were to be tolerated. The 

orowned ae Bmperor on Jnly 14 in burghers were to send depntaas to 

the same year. the Diet on the same footing as the 



t fThe Bmpress's designs on Poland nobles. The peasants were not yet 

were tolerated byPmssia and Ans- emancipated, bnt their condition was 

tria, both of whom were to profit improved.' (Atcyc. BrtLf art. Poland, 

by a ftirther partition. roL idx, p. StB&) 
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deeds and geneakgiee of the old ffunfliee^ and deprived the 
exiles of the miserable satisfaetion of knowing who weie 
their aneeetors. Tet it will not surprise me i^ as after 
baming the Bastile^ they haye erammed Orleans with state 
piisonerSy they should turn the galleys into a Heralds' Office^ 
and, like Cromwell, create Hewson the cobbler, and such 
heroes, dukes and peers t 

Thunday. 

I was interrupted yesterday, Madam, and am now going to 
London, not as you kindly adyise, because Berkeley Square 
is wholesomer than the country (for to-dlflfy the weather is 
brave and shining, and what for want of sterling summer, 
one may call — almost — ^hot) ; but to receive money ; which 
I have not done yet from my estate, or rather for selling 
one ; out of the wreck of my nephew's fortune* Some 
lands that he had bought in the Fens, to odom the parsonage- 
hovel that he inhabited at Eriswell, escaped and fell to me 
— by not being entailed, or pocketed, or remembered, and 
I have sold them for two thousand guineas. This will not 
enrich me, but will pay a fine for church hmds that I must 
renew, in addition to the encumbrances charged on me for 
repayment of my own fortune and my brother's ; the latter 
of which I certainly did not receive, nor either of us either, 
till precisely forty years after they had been bequeathed I 
How little did I think of ever being master of fenrlands and 
church lands, the latter of which I always abominated, and 
did not covet the former I I betray my ignorance in figures 
and calculations on every transaction ; but, thank my stars^ 
can laugh at myself, as much as I suppose my lawyers and 
agents do at me, especially when I tell them I care not 
how little I receive, provided my new wealth does not draw 
my private fortune into debt, which I have destined to 
those who vnll want it ; and therefore I still crawl about 
with my jpair of horses, and will not add a postillion, tOl at 
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the end of the year I diall know whether I really am to 
receive anything or not This is the som of my worldly 
pradenee^ Madam, and I am as indifferent about the bahmce 
of the estate, as I was about the title of (thon^ not of 
being your Ladyship's ever devoted servant) 

OBix>Ba 



2857. To THB CouMTRSS ov Ufpeb Ossoby. 

Stt aifb e riy Hill, July 7, 17Ml 

I AM bound to thank your Ladyship for reoMnm«iding 
the baths of Lisbon to me ; but, ah. Madam, it is too late 
for iBson to try a new kettle I I cannot enoountor the 
trouble and ermm of such a voyage^ nor sacrifice six mimths, 
that I may possibly possess in tolerable comfort, for the 
chance of adding to mytatteredragsof life half an ell mora. 

So we are forced to rejoice at Lord Oomwallis's vietoiy 
over Tippoo^ I — ^for we have usurped India till it is become 
part of our vitals, and we can no more afford to part with 
it than with a great artnry ; — and yet one has the aasurance 
to rail at the grand usurpress *, who would sluice all the 
veins of Europe and Asia to add another chapter to her 
murderous history. Well t if she dies soon, she will find 
the river Styx turned to a tonent of blood of her shedding t 
What! are there no poissardes at Petersburg? Are they 
afadd of a greater fury than themselves? — Or, don^ they 
venerate her, because she is a Mirabeau in petticoats, and 
execrable enough to be a queen to their taste ? 

You will smile, Madam, when I tell you that t'other day 
I received a letter from a gentleman of the Society to 
propose to me to continue my nephew's subscription to 

Lbxtir S867. — 1 Lord GomwaUia forpe«oA. The n«wB reached London 

laid liege to Seringapatam early in on Joly A, 1798, coming *cfywland 

Veb. 17ea On Feb. 86 he had made ftom the Bast Lidiea, tiA BQaK>Eab.' 

faohprogreai thai Tippoo Sahib sned ^IbeOtauina. 
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kmikmg^ in Norfolk. If the AntiquariAn Society wotild 
hare engaged me in soeh a tndy noble Gothic institution, 
I abould haTe wondered leas: I am well read in Juliana 
fiemua'a Bote ofSL Albans, and know I am entitled to be 
drawn with a hawk on my iBat to mark my nobility ; but 
not being much versed in the practical part of the seienee^ 
I shall decline eiux>lling m3raelf in the band of falconem, 
till Ihaye sued for seisin ot my other baronial and manorial 
honomS) which I ha^e suffered to lie dormant, not being 
hitherto worth a knight's fee — ^nor, in truth, baring eyer 
ambttioned to be more than what I have been for aboT<e 
forty years, a burgess of Twickenham, and a retainer of the 
honour of Ampthill, and consequently 

Tour Ladyshq[>'8 poor beadsman, the late H. W. 

P.S. I have this moment receiYed a letter from Lady 
Waldegraye, acquainting me with one she has just had 
from Lord Comwallis, exp r es si ng his affectionate remem- 
bnoee (tf his great friend her Lord, and assuring her that 
for bis sake he will, while he liyes, perform eyery ofBce 
of friendship and assistance in his power to her and her 
ehildran* How yery amiable in the moment of yictory 
to find Alexander, the conqueror of India, thinking of 
writing a consolatory letter to a widow at the other end 
of the world, and tying up a branch of cypress with 
a bundle of laurels and boughs of olive ! 

2868. To THB Countess of TJpfbb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, July 17, 179S. 

Ths Memoirs about which yotur Ladyship inquires are 
probaUy those of a Lady Fanshawe^ wife, if I do not mistake, 

' BMBwkingwuB one of the panoite the third Earl of Orford. 
ofWelpole'snephewandpTedeoetfor, Lxm S86a^-i Anne, daughter 
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of a Sir Biohard Fanahawe, who, if I do not again mifllafcfti 
died miniBier in Spain. They weie shown to me a Urn 
yean ago, and I had been told they were yery euriouSi 
which was a little more than I fomid them, though not 
unentertaining ; they chiefly dwelt on priYnte domeBtie 
diatreasesi and on what the ariatocrata of that time were 
apprehending from their enemieB, who^ however, were not 
such tigers and hyenas as the French of this day. Still so 
few private letters of the civil war firom 1640 to 1660 have 
been preserved, probably from the fears of both writers 
and receivers, that one likes to read any details. 

The letter pretended to be written by my father to the 
late King, advising a peerage to be conferred on Mr« 
Pulteney, I am thoroughly convinced, is spurious; the 
length alone would be suspicious — but I have better detection 
to offer. I was alone with Sir Bobert when he came firom 
St James's the last time he saw George II, and when he 
had advised the peerage in question, of which he told me, 
and I have not forgotten the action of his hand, which he 
turned as when one locks a door, adding, ' I have shut the 
door on him.' Pulteney had gobbled the honour, but per- 
ceived his error too late, for the veiy first day that he 
entered the House of Lords he dashed his patent on the 
floor in a rage^ and vowed he would never take it up ; bat 
it was too late— he had kissed the King's hand for it. 

I am going to add two or three other paragraphs on 
another article of the Eutvpean Magarinef that suggested 
your Ladyship's inquiries, but on a much more insignificant 
subject, myself. Tou may find there a letter signed 
'Scrutator,' repeated from one printed in the Cambridffe 
Chronicle*. Both sfRxm a most gross falsehood, viz. tluit 

of Sir John Harriaon, of Balls, Hert- was flnt printed in 1838. 

fordflhire, and wife of Sir Biohard > See IFbriDi of Lord Oxford, ToLiT. 

Fuuhawe, first Baronet. She died pp. Ml-<6. 
iniesa Her JTssM^ of her husband 
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I h&Te denied haying eyer written to Chatterton. Had I 
done aoy I must haye been delirious^ must haye wantonly 
giyen myself the lie at the yery moment that my yeraoity 
was proyed. I had affirmed in my printed defence that 
I had answered his first letter. The lad's mother died last 
autumn, and in her custody was found that answer, which 
aoBXB of the lad's partisans printed. I had kept no copy, 
but it perfectly agreed with my account^ and I am per« 
suaded was genuine. A few months afterwards, in a sub- 
sequent magazine, appeared a letter signed by a barbarous 
name^ mMw^ta^inlng that I had desired my friends to declare 
tluit I neyer had answered a letter of Chatterton. This 
uras too absurd to desenre notice ; but Dr. Farmer \ with* 
out the smallest connection with me, published a few lines 
showing the impossibility that I could eyer haye ezprdssed 
such a desire, so destructiye of my own cause and credit, 
and hinting a yery just suspicion of the unknown letter- 
writer^ who, I haye no doubt^. was the same person as 
^Senttator,' and inyented the first falsehood as a ground 
for the second, choosing to confound two facts that had not 
the least relation to each other, and which stood thus. 
Poor Barrett, author of the History of Briskly printed there 
two letters to me^ found among Ghatterton's papers^ and 
which the simple man imagined the lad had sent to me, 
but most assuredly neyer did, as too preposterous eyen for 
him to yenture, after he had found that I began to suspect 
his forgeries ; for insUnce^ he had ascribed the inyention 
of heraldry to Hengist, and of painted glass to an unknown 
monk in the reign of King Edmund. On seeing those 

' Dr. Bichard Rumer, Maiter of is dated April 14, 1760. Itbeftmno 

»mw«^«nai Gollage, Oambridgik addreai and ihows no sign of haying 

* TheTO are two letters of Chatter- been posted. The seoond letter is not 

ton to Walpole among the CShatterUm in Ghatterton's writing, and bears 

]fS8.in the Britiah Mnaeom, both of no date. It seems to be a oopy by 

whieh are markad in Ghatterton's Barrett, the beginning of whose sig- 

haadwriiins ' Never sent.' The first nature oan be observed under that of 

Mtr is in Jbia own handwriting and Chatterton. 



124 To the OauvUess of Upper Ossory [i792 

manrellous produetions, I wrote to Dr. Lort dedaring 
I neyer had reoeiyed those two letters, and begging he 
would affirm so* This denial is now converted into a denial 
of a letter I did writer and haye dedared I did ; and for 
all thiB blundering and incredible jEalsehood I am persuaded 
I am obliged to Dr. Glynn, an old doting physician and 
Chattertonian at Cambridge. But I hare too much con* 
tempt both for him and anonymous writers, who» by 
concealing themaelyes, betray a consciousness of guilty to 
make any reply, though I am persuaded that a farth^ 
forgery hereafter is meditated, by the pains that have been 
taken to bolster up the present plan by authenticating my 
handwriting before a notaiy public, though I certainly 
neyer denied it, and do belieye it mine, though I haye not 
seen it, by its agreeing with my own account of the sub- 
stance. What solemn folly! what transparent artifice I 
but, as my kind letter of advice to Chatterton was probably 
found too among the lad's papers, and is not published, 
though I have demanded it should be, I conclude it j& 
meant, when I shall be no more, to produce a forged <»ie 
of no kind complexion. But who will believe it mine? 
I don't say but those who forge it will assert their belief 
of it; but my antagonists having displayed too much 
propensity to charge me, it is totally incredible if they 
were in possession of a scrap that would hurt me, that they 
would suppress it; and therefore, as similitude of hands 
may be forged, no notary public will persuade any fur 
person that a harsh letter, circumstantiating my want of 
truth, and which I have dared and defied any person 
possessed of such a paper to exhibit publicly, could exist, 
and would not have been produced to my confusion while 
I am living. When I shall be dead it can only recoil on 
the fabricators, and therefore I shall beseech your Ladyship 
to preserve this letter, and permit it to appear, if you shall 
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erer heraftfter see such a false aoeusation arise, as, on my 
honoar, I assuie yon it must be, if a letter of advice from 
me to Chatterton does not appear as kind as a parent or 
guardian could have written to that rash and nnhi^py 
id?6ntarer. 

I beg a million of pardons for troubling your Ladyahip 
with this detail, and still more with this request ; but^ as 
I ha^ declared in print that I would enter no more into 
that strange and silly controversy, and as I sc<Hrn to stoop 
to answer namelesa antagonists, I presume to deposit my 
defenee^ should it ever be necessary, in such noble and 
Moidly hands as your Ladyship^s, and leave Dr. Glynn 
and such contemptible adversaries to wage war without an 
opponent, like a man that plays at cards alone, right hand 
against left — ^very merry pastime I Tour Ladyship's most 
demoted, 

OSfOBO. 

2868'*'. To Joseph Coopbb Walkbb. 

So, Stnwberry Hill, Aug. 4, 1792. 

As I conclude by the notice you was pleased to give 
me that you aire by thia time airived at Paris, I would by 
no means neglect thanking you for the Italian pam|dilet 
yoa was so good as to send to me, for which I am much 
obliged to you. 

Tou have long been so prejudiced in favour of my 
tragedy, Sir, that I doubt you think others are so too. 
I wiah it deserved such partiality. 

I have the honour of being with great regard and 
gratitude, Sir, 

Tour obliged and obedient humble servant, 

Obfobd. 

LnTKB 2868*. — ^Not in C. ; sow fint printed firom original in poMefiion 
<f Hflm. lUggs Broi. 



126 To (he Countess of Upper Ossory [im 



2869. To 



Pl^B Sn, Stmwbeny Hill, Aug. 7, 17«. 

nattering myself with the hopee of a yiait from yoa, 
I will, as the weather at last seems settled and not depIoraUe 
as it has been, propose to you to accept a bed here and 
dinner, either on Monday or Tuesday next; whieheviur 
will be most convenient to you will be equally agreeable to 

Tour obedient humble servant, 

OsFOBn. 

2860. To THB CotTNTXSS OF TJPPEB OSSOBY. 

strawberry HiU, Aug. 18, ITtt. 

I HAVs vranted to write to vent myself. Madam, but the 
French have destroyed the power of words ; there is neither 
substantive nor epithet that can express the horror they 
haye excited *1 Brutal insolence, bloody ferocity, savage 
barbarity, malicious injustice^ can no longer be used but of 
some civilized country, where there is still some appearance 
of government Atrocious freuMff would, till these days, 
have sounded too outrageous to be pronounced of a whole 
city — ^now it is too temperate a phrase for Paris, and would 
seem to palliate the enormity of their guilt by supposing 
madness the spring of it — ^but though one pities a herd 
of swine that are actuated by demons to rush into the 
sea, even those diabolical vagaries are momentary, not 
stationary ; they do not last for three years together, nor 



IdRTSBfiSSe. — ^NotinO.; nowflnfc mIUais attaoked and oaptnred the 

printed (original in poMoaricinof Mr. Toiltriaa. The King and fail family 

B. B. Adam, of BniTalo, K. Y.). took reftige with the Legidafti^ A*- 

Lnraa 2800.— i Walpole allndea aemUy. The Swiai Onazda, idho 

to the ' Jonmte dn 10 Aofkt.' On gaUantly reflated the mob, irere aD 

Aug. 10, 1792, the Ftoiaiani of the killed, 
firaboorga and a large body of Mar- 
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in&et a whole natioii — ^ihank Ood ! it is but one nation that 
has ever produeed two massacres ofPrnzX 

I bare lived too long ! I eonfefls I did not conoeiye how 

abaminable human nature could be on so extensiye a aetle 

as from Paris to HaneQIee ; nor indeed so abeurd. I did 

not apprehend that you oould educate and polish men, till 

you made them, ten times worse than the rudest ignorance 

could produce. I have been shocked at scalping Indians — 

bat I never despised savages, because they are only cruel 

to ew ei m csy and have had no instruction, nor means of it — 

it n well for them I — ^A band of philosophersi academicians, 

and pedants would train them in few years to be sjrstematic 

ivolvee and tigers; would teach them to contradict all 

their own professions and acts; to provoke the most in- 

jadicious wars ; to vrish to be a republic and massacre 800 

repahlicans in a morning of a country whose forces and 

inirepidity they ought to dread; and to pull down one 

pnaon where there were but six men confined, and turn 

a large city (Orleans) into a jail, cram it with prisoners 

'wiiom they never dared to try, because probably guiltless ; 

and thence sentence them all to be massacred at once, 

becaoae — ^who can imagine why, unless that the Parisians 

"were not drunk enough with blood ! 

Sat of all their barbarities the most inhuman has been 

their not putting the }>oor wretched Sling and Queen to 

death three years ago I If thousands have been murdered, 

tortored, broiled, it has been extempore ; but Louis and 

his Qneen have suffered daily deaths in apprehension for 

tifeemflelves and their children. Oh that Catherine Blay- 

Gkar had been Queen of France in the room of Antoinette ! 

I do not say it would have been any security for her 

ha^bamts life; but it would have saved thousands and 

thousands of other lives, and preserved the late new, 

amiable^ and diointeresfced constitution of Poland* WeU, 
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that fiiiy of the north has barefaoed her own hypoeriaj— - 
ahe pretended to giye a eode of laws to her ruffiana^ and 
to emancipate their alayeSi and now plungea the poor Polee 
again into yaaaalage under a Tik system I 

JEue aUquoe mamea ei mibtenanea regna 
Nee pueri credunt nbi gui nondMum Qere\ 

that is^ who haye not the braaen front of Catherine. 

Did you read, Uadam, the beautiful protest of Ibla- 
chowskiy the Marshal of the Diet ? I am glad some sweet 
herbs spring up amidst so many poisonous plants. The 
Austrian and Prussian for confederating with Catherine 
desenre only to be sayed to scourge France. Their declaring 
against conquest for themselyes but assures me mors of 
their meaning it ; and partitioned I hope France may be : 
it will be better for the French ; a smaller kingdom may 
haye some freedom — ^if French can deserye to be free; 
a yast kingdom cannot be; and it would be better far 
Europe, and for uSp too^ though^ thank them, it will be long 
before they can or will do anything but sluice their own 
yeins t They axe cursed with infernal Pkoomxes ; a Pdtion ' 
springs from a Mirabeau's ashes ! What a nation they are ! 
£yen their yanity amidst all their miseries and di^gzmoes 
is not to be allayed, is unalterable. T'other nighty at the 
Duke of Queensberry's, the Viscount de NoaiUes, one of 
the hottest heads of the first National Assembly, but who 
is come hither, I belieye, deiqpairing of the cause, desired to 
be presented to me. I knew him when he was here 
formerly, and in France, but did not intend to remember 
him. In a tone of much ciyility and compliment he said, 
' Yous ayez fait de grandes ayances.' I did not guess what 
he meant He continued: 'Qui, yous dtes fort ayanods 

* Jut. u. 149. Puis. He had oflPered no opporitfon 

* J6r6me Potion de yOIeneiiTe to the recent attack on the Tnitorles. 
(175S-179A), at thii time M«,yor of 
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dans les T&temens, dina la nourritura.' I belieye ha 
ihoii^t he lemembered that we uaed twenty years ago 
to wear goaMuns, and Hye upon haws and aooms. I saw 
he meant to be eiTil, so would not answer, 'Oui, nous 
sommes le plus florissant pays de TEurope/ 

You will like a speech of Lord William Gordon. Madame 
de Gand, the Duke's passion, in one of these hot eyenings^ 
had the fire lighted, and was sitting with her back to it, 
Hteially on the hearth. Lord William said, ^I see the 
Doke likes his meat oyerdone.' 

Madame de Cojgny^ who is here, too, and has a great 
deal of wit, on hearing that the mob at Paris haye burnt 
the bust of their late fayourite. Monsieur dl^remenil, said, 
' n n'y a rien qui brQle sit6t que les lauriers sees.' 

I recollect that your Ladyship bade me answer Mrs. 
Somebody's noyel called Desmond, Lideed, I cannot — I 
haye neyer seen it nor eyer wilL I neither answer Dr. 
Glynn, nor a poissarde. Twenty years ago I might haye 
laughed at both ; but they are too little fiy, and I am too 
old to take notice of them. Besides, when leyiathans and 
oroeodiles and alligators tempest and infest the ocean, I 
shall not go a priyateering in a cock-boat against a smug* 
gling pinnace, any more than I would haye subscribed 
my silyer shoe-buckfes or corkscrew With my Lord Mayor 
and Ca, to saye Poland from an army of 200,000 Russians. 

Adieu, Madam. 

2861. To Miss Hankah Mens. 

My BMiLB Saiht Hahkah, strawberry Hill, Aug. 21, 1782. 

I haye firequently been going to write to you, but checked 
myBel£ Tou are so good and so bad, that I feared I should 

^jMaiMB Murihe de Gonflana d'Azmentitees (d. 1882), wife of the ICuqaiB 
de 
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intemipt aome act of benerolenoe on one aide ; and, on the 
other, that you would not anawer my letter in three montha. 
I am glad to find, aa an Iriahman would aay, that the way 
to make you anawer ia not to apeak firat. But, ah, I am 
a brute to upbraid any moment of your ailence, thou^ 
I regretted it when I hear that your kind intentions have 
been prevented by frequent cruel pain ! and that even your 
rigid abetemiousneaa doea not remoye your complaints 
Your heart ia alwaya aching for othera, and your head for 
youraelf. Yet the latter never hindera the activity of the 
former. What muat your tendemeaa not feel now, when 
a whole nation of monatera is burst forth? Thia second 
maaaacre of Paria haa exhibited horrora that even aurpaas 
the former. Even the Queen'a women were butchered in 
the Tuileriea, and the tigers chopped off the heads from the 
dead bodies, and toaaed them into the flamea of the palace. 
The torturea of the poor King and Queen, £rom the length 
of their duration, surpaaa all example; and the brutal 
inaolence with which they were treated on the 12th, aU 
invention. They were dragged through the Place Yend^me 
to aee the atatue of Louia the Fourteenth in fragments^ and 
told it was to be the Eing'a fate ; and he, the moat harmleas 
of men, waa told he is a monster; and this after three 
yeara of Bufferings ! King, and Queen, and children, were 
ahut up in a room, without nouriahment, for twelve houra. 
One who waa a witneea haa come over, and aaya he found 
the Queen aitting on the floor, trembling like an aspen in 
every limb, and her sweet boy the Dauphin asleep against 
her knee I She haa not one woman to attend her that she 
ever aaw, but a companion of her misery, the King^a aister\ 
an heroic virgin aaint, who, on the former irruption into 
the palace, flew to and clung to her brother, and being 
miataken for the Queen, and the hellish fiends wishing to 

LxTTBx Saet— 1 Madame £li»bet3i, gaiUotined in 11M. 
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mTxcder lier, and somebody aiming to ondeceiye them, ahe 
mid, ^Ah! nelee ddtrompez pasi' Was not that sentence 
the sublime of innocence? Bat why do I wound jour 
thnlling nerves with the relation of such horrible scenes? 
Your Uackmamty must allot some of its tears to these poor 
Yietims. For my part, I have an abhorrence of politics, 
if one can so term these tragedies, which make one harbour 
sentiments one naturally abhors ; but can one refrain with- 
out difficulty from exclaiming such wretches should be 
eztenninated ? They haye butchered hecatombs of Swiss, 
even to porters in private houses, because they often are^ 
and always axe called, le Suisse. Think on iBfteen hundred 
persons, probably more, butchered on the 12th, in the space 
of eight hours. Think on premiums voted for the assassi- 
nation of several princes — and do not think that such 
exeerable proceedings have been confined to Paris; no, 
Avignon, Marseilles, &c., are still smoking with blood! 
Scarce the Alecto of the north, the legislatress and the 
usurper of Poland, has occasioned the spilling of larger 
torrents! 

I am almost sorry that your totter arrived at this crisis — 
I cannot help venting a little of what haunts me. But 
it is better to thank Providence for the tranquillity and 
happiness we enjoy in this country, in spite of the philoso* 
phizing serpents we have in our bosom, the Paines, the 
Tookes, and the Woolstoncrafts*. I am glad you have not 
read the tract of the last-mentioned writer. I would not 
look at it, though assured it contains neither metaphysics 
nor politics ; but as she entered the lists in the latter, and 
borrowed her title from the demon's book, which aimed 
at spreading the wrongs of men, she is excommunicated 

']fai7WoILiton«e»ft (1769-1797), Sh« married WiUiAm Godwin the 
$i tiuB tinM engaged in Uterary work phUofopher in Maroh 1797, and died 
in London. Shejpnblialiedhfir Fbidi- in the foUowing September. 
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from the pale of my library. We have had enough of new 
systems, and the worid a great deal too much already. 

Let us descend to private life. Tour friend Mrs. Boe- 
cawen, I fear, is unhappy : she has lost most suddenly her 
son-in*lawy Admiral LeyesoQ*. I sent to inquire after her 
3r<B8terday. 

Mrs. Garrick I have scaroely seen this whole summer. 
She is a liberal Pomona to me — I will not say an Eve ; for 
though she reaches fruit to me, she will never let me in, as 
if I were a boy, and would rob her orchard. 

As you interest yourself about a certain trumpery old 
person I with infinite gratitude will add a line on hiuL 
He is very tolerably well, weak enough certainly, yet 
willing to be contented ; he is satisfied with knowing he 
is at his best Nobody grows stronger at seventy-five, nor 
recovers the use of limbs half lost ; nor — though neither 
deaf nor blind, nor in the latter most material point at all 
impaired ; nor, as fisur as he can find on strictly watching 
himself, much damaged as to common uses in his intellects 
— does the gentleman expect to avoid additional decays, if 
his life shidl be further protracted. He has been too 
fortunate not to be most thankful for the past, and most 
submissive for what is to come^ be it more or Ibbs, He 
forgot to say that the warmth of his heart towards those 
he loves and esteems has not suffered the least diminution, 
and consequently he is as fervently as ever Saint Hannah's 
most sincere friend and humble servant^ 

Obvord. 

' Admiral Hon. John Leveion-Oower, fovrih giiryiviiig son of flx«t Surl 
Qower. 
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2862. To John Pikkbbtoh. 

Steawbeny Hill, Aug, 27, 17ttt. 

I AM exeeedhigly flattered by your kind sitention to Hies 
Berry; and I aflBure you she is so too, though she will 
not allow that she has any title to suoh a distinotioii, and 
to so Taluable a present. The acquaintance, I hope, will 
increase ; and I haye full confidence that both will mutually 
be eonyinced that I haye not exaggerated a tittle in what 
I have lespeetiTely said to you of each other ; and it shall 
not be my fault if you haye not frequent opportunities of 
putting my assertions to the test. I shall be too great 
a gainer myself by making the experiment ; as I trust it 
will be executed here, and that you will giye me leave 
to summon you as soon as I have received one or two 
eompanies that I have engaged to come to me for a few 
days. 

ICany thanks for the medaL Do not trouble yourself 
about the other: I have got one which has been sent to 
me by a person of whom Kirgate had inquired where it was 
to be had. 

2868. To THB Hon. Henby Setmoub Cokway. 

strawberry Hill, Aug. 81, 1702. 

YouB l<Mig letter and my short one crossed one another 
upon the road. I knew I was in your debt; but I had 
nothing to say but what you know better than I ; for you 
read all the French papers, and I read none, as they have 
long put me out of all patience : and besides, I hear so 
much of their horrific proceedings, that they quite disturb 

Letter 9802. — ^Not in C; repiinted £rom Pinkerton's LUerofry Oorre- 
tpoHdenee, toL i. p. 819. 
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me, and have giyen me what I call the French diaeaae; 
that 18, a barbarity that I abhor, for I cannot help wishing 
destruction to thousands of human creatures whom I never 
saw. But when men haye worked themselTes op into 
tigers and hyenas, and labour to communicate their 
appetite for blood, what signifies whether they walk on 
two legs or four, or whether they dwell in dties, or in 
forests and dens? Nay, the latter are the more harmless 
wild beasts ; for they only cranch a poor trayeller now and 
then, and when they are £amiahed with hunger : the others, 
though they haye dined, cut the throats of some hundreds 
of poor Swiss for an afternoon's luncheon. Oh, the 
execrable nation 1 

I cannot tell you any new particulars, for M eedames de 
Gambia and d'Hennin, my chief informers, are gone to 
Ooodwood to the poor Duchesse de Biron, of whose recoyery 
I am impatient to hear ; and so I am of the cause of her 
yery precipitate flight and panic She must, I think, haye 
had strong motiyes; for two years ago I feared she was 
much too courageous, and displayed her intrepidity too 
publicly. If I did not always condemn the calling bad 
people mad people, I should say all Paris is gone distracted: 
they furnish proyocation to every species of retaliation, 
by publishing rewards for assassination of kings and 
generals, and cannot rest without incensing all Europe 
against them. 

The Duchess of York gave a great entertainment at 
Oatlands on her Duke's birthday; sent to his tradesmen 
in town to come to it, and allowed two guineas apiece 
to each for their carriage ; gave them a dance, and opened 
the ball herself with the Prince of Wales. A company 
of strollers came to Weybridge to act in a bam : she was 
solicited to go to it, and did out of chax;ity, and carried 
all her servants. Next day a Methodist teacher came to 
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preach a cbaritj aennoii in the same thdatre, and ahe 
eonsenied to hear it on the same motive ; but her aervanta 
desired to be excused, on not underatanding English. ^Oh,' 
said the Duchess, 'but you went to the comedy, which 
you understood lesa, and you shall go to the sermon'; 
to which she gave handsomely, and for them. I like 
ihi& 

Tack this to my other fragment, and then, I trust, I shall 
not be a de&ulter in correspondence. I own I am become 
an indolent i>oor creature: but is that strange? With 
seyenty-fiye years over my head, or on the point of being 
so; with a chalkstone in every finger; with feet so limping, 
that I have been but twice this whole summer round my 
own small garden ; and so much weaker than I was, can 
I be Tery comfortable, but when sitting quiet and doing 
nothing? All my strength consists in my sleep, which 
18 as vigorous as at twenty: but with regard to letter* 
writing, I have so many to write on buainess which I do 
not understand, since the unfortunate death of my nephew, 
that, though I make them as brief as possible, half a dosen 
short ones tire me as much as a long one to an old friend ; 
and as the busy ones must be executed, I trespass on the 
others, and remit them to another day. Norfolk has come 
very mat d prvpos into the end of my life, and certainly 
never entered into my views and plans, and I, who could 
never learn the multiplication table, was not intended to 
transact leases, direct repairs of farmhouses, settle fines for 
ehurch lands, negotiate for lowering interest on mortgages, 
&c In short, as I was told formerly, though I know 
several things, I never understood anything usefiiL Apropos, 
the letter of which Lady Cecilia Johnstone told you is not 
at all worth your seeing. It was an angry one to a parson 
who oppresses my tenants, and will go to law with them 
about tithes. She came in as I was writing it ; and as 
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I took up the ehaneter of pMson myself and praaeliad to 
him as pastor of a flook which it did not become him 
to lead into the paths of law, instead of those of peaee^ 
I thought it would diyert^ and showed it to her. Adieu ! 
I haye been writing to you till midnight^ and my poor 
fingers ache. 

Tours ever, 

OsroMD, 



2864. To THB COUNTBSS OF IJPPBB OSSOBY. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sept i, 1798. 

I SHOTTiiD haye been yery happy, Madam, if your Lady* 
ship's attendance on Lady Bayensworth would haye allowed 
you to honour me with a yisit as iMcd Ossory did : I did 
not know she had been ill, and am rejoiced to hear of her 
recoyeiy. 

The day before yesterday I had been out for half an hour, 
and at my return found at my gate the Attomey-Qeneral^ 
and Lady Louisa, and, to my great surprise^ Lady Suther- 
land* and her eldest boy', though they had arnyed from 
Paris * but two ni^ts before. It proyes the great tranquil- 
lity and courage with which her Ladyship behayed ther% 
when, after so long an absence and such scenes of horror, 
she is calm enough to haye a mind to see my house. I had 
the honour of knowing her a little^ and of dining with her 
before the embassy, but little thought of seeing her here at 
this moment. She is much improyed in beauty. Lord 



LamBE 8864.-1 Sir AzvhilMld 
ICaodonald. 

s ElinlMthSat]i6r]Anda765-1889X 
9U0 JuTB Gonntefla of Satherland ; m. 
(178S) Q%oiTge Gnmyille LeTewm- 
Oower, Earl Qower, eldact mm, of 
flnt Marquis of Stanord, whom he 
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oraatod Duke of Sutherland in 18SS. 

* Gteorge Ghranville Leyeeon-Gower, 
tfcyled Lord Straifchnaver, aftowaxda 
■eoond I>iike of Sutherland. 

^ Lord Ck>wer had been fi inlwii— 
dor at Paris, bat was reoalled on the 
imprisonment of the French royal 
ilunily. 
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Sinllieflni is a T^y pretty ehild, and so impregnated with 
what he has se^i and heard, that he was sorpriaed at 
seeing no cannon in the streets of London, and asked the 
AttoFDey-Geneial where they were; and peroezving some 
pointB <tf nila higher than others, he said — 'But there an 
pikes here!' I believe he would haye found none^ n<w 
eamion, at Warsaw, had Catherine Slay*Char suffered their 
g^ru>us constitution to take plaoe. 

When your Ladyship's querist will show me a glimpse 
of rasemblanee between the Diet of Poland and the former 
Nsfcional Assembly in France, eren from their outset, I will 
for that moment of similitude, if it can be discovered, 
admire the latt^ as I adore the former: but I am no dupe 
to words, nor honour the term revolution for the mere 
sound. A revolution is not to be commended for simply 
overturning a government, though as bad as that of France 
was. A mob, or a Czarina, or janizaries, can destroy good 
or bad. A revolution, before it has any claim to praise, 
must giye a better goyemment, and that can only be done 
by integrity, wisdom, and temper, as our reyolution did, 
and as the generous and disinterested Pdes would haye 
done— 56(1 dns aliter vwum I I should rather say didbMs. 
Pedantry, actuated by envy and every species of injustice 
and barbarity, and impregnated with vanity and insolence, 
and void of any plan but that of seizing power, and, I 
believe, plunder, were not likely to produce patriots, and, 
fltill lees, legislatora Accordingly, beginning by disregard- 
ing and disobeying that first groundwork of liberty, the 
intentions and instructions of the whole nation their con- 
stituents, they hurried into contradicting their own decrees 
as &st as they made them, pronounced property sacred and 
seized it everywhere, declared for universal peace and 
usurped Papal and Oerman dominions, prochumed every- 
body at liberty to liye where they pleased, but burnt their 
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hou868 and forced them to Aj, and then confiscated their 
estates if they did not return at the hazard of their lives. 
The option of peijury or starving was another benefit 
bestowed on all the conscientious clergy. The Bastille 
(where only six prisoners were found, rather a moderate 
number for such a capital as Paris) was destioyedy and 
every other prison was crammed, nay, the city of Orleans 
was turned into a vast jail, whence nobody was even in- 
dulged with a trial ; and, at last, by every species of artifice, 
fitlaehood, and imposture, the philosophic legislators, and 
their excrements the dubs, have worked themselves and 
the people up to such a pitch of infernal firenzy, that they 
have produced a second St. Barthdemi, and realized what 
has been thought a legend in history — ^in short, a whole 
senate has assumed the accursed dignity of the ' Old Man 
of the Mountain,' and spawned a legion of assassins I and 
with still mote impudence, for he did not proclaim his 
mandates openly for the murder of princes and generals. 

The ybrmer National Assembly did not commit aU these 
atrocious enormities, but they led the way, and checked 
none. Did they punish the barbarities at Avignon and at 
other places ? What excesses did they disapprove ? What 
liberty did they confer but that of leaving every man free 
to hang and murder whom he pleased ? In short. Madam, 
they have blasted and branded liberty — ^perhaps for centuries 
— and for that and their barbarity, I abhor them ; and by 
destroying their own country — ^who can foresee for how 
long ? Posterity will look on them with horror ; and their 
not having in three years of convulsions produced one man, 
but the villainous Mirabeau, eminent for abilities^ on the 
contrary, legions of folly, absurdity, and ignorance, will 
give future generations as much contempt for the French 
as devout people have for the Jews. 

If anybody from such a mass of detestable proceedings 
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can piek out a moment where I am to stop and admire, 
and where I am to divide my partiality to the Poles with 
the leYolntionists in France, or to rank the Bamayee, 
LamethSi and Noailleses with that tme patriot Halachowski, 
whose honest and humane protest brought the tears into 
my eyes, I will confess that I have been blind for a moment ; 
or I will even go so far as to say for the term reoohnHon — 

Qmd 9% fum dliam venturo faia Neroni 

Scdera ^»a lufasgue 
Hoc mereede placenL 

The Polish revolution and ours were noble, wise, and 
moderate — wise because moderate ; but to subvert all justice 
and order for pedantic and speculative experiments, 
without having anything to substitute in their places, as their 
contradictions have demonstrated, is the acme of folly, 
incapacity, and ignorance of human nature ; and I shall take 
leave to despise the late august Diet — the present is below 
contempt ; and if the nation ever recovers ifs senses^ it 
will be ashamed of descending from such progenitors. 
AdieUy Madam ; but pray set me on writing no more 
declamations. 

2865. To THB Couirrxss of ITppsb Ossoby. 

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 10, 1792. 

Madam, I return the enclosed as soon as I can, not 
thinking it at all right to keep it — indeed, it frightens me ; 
but I hope you will not treat my poor rhapsodies in the 
same manner: they are always the skimmings of my 
thoughts at the moment of writing, and the next day 
I do not at all recollect what I have written. Above all 
things, I would not have the presumption even to seem to 
enter into a controversy with Mr. Fitzpatrick ; I have too 
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high an opinion of his parts and wit to think myself in any 
*dogree a match for him — half sapeiannuated as I know 
myself, I should jrield to understandings mueh inferior 
to his. Indeed, I always do shun disputes. WhateTsr 
oan be known to a certainty, is known ; what cannot be, 
may never be decided. I have another cogent reason for 
avoiding disputation ; I may veiy likely, in arguing, set 
out in the wrong ; and if I do, I am pretty sure of remain- 
ing so, as one grows partial to one's own argumenta 

How long the French remained in the right at ihe 
beginning of the Revolution, may be a question — ^if they 
are so still, and if the butchery of 4000 prisoners, men and 
women, untried, is a necessary and common consequence 
of reformation or self-defence — mercy on me 1 — ^I shall be 
persuaded that I am a good deal more than haHf super- 
annuated, for I certainly cannot beat any such horrible 
opinion into the head of my Whiggism. I know I have 
always been a coward on points of religion and politica 
About twenty years ago, in a conversation on those topics 
with that speculative heroine, Mrs. Macaulay, I shocked 
her by avowing, that had I been Luther, and thoroughly 
convinced — a little more perhaps than he was — that I should 
be perfectly in the right in attacking the Church of Borne, 
yet could I have foreseen (and perhaps he ought to have 
foreseen) that in order to save the souls of as many unborn 
millions as you please, I should be the occasion of spilling 
the blood — come, I will be moderate, and say, of only three 
hundred thousand living persons, I should have boggled, 
and nothing but a very palpable angel indeed, with a most 
substantial commission from heaven, would have persuaded 
me to register my patent in the chancery of my consdenoe, 
and set about the business. 

For the hosts of assassins at Paris I think them palpable 
devils ; and a little worse than the ^iritual ones, of whom 
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ve Aie told. They eorroborate too an old axiom, that 
extremes meet ; enthueiaam and philosophy are those ex- 
tremea, and haye proved of the same trade. What can be 
said for the late massacres at PariSy and those that haye 
been raging for three years there, at Ayignon, Marseilles, 
&e., that is not pleadable for the St. Barthdemi, for the 
slaughter of the Yaudois, for the destruction of the Mexicans 
and Peruyians^ and for the rayages by Mahomet and the 
Ottomans? Why, certain men, Charles IX, Philip II, 
Louis XIY, and their similars, thought they were warranted 
to sacrifice any number of their fellow creatures in order to 
make other numbers something happier — ^in the sentiments 
of those self-oonstitated executioners. For the people of 
France^ till they were told otherwise by the philosophers, 
I doubt a little whether they were a quarter so unhappy as 
they are at present^ especially haying had that singular 
fiaUcity, as Frenchmen, of thinlring that France was in 
eyeiy point preferable to the rest of the uniyerse. But 
here I will stop, and neither now nor any more touch on 
the subject. My opinions are for mysel£ I meddle not 
with those of others, nor are they of importance to me, who 
haye so little time to remain here. I am only concerned 
to haye a worse opinion of mankind than I thought it 
possible to conoeiye, or than any reading had giyen me, 
for this last butchery in the prisons was, as &r as I know, 
onparaUeled. The story of the ' Old Man of the Mountain * 
and his aagassins was rife at the time of the crusades : I 
do not recollect at this moment in what books it is to be 
found. They are^ I belieye, mentioned by Joinyille\ and 
perhaps in general dictionaries — posterity will find the 
reviyal of them in the records of the most august Diet in 
the world, and in all the histories of the Beyolution in 
France! 

Lsms 98S6.— > 8m BUMrt d« 8aM Louii^ ohapten Izmx and xo. 
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In the midat of these atrodous scenes, it is impossible 
now and then not to smile, not only at the egregioos follies 
and puerilities of the Assembly and its tribunes, whose 
panic and despair break out in insolence, while no enemy 
is actually in sight, and who butcher women because they 
dread the Duke of Brunswick ; but collateral incidents are 
too ludicrous not to check one's sighs, and loosen one's 
muscles* In the midst of the massacre of Monday last 
Mr. Merry, immortalized not by his verses but by those of 
the Baviadj was mistaken for the Abb6 Maury^ and was 
going to be hoisted to the lanteme. He cried out he was 
Merry the poet — the ruffians, who probably had nerer read 
the scene in Shakespeare, yet replied, ' Then we will hang 
you for your bad yerses ' — but he escaped better than Cinna, 
I don't know how, and his fright cost him but a few 
gossamery Uan^and 1 suppose he will be happy to xeeross 
the silkif oceanf and return to shed dolorous nonsense in 
rhyme over the woes of ^19 happy country. 

P.S. I was a hearty American, Madam, as you know 
well, and never heard of massacres there in cold blood; 
and Poland showed that revolutions may be effected without 
assassination. The French have stabbed liberty for oen- 
turies, and made despotism itself preferable to such tyrannic 
anarchy. Muley Ishmael, King of Morocco, it is true, 
used for a morning's exercise to dispatch a dozen or two 
of his subjects ; but he would have been sadly tired and 
overheated if he had aimed at lopping a fourth or even an 
eighth part of the heads that fell in the prisons at Paris on 
the Uoadif Monday ; and besides Muley's victims thought 
it a mighty honour, if not the high road to Paradise, to die 
by the royal hand. I scarcely think that the Parisian 

s Jean SiiBrain lffauxy(174S-1817), cardinal. He was at this tuna in 
politioian and orator, afterwards a exile. 
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batdiexB meant any &Tour to those they sacrifieedy though 
^ey eut the throats of 120 poor priestsi who had preferred 
beggary to perjury and yiolation of their consciences. If 
liberty can digest such a hecatomb without kicking, she 
must have a pretty strong stomach — not Catherine of 
Bussia a stronger. I wish she had been Queen of France 
for the last three years I — Your LadyBhip's devoted, See, 

2866. To THE BsY. Sobebt Nabss^ 

Strawberry Hill, Sept 12, 1792. 

Oh, Sir, what horrible tragedies since I had the pleasure 
of seeing you ! I would write in red ink, as only suitable to 
such deeds, would it not look like using a Parisian dagger — 
a second and a third St. Bart6lemi in the same town ! — 
and the same town to have plunged into such an ocean of 
blood after wading through th^ee years of gore I Every 
day refines on the barbarity of the former. On the 4th 
of August seyen thousand persons at least were murdered — 
the tigers could not rest a full month : on the third of this 
they butchered four thousand defenceless prisoners' of both 
aexes^ all untried, and all confined by jealousy and suspicion 
— amongst these were 120 conscientious priests, whose sole 
crime was to have preferred beggary to perjury — too 
familiar to the perpetrators, who enforce new oaths to 
eyery new-fangled system, and consequently are every time 
perjured. Amongst the rictims was the good old Cardinal 

IdRnmSeee. — ^KoilnC; nowflnt oewlTely AmtiiiUiit Librarian and 

psinted from original in poMenion Keeper of MSSL at the British 
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de la Bochefouoault ', past founoore^ and the Archhinhop of 
Aries ^ guilty of the same yirtaea. 

The ferocity that aasasainated the Prinoesse de Lamballe* 
is unexampled. In her terror she lost her senses — tiie 
monsters paused till she eame to herself that she might 
feel the whole of her sufferings! Hie epilogue to her 
martyrdom was soaroe leas horrible. Th^ forced the 
King and Queen to stand at the window and behold the 
trunklees head on a pike 1 — and this, in that delicate PaziSy 
that has always reproached our theatre with being too 
sanguinary — oh no, to be sure they required that our actors 
and actresses should commit actual murders on the staga 
Perhaps you suppose that barbarity's invention has be^i 
exhausted — by no means— at least in the newest edition of 
the Jacobin Code, it is said, 'When thou committest murder, 
add the luxury of making the nearest relations of the 
sufferer witnesses to his sufferings' — accordingly, the Dae 
de la Bochefoucault *, one of the most zealous patriarchs of 
the Bevolution, growing shocked at the increasing enormitie% 
quitted the party last July, and was retired with his family 
to the seat of his mother the Duchesse d'Anville, who had 
also been a staunch republican. Jacobin rengeance and 
Jacobin emissaries pursued him thither, and butchered him 
and his nephew, a youth — ^but previously eompelled the 
Duke's mother and wife, this to behold her husband, the 
other her son and grandson, murdered before their eyea 

My pen is weary of recounting such hellish enormities — 
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many of which you probably knew before — ^but I repeat 
them to whet your indignation — you promised me to 
renew your honest labours — but your pen you must dip^ 
in galL Before, you wrote with temper and moderation, 
and the dulled public had no taste left for excellent sense 
and judgement You must strike to make them feel, and 
lenitiyes will not work on the populace, who swallow 
poisons every day from Jacobin agents both French and 
domestic. It is the duty of eyery honest man to impress 
a sense of these horrors as much as he can, especially before 
servants at table, that they may have arguments to combat 
the enemy. Betail my £act0, but do not let my letter be 
seen out of your own hands, nor would I by any means 
have you own what you write — Jacobins have long pikes 
as well as stilettos, and I will indubitably not counsel you 
to do what I would not do myself, who am with most 
sincere esteem and admiration, 

Dear Sir, 
Your obedient humble servant, 

Obvobd. 

2867. To THE Eabl op Lisbubne. 

My Lobb, Strawberry Hill, Sept. 17, 1792. 

With the great respect I have had for your Lordship 
ever since I had the honour of your acquaintance, I must 
be much vexed, and indeed am much surprised that Mrs. 
Eeppel forgot to repeat exactly the words I said to her 
when she delivered your Lordship's commands to me. 
I told her directly that I had oflfered the refusal of my 
bnrgage-tenures at Ashurton^ to Mr. Trefusis', and there* 

LsTTSB 2867. — Not in 0. ; now shira The moiety of the borgage* 

piinted from original in British tenures there oeme to Horaoe W^- 

Knsenm (Add. MSB. 2187). pole from his nephew. 

> So in JISL ; Ashbnrton in DeTon- * Bobert George William Trefdsia 

VALTOUB. XV L 
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fore must giye him the preference. Iba Keppel, with the 
laudable zeal which I know ehe has for your Lordahip and 
your family, immediately asked if I would promise your 
Lordship the next refusal, if I should not agree with 
Mr. Trefusis — I replied, ' My dear Madam, I do not Iotb to 
make promises ; but I will tell you one thing ; whoever 
purchases my burgage*tenures will buy them dear, for 
I haye so little left to me of the possessions of my fiunily, 
that I am determined to make the most I can ci the 
outlying parts that are unconnected with my estate in 
Norfolk.' 

This, if not the very words, was the precise substance 
of my answer to Mrs. Keppel, which I concluded she had 
reported to your Lordship. Mr. TrefdsiB did accept my 
offer, and my agent is actually gone into Deyonahire to 
negotiate the sale with him. 

I must repeat my concern that it is not in my power 
to oblige your Lordship as I should have been happy to 
have done — I have not the slightest acquaintance with 
Mr. Trefusis, nor ever saw him ; but his becoming heir to 
my nephew in Devonshire naturally pointed him out to 
me as the person who would wish to enjoy Hie rest of 
the property there; and my own interest suggested that 
he would thence give the best price; though there is 
a circumstance, not necessary to trouble your Lordship 
with, which may occasion my making some abatement to 
him, which I should not allow to any other person. 

This is speaking very frankly, my Lord, but I scorn 
disguise) and having no reason to be ashamed of my 
intentions, which are strictly justy it would be unbecoming 
my respect for your Lordship, and unbecoming myself to 
conceal anything in this affair, in which you might think 

(d.l7e7),whoinl7e4 6>t»bliahedh]io]Aim to the UranyofCainto^ (See 
TabtoL) 
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heraafter that I had been wantmg to you or to my own 
dnoerity and plain dealing. 
I hare the honour to be with the higheat eaieem, 

My Lordy 
Your Lordahip'B 
Moat obedient 
Humble aervant^ 

Obtobd. 



2868. To THS Bishop gt Dbomobx. 

Stewbeny Hill, S^pt 18, 17«L 

It was not, I aesure your Lordahip, from any idleneaa 
or want of attention to the intended publieation8| with 
speeimens of which you waa pleased to entrust me^ that 
I did not contribute any hints or information : but I haye 
fonnerly scribbled so much on the subjects in question, 
and haye of late been so much invoWed, since my nephew's 
death, in much move disagreeable business, that I had not 
only exhausted what I knew, but haye had no time to 
collect new materials, except one single article, which I will 
mention before I conclude this letter. 

With regard to Sir Thomas Wyat's Dispatches, I cannot 
satisfy your Lordship whether there are more than four 
in the Museum. It was from Mr. Qray's transcript that 
I published Sir Thomas's defence : at this distance of time 
I cannot recollect whether he copied the letters toa 

Giye me leaye to set your Lordship right about my 
MiBceBaneaus AntiguiUea. I neyer published but two 
nombers: in the second (which you tell me you haye, my 
Lord) is all I know or could recoyer relatiye to Sir Thomas^ 
and consequently I neyer engaged to say more of him. 
The first number shall be at your Lordship's seryice when 
yon come to town. I am much obliged and gladly accept, 

L a 
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my Lord, your kind offer of sending me, at your return 
to Dromore, a copy of the title-page of the Countess of 
Northumberland's^ volume of prayers, of whieh I never 
heard before. My friend Lady Suffolk, her niece by mar- 
riage, has talked to me of her, having on that alliance 
visited her. She then lived in the house^ now White's, 
at the upper end of St James's Street^ and was the last 
who kept up the ceremonious state of the old peerage: 
when she went out to visit, a footman bareheaded walked 
on each side of her coach, and a second coach with her 
women attended her. I think too that Lady Suffolk told 
me that her daughter-in-law, the Duchess of Somerset, 
never sat down before her without her leave to do so. 
I suppose old Duke Charles* had imbibed a good quantity 
of his stately pride in such a school. 

Thank you much, my Lord, for taking the trouble to 
detail the account of Fuller's' pictures of the escape of 
Charles the Second. I have some imperfect reooUectioQ 
of having heard that they are in Lord Clanbrasail's posses- 
sion, and am glad they are so well preserved. Surely, 
my Lord, so entertaining and informing a letter was too 
generous to be in want of an apology. To make some 
sort of return, I can acquaint your Lordship, that in 
Dr. Harrington's very precious publication, called Nuffoe 
Antiquae, there is a sweet poem written by the Vi9C(mnt 
Rochford (whom the Doctor by mistake calls EaH, and 
does not seem to know who he was), brother of Anne 
Boleyn. The composition is so easy, and so approaching 
to the refinement of modem poetry, that I found no di£5culty 

Lbttu asea— 1 Lady ElixabeUi « laaao FiOler (lOO^-lGTS), whoM 

Howard (d. 1706), seoond daughter five piotnres on wood XBpzvnntms 

of Moond Barl of Suffolk and eeoond the adTentnres of Gharlu II afler 

wife of fourth Barl of Northiunber- the battle of Woroester were 



Umd.^ covered by Lord danbraaaila ^riio 

* Sixth Dake of Somenet, known oanaed them to be repaired. 
«i the *Froud Duke'; d. 1748. 
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of taming ifc^ with few alterations, into the style of the 
present age, as may be seen by comparing them. This 
was done on its first appearance, and I had laid it aside, 
reserving it for a second edition of my Noble Authors, if 
I should OTer produce one, which now at my very advanced 
age is not mighty likely ; .and therefore, if your Lordship 
should think proper to add the original, as it deserves, to 
Lord Surrey's poems, I should have no objection to your 
giving my version too; not that it would do me any 
honour, but as it would proTe how a poet of taste, and 
with a good ear, could anticipate the elegance of a more 
polished age, though he could not work miracles, as some, 
who are no conjurers themselyes, believe Rowley did, even 
though nobody knows that Bowley ever existed. I enclose 
the verses, and have the honour of being 

Your Lordship's 

Host respectful and 

Host obedient humble servant^ 

Obfobb. 

P.S. I have made a mistake ; for I this moment recollect 
that the ancient Countess of Northumberland was second 
wife and widow of the Lord Admiral Algernon, and con- 
sequently not mother-in-law but grandmother-in-law of the 
Duke of Somerset. 

I am not sure that Lord Bochford's verses were in the first 
edition of the Nugae, which I have not here ; I rather think 
not I know the pages of the two editions are not the same. 

Verses by G. Boleyn, Viscount Bochford, from Dr. Har- 
rington's Nugae AnUguaej vol. ii p. 252. 

Awake, my Lute, perform the last 
And only service we wiU waste ; 

Repeat the strain in sighs begun: 
And when the vocal moment's pasty 

Be still, my Lute, for I have done. 
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Is mtune heard, where ear is none? 
Can erayona graye <m marble atone? 

My notes may pierce her heart as soon! 
Should we then sigh, or sing, or moan? 

No, no^ my Lute, we must have done. 

The roek unmoVd when ocean raves 
As soon shall yield to dashing wayes 

As Juliet by my suit be won: 
Hy TOWS she scorns, thy soothing braves ; 

Then pray, sweet Lute, let us have done. 

Tet Venus shall assert her reign. 
Proud Nymph, and punish thy disdain ; 

Thro' that cold breast a flame shaU run, 
And me revenge some other swain. 

Although my Lute and I have done. 

Sad in thy turn, the live-long hour 
Of solemn night shall hear thee pour 

Thy plaintive descant to the moon ; 
While thy flair face's fading flower 

Shall touch me not, for I have done. 

Then Juliet shall perhaps repent 
Of youth unprofitably spent^ 

And sigh in vain o'er moments gone; 
And finding beauty was but lent^ 

Shall weep its scorn as I have done. 

^ Then cease, my Lute; be this the last 
' And only service we will waste, 

Here end my love as it begun: 
Be from my heart her name eras'd. 

As from thy strings when thou hast done. 



2869. To THB Bev. William Bblob. 

Sept. 24, 1792. 

Tou do me too much honour, dear Sir, in proposing to 
me to furnish you with observations on ^ which you are 

Lsrm 2809.— Not in 0. ; repxinted firam Tk$ Seaoagmariam^ roLLp, 888. 
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80 much moTd capable of eieouting younelf. I flatter 
myself you do not think me Tain enough to attempt it 
Tour own learning, and your familiarity with all the 
daaaic authors^ render you more proper for the taak than 
any man. I, on the eontrary, am most unqualified. It 
is long since I have been conversant with classic literature 
— Oreek I have quite forgotten; but above all, I hold 
seventy-five so debilitating an age to whatever may have 
been taken for parts, and have so long pitied authors of 
seMiOf that I am sure I will not degrade your work by 
mixing my dr^;s with it ; nor lay your good nature and 
good breeding under the difficulty of admitting or rejecting 
what you probably would find unworthy of being adopted* 
I have great satisfaction in reading what you write; but 
beg to be excused from writing for you to read. 

Most entirely do I agree with you, Sir, on all French 
politics^ and their consequences here — it is indeed to be 
forced to call assassinations and massacres, politics. It is 
my opinion, like yours, that homicides should be received 
nowhere, much lees monsters who proclaim rewards for 
murderers. — ^What can put a stop to such horrors sooner 
than shutting every country upon earth against unparalleled 
criminals? 

There may be inconveniences^ no doubt, from a vast 
infioz of the present poor refugees, but I confess I see 
more advantages. They will spread their own, and the 
calamities of their country — ^a necessary service, when some 
newspapers, p&id by Jacobin, perhaps by Presbyterian, 
money, labour to defend, or conceal, or palliate such infernal 
scenes, which can only be done by men who would kindle 
like tragedies here. The sufferers that arrive, many being 
conscientious ecclesiastics, must, I should hope^ be a warn- 
ing to the Catholics in Ireland not to be the tools of the 
Dissenters there, and of another use they may certainly 
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be: they will be the fiHeert and sareet detectors of their 
diabolic countrymen, who are labouring mischief here, both 
openly and coyertly. Of their covert transactions you, Sir, 
have given me a glaring proof in the drawer, who having 
subscribed a guinea to the defence of Poland, and redemand- 
ing it, received a guinea's worth of Paine's pamphlet in return. 
This fact evinces that the opening of that subscription was 
not, as it seemed to be, the most ridiculously impotent 
attempt that ever was made, but a deep laid plan of political 
swindling. Had it produced a thousand or five hundred 
pounds, it would have removed Mount Athos as soon as 
have stopped one Russian soldier. No I under colour of 
pity towards the honest and to be lamented Polea, it is 
evident that it was a scheme for raising a new sum for 
disseminating sedition, and therefore I wish the vile trick 
might be made public — It may warn well-meaning persons 
against being drawn into sham subscriptions; and such 
a base trick of political swindling should be laid open and 
exposed in severe colours. 

I am just going to General Conway for a few days, 
and am Dear Sir, 

Tour most sincere and obliged 

Humble servant, 

Obfobd. 

2870. To Eabl Habooubt. 

My DEAB LoBD, Strawbeny Hill, Oct i, 1792. 

If I am taking too great a liberty, I trust your Lordship 
will forgive it, as I flatter myself its object will contribute 
to your satisfSaction, since its consequence will be doing — 
I will not say honour, but justice to Nuneham. 

Mr. Farrington^ the painter (who married a cousin of 

Lbttcs 2870. — ' JoMph Eiurizkgton series of wetveaty-dx plates iUvstnt- 
(1747-1821). In 1794 he pablished a ingtkHiaioryq/thelUvm'Thamm. He 
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mine) is, as your Lordship already knows, engaged on 
making drawings for a superb set of yiews on the course 
of the Thamea Nuneham being one of his loveliest features, 
it would be pity that you yourself my Lord, should not 
point out and preside over what he shall execute, and there- 
fore I hope I do not ask too much, my Lord, in begging 
a patronage for him. 

I do not know how soon his progress will allow him 
to arrire at Nuneham, but I know his purpose is to reach 
it in this, the painter^s month, and if four months of 
deluge bid one expect four weeks of good weather, he may 
see Nuneham in all its autumnal charms : a month sooner, 
he would only have painted pictures for Noah's new house 
after the Flood. 

I haye the honour to be, my Lord, 

Your Lordship's most obedient humble servant, 

Obvobd. 



2871. To THE COUNTBSS OF IJPPXB OSSOBT. 

strawberry HU1, Oot. 8, 1792. 
Oh, Madam, your Ladyship, and even I, did not wait 
for my own fiivourite echo. I did stay before I replied, 
till I was certain of the capture of Dumouriez's* army. 
Alas, echo has responsed in a very different tone ! It is 
the Duke of Brunswick who has retired * ! What a thunder- 



mATxied Smui, daughter of Horaee 
Hemsumd, Prebendary of York. 
Mxa Ferington'f mother wee Doro- 
tbj Tomer, nieoe of Sir Bobert 
Walpola. 

3871. — 1 Oherlee Fnuik9oui 
(1780-1898), who was 
in commend of the French 
army in m ooe e ei on to Lafayette. The 
latter had been obliged to fly ttota 
hia own troope and' 
by the Anatrianai 



* The allied armiee of Ptneaia and 
Anatria, with bodiee of troope sent by 
the Btecton of Trerea and Mayenoe 
and the LandgraTe of HeeM (the 
whole under the eommand of the 
Dnke of Bronawiok), oroeeed the 
Franoh frontier on Ang. 19. They 
took Longwy and Verdun and laid 
■iege to ThionTille. The alowneee 
and ▼aeittatiirm of the Dnke, how- 
erer, gave th%French time to receive 
reinforcementa, and to take up better 
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dap I The wmnihala triumph, and unless ihey deTOur one 
another, behold a republic of 20,000,000 of awHiwrinw I This 
retreat is so astonishing, that one can only stare I How 
unlike to his campaign in Holland*! What massaeree 
may it not produce in France, and what mischiefis in 
Europe! Even that wretch, Philippe rllgalitd, will triumph, 
and be proud of the trousers he wears, that he may be 
soHseulottes. 

I have seen the Duchesse de ileuiy, who is much the 
prettiest Frenchwoman I ever beheld. Though little^ and 
more than nut-brown, she is perfect of her size, with yeiy 
fine eyes and nose, and a most beautiful mouth and teeth, 
and natural colour. She is but two and twenty, yery lively, 
and very sensible. I could not help describing bar, she 
struck me so much ; but I mentioned her because she told 
me she lived close to the Abbaie, and heard the cries and 
groans of 120 priests that were butchered there : what will 
become of her and all the fugitives! She gave a ¥ratch 
of thirty guineas for a passport to the director of the muni- 
cipality; for their thirst for blood can be stanched by 
their thirst of gain; and one may trust that thirst of 
power and of gain will whet their daggers against one 
another. 

Tou are in the right, Madam, not to wade into your 
forest. Though the rain is abated, the sun has not dried 
his rays, for he has not appeared even in his usual October. 

I know not a syllable of English news ; and am afraid of 
going to Bichmond to see the poor French colony since this 
fatal piece of news. — ^What an era ! Adieu, Iffadam. Your 
Ladyship's most devoted. 

podtiom. On 8«pt. 90 DnmonriHi mand«d the FmariAn troopi Mat to 
defeated the alliee at Valmj. Ten the asistanoe of the Prinoe and 



dagni later they began theur retreat, Prinoeai of Orange by the King of 
and before the end of Ooliober all the Pnuaiai brother of the Print 



troopi had reeroaied the Bhine. The eampaign was both rapid and 

* In 1787| when the Duke com- suooeeifaL 
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2872. To THB Countess or IJfpbb Ossoby. 

BandtLj night hA^ Oct 14, V9L 

I HAYi been iwo or tiuee tunes going to answer your 
letter. Madam, bnt what can I say that yon have not 
thought, or conjectured ? And of news I know not a tittle. 
The French mail was yesterday thought to be stopped, and 
to-day the eternal rain has prevented my seeing anybody 
l>nt Mrs. Darner, who came from (Soodwood, and has left 
ma Nor am I impatient to leam what cannot be good — 
'whence can good come now? The dragon's teeth are drawn 
and on the ground, but will not produce new aimed men I 
I wish I could avoid thinkings for I hate to wade into new 
ebtLOS, or form fresh conjectures, after being so wofully 
disappointed in the most promising — or why should I? It 
is no longer probable that I should live to see but a short 
way into the confusiona that may open. Hay I be deceived 
on one hand, as I have been on the other 1 Whether there 
have been quarrels, treachery, ignorance, folly, or sheer 
misfortune^ how can I pretend to know? Who will own 
any but the last? And when so many thousands are 
interested to propagate falsehood, and so many more will 
coin their own guesses into assertions, or affirm from the 
slightest authorities, simple as I sit here, I must wait for 
fiiets, for reason, I am sure, cannot help ona 

I have heard what your Ladyship hints about Ireland, 
and think the proceeding most abominable and most absurd, 
and far more likely to bring on the mischief they pretend 
to apprehend. The Dissenters will embrace the Catholics 
there, though persecuting and decrying them hera I differ 
so much from the remonstrants, that I should have thought 
it wise in government to disperse the poor fugitive priests 
amongst their Irish brethren, to exhibit and detail their 
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own woes and sufferingB, and warn the Catholics against 
aiding the Dissenters to demolish all goTemment, all religion, 
and all professions— indeed, everything I For the French 
priests, I own I honour them—they preferred beggary to 
perjury, and have died, or fled to preserve the integrity of 
their consciences. It certainly was not the French clergy, 
but the philosophers, that have trained up their countrymen 
to be the most bloody monsters upon earth. To the per- 
secuted priest, I am half ready to say with Felix, 'Almost 
thou persuadest me to be— a Catholic' 

Now I am forced by the subject to turn to what is 
ludicrous. Lord Cliefden's* firaction of a subscription — 
surely the Duchess must have dictated it, or nobly given 
some old quarter moidores that would not go, I have 
reserved my donation for the second subscription, for 
charity is apt to cool before the second call, and then the 
second may be wanted, and the first has been noble and 
ample. 

I did not mention Miss Knight's * Mareus Flammms to 
your Ladyship because it is dedicated to me, and my very 
just commendation of it would have looked like vanity, at 
least like partiality — since I must name it, I do protest 
I think it a wonderful performance. There is so much 
learning and good sense well digested, such exact know- 
ledge of Roman characters and manners, and the barbarian 
simplicity so well painted and made so interesting that it 
is impossible not to admire the judgement and excellent 
understanding of the authoress, though as a novel, which it 
can scarce be called, it is not very amusing. There is an 



Lnrm S87S.— > Heniy Welbore 
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old Gothic chieftain, whose story is very a£fectiiig; and 
there is a Oreek who, you will find. Madam, is the most 
fiiiilty part of the book, ihotigh well leodUd^ but he achieves 
extreme improbabilities— I will not forestall how. I ought 
not to omit how Boman the style is, without pedantry. 
You will wonder, Hadam, how the book oame to be 
addressed to me by a lady I never saw, and barely knew 
existed in Italy by hearing Hiss Berry talk of a mad Lady 
Knight, with a learned daughter there. Last winter Lord 
Aylesbury brought me the MS., begged I would read it, 
and give him my opinion of it, which I was most un- 
willing to undertake. Tet as his Lordship has at different 
times, though little aoquainted with him, shown me much 
partiality and many civilities, I could not refuse. I did 
read, and was so surprised at a work so far above what 
I expected, that I declared my approbation in strong terms. 
I was much more astonished when his Lordship said, that 
if I liked it, he was commissioned to ask my consent to its 
being dedicated to me. I pleaded every argument I could 
devise against such a destination. At last I thought of 
one that s«emed infallible ffia-dnns a favourite servant of 
the Queeik*. I said Miss Knight was such an honour to 
her sex tiiat Fkmitims deserved the patronage of her 
Majesty. Alas! Miss Knight had already enjoyed that 
honour — I suppose through the same godfather — she had 
written a sequel to BassdaSf and it had the Queen's sanc- 
tion — I had no subterfuge left. 

Monday noon. 

The newspaper is just arrived as the post is going out, 
and has brought such a load of bad news, and I know 
nothing else, that this time I unU wait for the echo — adieu ! 
Madam. 

* Lord Afletbnxy WM Treaiorer to Queen Oharlotta. 
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2878. To THB Bby. Wiluam Belob. 

Oct 1^ 1798. 

I aobh moflt ainoevdy and sadly with you, dear Sir, 
in being ahooked at the lamentable change of flooie, but 
am &r from knowing more than you do, which are general 
reports; nor whether there have been other cauaeB than 
the evident, constant deluge, which have annihilated, for 
all good purposes, the Duke of Brunswick's army. It is 
not less horrid to hear that the abominations of France^ 
which had made us so rich, and promised such security to 
us, should now tend to threaten us with someOung of 
similar evils. I say with $omeGimgf for, till this year, 
I did not conceive human nature capable of going such 
execrable lengths as it has done in France ; and therefore 
I grow diffident, and dare not pronounce anything im- 
possible. But, alas I the subject is too vast for a letter. — 
May our apprehensions be too quick — may a favourable 
turn happen I Foresight and conjecture we find are most 
fidlible ; and I have on all emergencies found them so. In 
my long life I have seen very black eraa^ but th^ 
vanished, and the sky cleared again. 

I am very sorry I cannot directly accept the kind offer 
you and Mr. E. are so good as to make me^ but you shall 
hear from me again as soon as I am sure of my own move- 
ments. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Host sincerely, 

Obpord. 

Lnm S878.— Not in (X ; reprinted from T%$ Sexagmarkm, toL L p. S86. 
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2874L To THX Bbt. William Bxlob. 

Deab Sib, Hot. 2, 17W. 

I thank you for your information on cot^fisdum and 
fiehtm^ and am persuaded you are perfiBotly right. Xeno- 
phon mi^t be so too in his solution of the Spartan 
pennission of robbery. As he was very sensible^ it is no 
wonder he tried to explain so seemingly gross a contra- 
dietion, as an allowance of theft where there was a com- 
munity of property — but to say the truth I little regard 
the assertions of most ancient authors^ especially in their 
accounts of other countries than their own ; and OTen about 
their own I do not giye them implicit credit They dealt 
little in the spirit of criticism ; information was difficult to 
be obtained, nor did they pique themselTes on accuracy, 
but set down whatcTer they heard without examination. 
With many of the contrary adYantages how little historic 
truth is to be gleaned eyen now I I wish the report of the 
deliyery of the King and Queen of France were not stOl 
unauthenticated. One did wish to believe it, not only for 
their sakes, but as some excuse for the otherwise inex- 
idicable conduct of the Sling of Prussii^— he still wants 
a Xenophon — so do the Austrians too^ who with four times 
his numbers do not make quite so sagacious a retreat. 

I am exceedingly obliged to your excessiye partiality, 
Sir, but indeed I shall not encourage it, nor by any means 
consent to your throwing away your talents and time on 
such a transient bauble as. my house and collection, A mere 
antiquarian drudge, supposing they could last even a cen- 
tury, would be fitter for the task. The house is too slightly 
built for duration, and the trifles in it too errant minutisB 
for the exercise of your poetic abilities. How yain should 

Lrtxb fi874.«-Kci in 0. ; reprinted from, original in po MO i wi on of Karl 
WaldegzftTe. 
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I be if I accepted such a sacrifice I indeed, I bluah at the 
proposal, and hope that at seventy-five I have unlearnt 
vanity, and know the emptiness of it Even that age must 
tell me that I may be gone before your poem could be 
finished, and vainglory shall not be one of my last acta 
Visions I have certainly had — but they have been amply 
dispelled — ^I have seen a noble seat built by a very wise 
man, who thought he had reason to expect it would remain 
to his posterity as long as human foundations do in the 
ordinary course of things—alas, Sir, I have lived to be 
the last of that posterity, and to see the glorious collection 
of pictures, that were the principal ornaments of the house^ 
gone to the North Pole, and to have the house remaining 
half a ruin on my hands I 

Think, Sir, what my reflections must be, if I have 
common sense left, when you are so kind as to offer me to 
preserve the memory of my pasteboard dwelling 1 Drop 
the idea, I beg you: I feel your friendship, but it hurts me 
more than it soothes me — and though I trust I am free 
frx>m vanity, I have wounded pride; and reverencing so 
profoundly as I do my father's memory, I could not bear to 
have my cottage receive an honour which his palace wanted ! 

Forgive me, dear Sir, for dwelling so long on this article 
— not too long for my gratitude, which is perfect^ but per* 
haps too full on my own sentiments — ^yet how could 
I decline your too kind proposal, but by opening the real 
state of my mind ? and to so obliging a friend, from whom 
I cannot conceal weaknesses to which both my nature and 
my age have made me liable ; but they have not numbed 
my sensibility, and while I do exist, I shall be, 

Dear Sir, 
Your most obliged 

And obedient humble servant, 

Obfobd. 
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2875. To THB Bbt. Bobbbt Nabes. 

Sinwberry Hill, Nor. 14, 17M. 

I WAS m«di pl«Med, daar Sir, «k seeing joar hand* 
wiiiiiig egam, and have been grieved on Mr. Beloe's telling 
me thai yoix was ealled into the eonntry by melancholy 
duties. I have long wished to oonTsne with you on the 
marveUotis eyente of these last months, which haTO con* 
tndioted all experience and all reasoning, and consequently 
aD conjectniBw How long the delirium will last^ and how 
wide destraetion it will spread be&re it is dissipated or 
eheeked, I do not pretend to guess — ^but I am not yet so 
beaten out of my common sense as to suppose that anarchy 
eaii become a permanent state, or that when everything 
tends to augment it, it will consolidate into duration—and 
yet hitherto this argument has proved fallacious I The 
French afioni all thdr generals, yet do not provoke them ; 
tbflir aiwasninn quarrel, yet cut anybody's throat but each 
ether's ; they order the nation to choose th^ own lepresen* 
tattvcfl^ and then reduce them to under half their number, 
ttd yet the people continue to believe themselves repre- 
Mitcd, though even the reduced number tremble for their 
own safety, and are dictated to by a dub that is not the 
Assembly — I could go on with antithesis — but to what 
purpose— it is fitter that I should reply to your letter, than 
detafl what your own reflections must have anticipated. 

Much as I wished to see what you intended, I perfectly 
agree with you that medicines more adapted ad Aomtfiea 
are neceasary now. The artillery must be pointed lower — 
property cannot want to be alarmed — ^I rather fear its 
bemg alarmed too mudi, and desponding. Your idea of 

Lbrbb 3876. — Not in C. ; now fint pxintod £roin origpbial In po«awion 
of]fr;W.& Smith. 

VALfOU. XV M 
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cheap essays is just: I would have them of that 
ealibre that substantial Carmers and tradesmen might not 
only be eonyinoed by them, but do what for their own 
sakes is as necessary, expound and enforce them to their 
dependents. Our domestic enemies haTe done much mis- 
chief by that practice, and will do more if their own aims 
are not turned against them. I have sent for an excellent 
short piece of that kind which was lent to me last week ; 
it is called Tm Minutes Cmitum — pray get it. 

I am also persuaded with you that ridicule and ballads 
might operate wonders — and I have wondered that the 
goTemment has not attempted to employ that engine^ if 
they hare any artificers. I haye wished that the masteily 
author of the Baviad would spend some of his shafts on the 
centurions of the mob : he certainly drove that bombast 
and unintelligible rhapsodist, Merry, to hide his head in the 
confusions of Pari& 

In short, Sir, a multitude of projects have floated on my 
mind — ^but they are too numerous for a letter ; and would 
be too long for one — but I should like to talk oTer the 
subject with you. If you could spare me a day, I am quite 
alone here, and a winter's evening would give us time. 
I have a well-aired bed for you, and, which your experieftee 
would perhaps make you not expect, I will have a dhmer 
ready for you^ I have not a single day engaged but 

1 The ^xpmimee to whioh Horace 
Walpole aUndee is poaeibly that re- 
lated by Beloe (a oloie firiend of Naree) 
in The SeaoagmoHan (tdL i p. 277) : — 
* Upon one oooaaion, a gentleman a( 
no fnudl literary distinction, who 
had a sort of general invitation to 
his yilla, was indnoed by a fine 
sonuner morning to pay his respects 
to Lord O. On his arrival, he was 
kindly greeted, and invited to stay 
and dine. The invitation was ac- 
cepted. The noble Lord ran^ his 
bdl, and on the appearance of his 



enquired what there was for 
dinner. " Hashed mntton, my Lord,* 
was the reply. "Let there be hashed 
mutton for two, as Mr. ——is to dine 
with me." In a very short time^ the 
Swiss retnmed with a long 
"My Lord, there is only 
mntton for one." The visitor mads 
his apologies, engaged to come aft a 
more fiivonrable opportunity, and 

left T ^m impratuuB. — N.B. His 

Lordship's servants were always on 
board wages.* 
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SsfcoidBy, when I am to stand god&ther to a ohfld at 
l&«hmoiid. If you are so kind, name your own day, and 
I wiU. eertainly be here either in this week or the next, 
and Bhall be Your meet obliged 

HumUe senrant, 

OBfOBB. 

2876. To BiOHABD Qouoh. 

Sat, strawberry HiU, Nor. li, 1798. 

I hare a portrait of Law\ and should not object to 
letting a copy of it be taken ; but I doubt that oould not 
be done, being in crayons, by Bosalba, under a glass ; and 
any shaking being very prejudicial to crayons, I fixed the 
picture in one of the niches of my gallery under » net- 
work of carving, whence it cannot possibly be removed 
without pulling the niche to pieces. The picture too being 
placed over the famous statue of the eagle, there iiB no 
getting near to it, and I certainly could not venture to let 
a ladder be set against the statue. Indeed, as there are 
extant at least three prints of Law, there does not seem to 
be another wanting. 

I am sorry. Sir, I cannot give you a more satisfactory 
answer about Lady Wallingford. I have met her at two 
or three places, but I did not visit her, nor have the least 
knowledge of her husband's family, nor to whom she left 
anything she had; nor can I direct you at all where to 
inquire. I did not even know that there is an Earl of 
Banbury ' living. 

Your account. Sir, of the Cornwall monument is very 

Eamx SSTC — ^Koiina ; rvprinted or Vaiix. Tlie laMer on «he deikth of 

firam Kiohols'8 LUeratry Anecdotes, the fint Earl of Baabarj in 168S 

?oL Ti p. 292. claimed to be his legitimate desoend- 

> I3ie ilnaneier. See letter to the ant. This claim wae disallowed, hot 

£iri of Bnohaa of May IS, 1788. the title wm aeeamed by his desoend- 

' That title was at this time as* ants in Baocession tiU the end of the 



soned by ThamoM Woods Knollys, eighteenth century, 
as a deaoendaiit of Nicholas Kndlys 

H 3 



164 To the Ckmniess €f Upper Oseory [t792 



ottriona. I ii0yir met with tlit ptiniir's iMuoaa^ and ttiank 
jmt for it I am with great regard. Sir, 

Tour obedient huoUB aenrant^ 

2877. To THB GouNTBSS OF Uppkb Obbobt. 

Sfcnwbeny Hill, Nov. 29, 1792. 

I DID eoMhide^ Madam, that the gloomy complexion of 
the timea waa the oauae of your Ladyahip'a silence^ aa it 
haa been of mine. Not poaaeaaing Ovid'a £k>w of expfea* 
aion, I eamiot yary my phraaea de Tridilma; and my 
raaaoning and experience have been ao baffled for theaa 
laat ttiree montha, that I aoaree allow myadf to form a 
oopjeeture ; and if Ido, I leaolye not to Tent it ; but to eom- 
poae my patience^ and wait — not only for OTenta, but for their 
confirmation, aa truth aeama to have taken flight, aa much 
aa common aenae, and, which I regret atall more, humanity ! 
Waa it poaaible to imagine that philoaophy waa to plunge 
the dagger into the entraik of Giyiliaation ; and that anoaa 
aination waa to grow contagious? Thia is such a bloody 
anaiomy of human nature, and unfolda auch horrid aeeda 
in its darkeat reeeaaes, that from thinking ill of this or 
that nation, I am driyen to ahudder for our apeciea, and if 
I could be content with the apeculation, would fain per- 
auade myself that aome blasting influence has blown over 
Europe, and that the plague haa aaaumed a new modificar 
tion. But this is a rhapsody breathed from the shooka flo^ 
fselings haTO receiyed. — ^When I cool, I haye better hopes. 
I trust that the abominable haye rashly let out indications 
of their intentions. I did not doubt but that their secret 
machinations were eager and industrious, and I feared they 
would not appear openly, till fiilly prepared, I feared, too, 
that despondency prevailed — ^but, as evident symptoms of 
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whal has been meditnted hvre appeu^ I tnist a finn 
■{Mrit IB arifluii^ and that men will be prepared to meet 
the danger with eonrage and resoIaiioiL Dijeetion ia the 
eokmr that must eneouiage the eril-minded. Thiaisabiief 
abetnui, Madam, of my thoughts ; whole pages more would 
but torn on the same ajds ; and I am too weary of my own 
thooghtB to haTe pleasure in spreading them on paper. 

I am still here, and very welL The weather, whieh your 
Ladyship dislikes^ has been so mild here, after the worst of 
all aununetS) that whole November has appeared to me 
delightful ; and if Deeember is not worse tempered, I shall 
not think of removing to London yet^ where I have outlived 
most of my partieular aequaintanee^ and I cannot form new 
amongst those whom I cannot meet till midnight. I have 
here soeiety enough around me, and at home I have always 
amusements. In town I have nothing to employ me, nor 
anything I wish to do. 

I remember the St. Legers your Ladyship recollects, but 
know nothing of the present breed. 

I am sorry you are so little satisfied with MomuB 
TlSMikms : it has fiiults, yet I <mtk I thought it would hav^ 
been more successfiiL Periiaps in the former part of my 
letter I may have been talking what will look like sense, 
as it coincides with your Ladyship's sentiments. I have 
now a mind, according to my old propensity, to uttor 
a little nonsense; and what is more foolish than to 
prophesy? In short, from much meditation on the present 
aspect of the world, and from looking a good deal forwarder 
than the actual conflict of chaos, and its settlement into the 
Lord knovrs what — but subside at last the jarring elements 
of anarchy must — I have taken it into my head that s<»ne 
totally new religion will start up. The crimes and distresses 
of mankind will fit them for receiving some new impression, 
if violent and novel enough ; and when tiiey have had all 



166 To (he Countess of Upper Ossory [i792 

morality and justioe endieited out of their Iiearfa> and ahall 
find that promised liberty and equality have made them 
but more uncomfortable than they were^ with the additional 
load of guilt on their oonseiences, they will listen to any new- 
fiuhioned plan of repentance^ and still more readily to any 
new-built paradise that will compensate for the destruction 
of all that was desirable on the prasent earth. Having no 
system ready to offer to the world, and being quite content 
with the honour of prediction, I shall take my leave of your 
Ladyship, trusting that you will feel a little obliged to me 
for haying selected you for the first communication of my 
KiHmm Offfomim, which, like Lord Bacon's, will certainly 
be dilated by future projectors, though without the credit 
of original discovery. Tours, &c., 

Obfobd. 

2878. To TBI GouimisB of TJppieb Ossoby. 

StrawlMny HUl, Dee. 7, 179S. 

TouB Ladyship has made me smile beyond my Lord 
Chesterfield's allowed simper, by sending me to take my seat 
in the House of Lords out of tenderness for my charaeter ; 
if serious, I should not doubt your sincerity ; but as you 
can look grave and soften your voice, when you have 
a mind to banter your friends, I rather think you were 
willing to try whether I have the lurking vanity of sup- 
posing myself of any importance. Indeed I have not; 
on the contrary, I know that having determined never to 
take that unwelcome seat, I should only make myself 
ridiculous, by fancying it could signify a straw whether 
I take it or not If I have anjrthing of character, it must 
dangle on my being consistent. I quitted and abjured 
Pariiament near thirty years ago : I never repented, and 
I will not contradict myself now. It is not in the House 
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of Loids that I will rtM again ; I will keep my dry bonea for 
the general review day* A good lady^ laat year was 
delighted at my becoming a peer, and said, ^ I hope yon will 
get an Act of Parliament for putting down fieuro.' As if 
/ could make Acts of Parliament 1 and could I, it would be 
yeiy consistent too in me^ who for some years played more 
at £uo than anybody. 

A wholesome spirit is arisen, and no wonder. The 
French have given warnings enough to property to put it 
on its guard. I have been too precipitate in my predic* 
tionfl^ and therefore am cautious of conjecturing ; yet, if my 
reasoning was too quick, it was not ill-founded; and as 
famine is striding over France, delusion's holiday will stop 
shorty and give place to bitter scenes at its native, home^ 
which may save Europe from returning to primitive 
desolation. Abominable as the government of France wa% 
it is plain that speculative philosophers were the most unfit 
of all men to produce a salutary reformation. The French, 
by antecedent, as well as by recent proofii, have never been 
fit to be tma^unned ai onee, so innate is their savage bar- 
barity. What ignorance of human nature to proclaim to 
twenty-four millions of people^ that all laws are imposi- 
tions; and what medium have those mad dictators' been 
able to find between laws and the violence of force? They 
will experience the reign of the latter; and perhaps go 
through aU the revolutions of military despotism that have 
afflicted Egypt for so many ages. If my memory does not 
fail me^ the shepherd kings of that country, who I suppose 
were phUosophen, were the first tyrants deposed. Accus- 
tomed to cut the throats of their sheep^ and versed in 
nothing but star-gazing, and hoisted from poverty to power, 

LnmB 287a — ^ The iMumed Mn. CoUo^d'HerboLi were the moefe pio- 
Certer. minent pertons in Vranoe «t this 

' BebeqpieirTek llAnut, Denton, and iinMi 
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I do not wonder thoy applied their butchering knife to their 
sabjeeta, and maaeaered away, that the reet of their peopk 
and flocks might have fairer equality of paature. Gondoreei ' 
18 jutt sueh a shepherd. 

The eity of London does not seem at all disposed to be 
reformed by the Aead^mieg de Scieneea ti de BdUa-LeUm. 
I always thought those tribunals most impertinent ; but did 
not just eonoeiye that they would spawn l^ons of Huns 
and Vandals; but extremes meet^ and incense and asses- 
sination haye sprung out of the same dunghill! The 
seryility and gross adulation of that nation persuaded 
their kings that they were all-wise and omnipotent ; and 
their kings being but men, and Frmtch men, no wonder 
they ^fere intoxicated and arrogant Is not Dumouries 
already a sketch of Louis Quatorse? And is not ereiy 
brawler in the National Assembly as yain and insolent as 
Marshal Vfllars, who, though haying witnessed all the 
Tictories and modesty of the Duke of Marlborough, plumed 
himself more on one Tory inferior combat ^ gained after 
Marlborough was withdrawn, than our hero did after years 
of success I 

Knowing a little of human nature^ as I have liyed to do, 
and how unfit one man or all are to be trusted with 
unlimited power (and consequently I remain neither 
a royalist nor a republican), I must admire our own con- 
stitution, that iuTented, or rather has fonned, three powen^ 
which battling one another with opinions, not with force, 
are more likely to keep the balance fluctuating than to 
make one scale preponderate by fiiuging the sword, like 
Brennus the Oaul, into the one that he chose should be the 
heayiest 

* Jean Antoiiie KiooIm de Garitet oonunitted soioide in prison. 

(174^-1794), Meanjnis de Ctondoroet, « The battle of Denain (Jnlj 94, 

celebrated as a geometrician. He 1718), in whiob he defeated Priiioe 

was anested in AprU 1794, and Eugene. 
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I iriflh ihere were sny other topic of dioooune than 
politieB; but as one e«n hear, one oan talk nor think on 
anything else. It baa pervaded all ranks and ages. A miae^ 
not fonrtem, asked Miss Agnes Berry lately whether she 
was aristoerat or demooiat? And a waiter at the 'Toy/ 
at Hampton Oourt, said of a soraper at the last ball, that 
he had a fine finger on the organization of a violin. It is 
provoking that we should cateh even their fashionable and 
abeuid pedantry. Adieu I Madam, 



2879. To THB Bsv. Bobxbt Nabbs. 

DSAB SlB, strawberry Hill, ]>•«. 14, 179S. 

I am very glad that your anxiety about your brother and 
your mother too is relieved, and that the eare of both is 
rewarded by sueeess. 

It is great satisfaetion to me too, Sir, to hear that the 
Association has adopted your co-operation. I applauded 
and honoured their aseal, and now admire their good sense 
in the choice of a gentleman of such abilities and activity, 
and I am sure that I am one of the last men in England 
that would try or wish to seduce you for a single day from 
the service of our country. I shall be in town myself the 
beginning of next week, and happy to see you any morning 
or evening when you have half an hour's leisure. 

The spirit of the Association, I see, catches rapidly round 
the capital : I hope it will spread as warmly into the counties, 
and dishearten at least, if it does not convert Scotland and 
Ireland, whence I fear more is to be apprehended than 
even was attempted and threatened here. 

I do like this blaze of zeal — but then it must be nourished 



2879. — Not in 0. ; now fint printed firom original in poesewion 
of Xr. W. B. Smith. 
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and kept up, till it has quashed the danger. Tou and I, 
Sir (for though you are so much younger you too have seen 
and)^ know how easily addresses, subseriptiona, associations, 
are obtained backwards and forwards; and some popular 
cry, grounded on any public misfortune, or artfully contrived 
by the enemy, may turn the torrent^ and direct it the con- 
trary way. The enemy is at this moment disappointed and 
proYoked — consequently neither conyinced nor sofi^ned — 
and therefore must be carefully watched. The people too 
must be made sensible that the eneu^ is so of the public, 
and that the success of their schemes would produce the 
same inundation of miseries as has fallen on France — ^and 
the teachers of such doctrines must be made odious, or will 
still gain proselyteSi But proper measures to be taken for 
defence, and to keep wakh and toard (with attention being 
kqpt awake as is necessary) would be much too long tor 
a letter, and I am persuaded will be suggested and pursued. 
We shall have time, I trusty to talk on them, and obeerre 
their institution. 

On the French I cannot eqpeak with a grain of charity or 
patience. If all Mr. Bruce's hyenas had met in three 
National Assembliesi they could not haye produced siinilar 
horrors^ for hyenas tear both men and women to pieces at 
once^ but do not torture and keep them in constant alarms 
for three years together — they do not butcher hundreds and 
thousands more than they can dcTour. They do not terrify 
men to flight, and then persecute the wives and daughters 
of those they have terrified. Hyenas do not promise bribes 
to tigers to massacre men of certain descriptions, viz. 
kings, when tigers are neither hungry nor provoked — 
no, Sir, hyenas are not French philosophers^ nor daim 
a mission from hell to orertum aU justice, laws, govern- 
ments, morality, humanity, and religion, and then call 
themselves the most august senate in the world I From 
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thtti known Yanity and inaolenoey which grew from Europe 
aging th^r trifling fiuahiona, mannerai and language^ they 
haye strided at onee to being proud of being the legidatoia 
of assaasination — will it be believed that one could write 
that last sentence, and be speaking strict truth 1 alas» alas» 
that there should be Englishmen capable of iqpplauding 
soeh unparalleled monsters I 

That the French goremment was bad, nobody will 
duq^te — but at what moment did they overset it ? — exactly 
when they had the most innocent and gentle King that 
ever sat on their throne ! and who have been his persecutors 
and tormentors? — philosophens geometricians, astronomers, 
refoxmera^ united with the bloodiest of all murderers, 
Harats^ Bobertspierres', and such execrable wretches as 
Dr. Priestly thinks it an honour to be incorporated 
withM 

If the royal personages are actually massacred, their woes 
are at an end — ^a chance of comfort I see none for them in 
this worid ! If spared, a doleful prison must be their lot, for 
how could they escape through provinces sown with daggers 
— ^a manufacture our reformers were ambitious of intro* 
ducing here — can Englishmen hear the sound and not 
quiver with indignation 1 

I check myself, or such scenes and unexampled ideas 
would hurry me into a volume. Tacitus could couch 
a single Nero in a few sentences — but a nation of Neros, 
with Prsdtorian Guards of MarseiUois ; patricians disguised 
like women and mixed with poisaardeSf insulting a young 
beautiful Queen ; a Princess hewed into pieces for fidelity 



1 J«aa Paul Mamt, Deputy for Parif in the GonTention, and ohief 

^rie in the GonTention. He waa of thepaxty of the *Hontagne.' 

atHtfnnated l^ Charlotte Oozday * In Sept. 1799 Priestley waa made 

JxdylB^ 1798. a oitiaen of Pranoe^ and eleoted a 

s MeTi fP^'^'*" Marie Iddore de memher for the department of Ome 

Sobeepierre (176&-17e4), Depnty for in the OonTention. 
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to that Qaoan ; an hundred and fifty prieata atabbed for dia- 
daining peijury ; a Condordet panegjrrioizing an Ankeratram * 
who refined on murder by loading a piatol with crooked 
nafla, and two more maaaaores of Paria in the oMipaaB of 
aiz weeka — hiatory muat be very penuiioua of ita wordii^ 
if it hoarda them on auch detaala ; and oonaider that I hare 
bat hinted at a email number of the tragediea that ha>ve 
been acted, nor named the 4,000 butcheriea in the pikon at 
Paria^ nor the fifty-four priaonera dragged from Orleana to 
have their throata cut in the Thuilleriea, nor any of ttie 
maaaaoree at Avignon, Niamea^ Lyona^ Ac, Ac, Ae» 

I am not aorry to racapitolate theae attocioua orimea 
difhaed through a vaat country ; beoauae 3rou hear r tfm fme n 
pronounce coolly, ihid no fevohdhn cm he hrougM abmt 
wiihoui some Hood being ehed — and haa man, wretched mafii 
a right for apeculative opiniona on government, to doom, 
to diapatoh thouaanda and thouaanda of hia fellow creatuiea 
to deatruction? Who gave that authority, that dedaion to 
man? no God certainly: the Great Creator never inapired 
UB to make experimenta on the Uvea oi our own apeeiee for 
the benefit of poaterity. I ahould ahudder to cut open 
a poor animal to trace the circulation of the blood — the 
French philoaophic anti-legialatora have given a new adnae 
to the term, and pretend to diacover equality and the righta 
of mankind in aluidng the veina of their countrymen and 
of any nation whom they can reach. 

Adieu ! Sir—I probably ahall not live to aee thia anarchy 
terminate— you, I hope, will, and will continue to atave it 
off from thia happy country, where true liberty ia preaenred 
— but it will not be one of the leaat demerita of the Frendi 
innovatora, that when the chaoa they have produoed ahaU 
be diapelled, for anarchy ia not a laating exiatence, mankind 

* The ■wntrin of OnsteTOt in of 8w«d«ii« 
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win dread the most wholMQine and neeeoiary oorreetioiM, 
and aoqoieaeeooa will be prefianed to altaratioiia. 

I aia» dear Sur, 

Towr flineerely obediant 

Humble aervant, 



2880. To THX CouKTSss OF TTfpbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Jan. 8» 17ea. 
I vwrxmx your Ladyahip'a kind wiahaa for the new year ; 
and Biay it prove more feKeitonfl to mankind, as weU as to 
ue indiyidttala^ than the last Moody months ha^e been — 
not that I eould feel eommiseratioa for hosts of aflnnsninn, 
wore the hoar of punishment and retribution to arriTo 
before this time twelyemonth. Orleans, Ckmdoroety and 
suoh monstofB — ^for <^, there are many abnost as exeerable t 
— have dammed up every rein that would have throbbed ; 
if they were doomed to exeeution, I should not feel for 
Marats and Eobespierres ; yet they were only low natural 
Fienehmen, and only wanted to be invited to massaora 
^hmr eountrymen. It is those on whom heaven had 
ahowwed its best Uessings and gifts, whom I abhor for 
their eool, prraneditated, eowardly mimes. Mr. Grawfurd 
bas brought over tales of new honors. They now seise the 
eetates af those they have butchered, as of Monsieur de 
Clermont ^ and say ttiey do not know of their being dead, 
but believe they are 6mi§iri$. Oondoroet, who is believed 
to have suggested, or been dif^ped in, the murder of the 
Due de la Bochfoucauld, had fallen in love with a girl 
without a fortune^ and whom he eould not afford to marry ; 



lOTnaasee.— > PttbapsStaaisKM tide In the mr\y dajs of the BeTohi- 
(t747-1792X CkNoate de OHenaont- turn. He waa mordeved hy a mob 
lioikiierre, promiaeint on the popular headed bj one of hialbiraMriervaate. 
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th6 Daoheflse d'Anville, mother of the Dao, gaye him 
a hundred thousand livrea, that he might marry her, as he 
did. I should not believe this charge, if Gondorcet, in tiie 
National Assembly, had not said, on their reeeiTing 
a present of a bust of Brutus, 'Why send us a head of 
Brutus? We do not want that; why not rather give us 
a bust of Ankerstr5m?* The basest of all aiwMBmnw, who 
loaded his pistol with crooked nails I Can the extremest 
credulity of charity haggle about belieying any villainy of 
such a fiend? 

To complete the irmm dioMiad of AnkerstrOm and 
Condoroety hear the claim of Orlteis.- Ten days ago General 
Conway dined at Lord Bawdon's' with the Prince of Wales, 
the Abbte de 8t* Far and St. Alban, natural brothers of 
OrUanSy Monsieur de Bouill^ and his son, and other Freneh, 
some of whom told this anecdote ; that early in the Berolu* 
tion Orleans was concerting a plan for the murder of the 
King. One of the company said, ' But^ Sir, you will certainly 
be detected.' ' No,' said Beekebub, ' for I will have 8L Far 
stabbed too, and nobody will suspect me of being concerned 
in the murder of my own brother too.' The two brothers 
neither contradicted the story, nor seemed sorry it was told ; 
nor, doubtless, would it have been related in their preeenoe^ 
unless it had been certain that they would not be offended. 
Pray observe, Madam, that I never call his Serene Highness 
£gaiiH for that pretended humility is presumption. He 
can have no equal, who is below all mankind. 

I less wonder at their atheism than at all the rest ; sudi 
infemals can believe in no hell, unless, like Belphegor, they 
came thence themselves. 

If my mind broils with detestation, it has room left for 

* Francis Bawdon-HniitingB (1754- in 1817, Mid was GoT«mor-a«iMnJ 

1826), eldest son of first Xorl of and Oommuider-in-Ghi«f in Indfak, 

Moira, whom he saooeeded in 1798. 18ia-88» 
Ha was ereated Ifarqnis of Hastings 
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ftdmiiaiion too. The poor King I hare long thought the 
beBb-naiaied and most inofFenflhre of men ; and what a re- 
compense for restoring the ancient Parliaments, without 
which he mi^^t hare remained despotic to this hour I On 
that recall somebody wrote under the statue of Henry 
Quatre, on the Pont Neu^ this beautiful word, Beaurrexit 
Henry was stabbed in the midst of that yile town. Eemr* 
rant is forgot, and Louis has been tortured for aboye three 
years, and may be torn to pieces in the same shambles ! 

For the Queen, she has passed a like succession of ordeals, 
and eome out whiter than snow. Though three National 
Inquisitions have had the members and papers of the 
Chfttelet *, and all eyidences living or written in their hands ; 
though every page and chambermaid of the unfortunate 
Antoinette has been in their poww too, with the use of 
torture too, has a single stain been fixed on her — though 
scandal had spared none I I will not turn my eyes home- 
wards, as I wish such scenes should be unparalleled out of 
Franoe. But aksl have we not hands amongst us that 
have been ready to grasp daggers likewise? 

Lord Edward ^ is certainly married to Pamela, and Mrs. 
Genlis, aiicis Sillery, aUas Brulart, as she would be styled 
at the Old Bailey, is going to live with them in Ireland. 
Did you hear Lord Damley^s ' answer to Lord Henry, who 
told him he had expunged his supporters on his chariot, 
and asked, 'if he would not do so too?' 'No,' said Lord 
Damley, 'I would not blot out my supporters, imless they 
were monkey ' — ^the real supporters of the Fitzgeralds — how 
lucky! 



* •On«]ypelAit«insi»TaniUiB<TO- oliambre onmineUo, le parquet def 

Intiaii r^dMoe o^ divers tribaiiMUC gemB da roi, etc. et d*im trte grand 

de premiAre inatanoe tenaient lenra nombre de magietrata <m offioien.' 

n ae oompoaait de (Lalanne, Diet. HUt.) 



dhambree, appeltee la prd- ^ Lord Edward Fitzgerald. 

vdt4 an pare ciril, le prteidial, U • Jolm Bligh (1767-1881), fSrarth 

ehamfaro dn oonaeil, la ohambre Xarl of Damley. 
enHs, la ohambre de poUoe, la 
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Of my own hMlih^ I thank your Ladyahipy I haTO no 
reaaon to complain: I alapt laat ni^t near ten hooi% 
though three timea twenty-ftre yeaia of age; la noi tiiait 
being well enough? I hope you and youn» Madam, will be 
wiahed happy new yeara at aa late a period I 

2881. To MiBS Hakkah Mobb. 

My holt Hakkah, Berkeley QqioMn, Feb. », 179a. 

With your innate and uaual goodneae and aenaB^ yon 
have done me juatioe by gueeaing ezaetly at the eaoae of 
my long ailence. Tou ha^e been i^t to tell me that my 
lettera diyerted you. How then eould I write, when it 
waa impoaaible but to attrist you 1 when I could apeak of 
nothing but unparalleled horroral and but awaken your 
aenaibility, if it alumbered for a moment 1 What mind 
oould foiget the 10th of August and the 2nd of September ; 
and that the black and bloody year 1792 haa plunged ita 
muideroua dagger atill deeper, and already made 1793 alill 
more detestably memorable 1 though its Tictim^ haa at 
laat been rewarded for four yeara of UMrture by forcing from 
him eyery kind of proof of the meat perfect eharaeter thai 
eyer sat on a throne. Were these^ elas ! themes for letters? 
Nay, am I not sure that yoM haye been still more shocked 
by a crime that passes eyen the guilt of shedding the blood 
of poor Louisi to hear of atheiam ayowed, and the ayownl 
tolerated by monsters calling themselyes a National Aa- 
semblyl But I haye no words that can reach tiM 
criminality of such tf^emo-human beings, but must compose 
a term that aims at conyeying my idea of than. For 
the future it will be sulScient to call them the IVenak', 
I hope no other nation will eyer deeenre to be confounded 
with them I 

LsTTBB 8881.— 1 Loiiif Zyi mm «zeoutod on Jan. 81, 1799^ 
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Indeed, my dear friend, I haye another reason for wiahing 
to bnm my pen entirely: all my ideas are confounded and I 

orertnmed ; I do not know whether all I ever learned in 
the seyenty-first yean of my serenty-five was not wrong 
and fidse : common sense, reasonings calculation, coi^ecture 
from analogy and from history of past eyents, all, all haye 
been baffled ; nor am I sure that what used to be thought 
the result of experience and wisdom was not a mass of 
mistakes. Haye I not found, do I not find, that the inyen* 
tion of establishing metals as the siffm of property was an 
useless discoyery, or at least only useful till the art of 
making paper was found out ? Nay, the latter is preferable 
to gold and silyer. If the ores were adulterated and cried 
down, nobody would take them in exchange. Depreciate 
paper as much as you will, and it will still serye all the 
purposes of barter. Tradesmen still keep shops, stock them 
with goods, and deliyer their commodities for those coined 
ragSL — Poor Season, where art thou ? 

To show you that memory and argument are of no yalue, 
at least with me, I thought a year or two [ago] that this 
paper-mint would soon blow up, because I remembered that 
when Mr. Charles Fox and one or two more youths of brilliant 
genius first came to light, and into yast debts at play, they 
imparted to the world an important secret which they had 
discoyered. It was, that nobody needed to want money, 
if they would pay enough for it. Accordingly, they borrowed 
of Jews at yast usury; but as they had made but an 
incomplete calculation, the interest so soon exceeded the 
principal, that the system did not maintain its ground for 
aboye two or three years. Faro has proyed a more sub- 
stantial speculation. But I miscarried in applying my 
remembrance to the assignatSf which still maintain their 
ground against that long-decried but as long^adored cor- 
rupter of yirtae, gold. Alack, I do not hear that 
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▼irtue ham flourished more for the desiaraetion of its old 
enemy! 

ShjJl I add another truth? I haye been so disgusted 
and fatigued by hearing of nothing but French massacres, 
ftc.| and found it so impossible to shift oonTersation to any 
other topic, that before I had been a month in town, 
I wished Miss Gunning would revive, that people might 
have at least one other subject to interest the ears and 
tongues of the public But no wonder universal attention 
is engrossed by the present portentous scene! It seems 
to draw to a question, whether Europe or France is to be 
depopulated ; whether civilization can be recovered, or the 
republic of chaos can be supported by assassination. We 
have heard of the golden, silver, and iron ages ; the brazen 
one existed while the French were only predominantly 
insolent. What the present age will be denominated, 
I cannot guess. Though the paper age would be eharao- 
teristic, it is not emphatic enough, nor specifies the enormous 
sins of the fiends that are the agents. I think it may be 
styled the diabolic age : the Duke of Orlteis has dethroned 
Satan, who since his fall has never instigated such crimes 
as Orleans has perpetrated. 

Let me soften my tone a little^ and harmonize your poor 
mind by sweeter accents. In this deluge of triumphant 
enormities, what traits of the sublime and beautiful may be 
gleaned ! Did you hear of Madame Elizabeth, the Sling's 
sister? a saint like yourself She doted on her brother, 
for she certainly knew his souL In the tumult in July, 
hearing the populace and the paissardea had broken into 
the palace, she flew to the King, and by embracing him 
tried to shield his person. The populace took her for the 
Queen, cried out 'Voillt cette chienne^ cette Autrichienne ! ' 
and were proceeding to violence. Somebody, to save her, 
screamed, 'Ce n'est pas la Beine, c'est / The Princess 
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said, * Ahl mon Dieu! ne les d6irompez pas.' If that was 
not the moet sublime instanoe of perfect innooenoe ready 
prepared for death, I know not where to find one. Sublime 
indeed, too, was the sentenoe of good Father Edgeworth", 
the King's oonfessor, who, thinking his royal penitent 
a little dismayed just before the CaAal stroke^ cried out, 
'Hontez, digne fils de Saint Louis I Le del Tons est ouyert' 
The holy martyr's countenance brightened up, and he sub- 
mitted at once. Such victims, such confessors as those, 
and Monsieur de Ifalesherbes, repair some of the breaches 
in human nature made by Orleans, Condorcet, Santerre', 
and a legion of evil spirits. 

The tide of horrors has hurried me much too far, before 
I luKve vented a note of my most sincere concern for your 
bad account of your health* I feel for it heartOy, and wish 
your frame were as sound as your soul and understanding. 
What can I recommend? I am no physician but for my 
own flimsy texture; which, by studying, and by contra- 
dieting all advice, I have drawn to this great age. Patience, 
temperance, nay, abstinence^ are already yours ; in short, 
you vrant to be corrected of nothing but too much piety, 
too much rigour towards yourself, and too much sensibility 
for othersi Is not it possible to serve mankind, without 
feeling too great pity? Perhaps I am a little too much 
hardened, I am grown too little alarmed for the health of 
my friends, from being become far more indifferent to life ; 
I look to the nearness of my end, as a delivery from 
spectacles of woe. We have even amongst us monsters 



* Homy XneK Sdgtwortli de Mr- the foaiTold, bat did not le»Te Fiirii 

mont (1745-1 807). H^ had been oon- for lome time eller the exeoatioiL 
f«Mor to KadAme EUaabeth ainoe * Antoine Joeeph Santerre (1762- 

1791, but was not known to the Kinir 1800), Oommandant of the National 

until after tiieaentenoe of deathbed GnardattheezeoationofLonisXVL 

bfltt jironoimAed npon the latter. He ordered the dnune to be beaten 

Ijgewnrth had no zeooneotion of in order to prevent the King from 

barisg ottered the woorda *File de eon tin n in g a ■poo c h he had begun on 
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more criminal, in Bpeeolation at least, than the French. 
They had cause to wish for correction of a bad government; 
though, till taught to dislike it, thxee*fourths of the oountiy, 
I maintain, adored theirs. We haye the perfectest oTor 
yet devised ; but if to your numerous readings of little 
pamphlets you would add one more, called YiUoffe PMties*, 
infinitely superior to anything on the subject, clearer, better 
stated, and comprehending the whole mass of matter in the 
shortest compass, you will be more mistress of the subject 
than any man in England. I know who wrote it» but will 
not tell you, because you did not tell me. 

Your most fiuthf ul humble servant and frigid, 

Obfobi>. 

2882. To Miss Hanvah Mobs. 

Berkeley Square, lUrch 28, 1798^ 

I SHiix certainly not leave off taunting your virtues^ my 
excellent friend, for I find it sometimes makes you correct 
them. I scolded you for your modesty in not acquainting 
me with your Village PoUUcs even after they were published; 
and you have already conquered that unfriendly delicacy, 
and announced another piece ' of which you are in labour. 
Still I see there wanted your ghostly father, the Bishop of 
London, to enjoin you to be guUe shameless and avow your 
natural child. I do approve his doctrine: calling it by 
your own name will make its fortune. I^ like Bousseau, 
you had left your babe among the m^/ans trouvfy, it might 
never be heard of more than his poor issue have been ; for 
I can but observe that the French patriots, who have made 
such a fuss with his ashes, have not taken the smallest 
pains to attempt to discover his real progeny, which might 



« See the following letter. ^ Miemarkt omlMtptuAafM. 

Lnrn 2882^ — ^Imoomplete in G. ; in the Oonvention, in whioh he hed 

now printed from originel in poMee- eTowed atheiem. 
•ion of lliM Drage. 
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not haTe been uupoasible by colUtiDg dates and eireum- 

staneea 

I am piond of having imitated you at a great diatance, 
and been persuaded, much againat my will and practice, 
to let my name be put to the second subscription for the 
poor French clergy, as it was thought it might tend to 
animate that oonsumptire contribution. 

I am impatient for your pamphlet, not only as being 
yours, but hoping it will invigorate horror against French 
atheism, which I am grieved to say did not by any means 
make due impression. I did very early apply to $four cat^ 
fessoTf to beg he would enjoin his clergy to denounce that 
shocking impiety ; I could almost recommend to you to add 
a slight postscript on the massacre of that wretch Mafmd*, 
I do not loTe such insects as we are dispensing /M^^aneii/s; 
yet, if the punishment of that just victim might startle such 
prc&ne criminals^ it might be charity to suggest the hint 
to them. 

S4tb. 

I was interrupted and could not finish my letter in 
a breath, as I meant, the moment I had receiyed yours, 
from eagerness to thank you for the notice of your pregnancy. 
I wish you had added the name of your man-midwife the 
printer: but I trust to seeing you stand in a black and 
white sheet, the newspaper. Mrs. Boscawen was so kind 
as to call on me the same day with the same information 
from your letter to her — but in hers were some words on 
tiie late bankruptcies, more than were in mine, that akrm 
08, and that, though not explicit, look as if you yourself 
have sufFered by those failures. You have such a friendly 
and feeling a heart, that it is impossible to discern 
whether any grief is not rather on account of others than 
on your own. Pray, be confidential enough to tell me, 

s Piorre Louis lUniMl (1761-179eX poUtiofaui. 
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for I haTe not sueh nniyenud eharity, as to lament the loas 
of others, as I should youis. 

I must modify the massacre of Manuel; he has been 
a good deal stabbed, but will, they say, reooyer. Perhi^ 
it is better that some of those aHsawsins should liye to 
aeknowledge, that ' Do not to others what you would not 
haye done to you ' is not so silly a maxim as most of the 
precepts of morality and justice haye lately been deemed by 
phUasophers Oftd legislators— -tiHeB self^asstuned by men who 
haye abolished all other titles ; and who haye disgraced and 
debased the former denomination, and under the latter haye 
enjoined triple perjuries, and at last cannot fix on any code 
which should exact more forswearing. I own I am pleased 
that that ruffian pedant Condorcet's new constitution was 
too clumsy and unwieldy to go down the throats of those 
who haye swallowed eyerything else. I did but just cast 
my eyes on the beginning and end, and was so lucky as to 
obserye the hypocrite's contradiction: he sets out with 
declaration of equality, and winds up with security of 
property; that is, we will plunder eyerybody, and then 
entail the spoils on ourselyes and our (wrong) heirs. 

Well, that bloody chaos seems recoiling on themselyes ! 
It looks as if ciyil war was bursting out in many proyinces, 
and will precipitate approaching famine. When, till now^ 
could one make such a reflection without horror at one- 
self! But, alas! haye not the French brought it to the 
question, yrtiether Europe or France should be laid desolate ? 
Religion, morality, justice, haye been stabbed, torn up by 
the roots: eyery right has been trampled underfoot. 
Marriage has been profaned and undermined by law ; and 
no wonder, that amidst such excesses, the poor arts haye 
shared in the common ruin! And who haye been the 
perpetrators o^ or adyocates for, such uniyersal deyastation? 
Philosophers, geometricians, astronomers — a Gondorcet^ a 
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B«S31y, a Bkhop of Autuiiy and a Doctor FrksBeyj and the 
latter the worst* The French had seen grieTanees, crying 
grieyanceBl yet not under the good late King. But what 
calamitiew or dangers threatened or had fallen on PrieMeff^ 
but want of papal power, like his predecessor Galyin ? If 
you say Priestley's house was burnt — but did he intend 
the fire should blaze on that aide of the street? Tour 
charity may belieye him innocmit, but your understanding 
does not. Well ! I am glad to hear he is going to America ; 
I hope he will not bring back scalping — even to that 
National Assembly of which he was proud of being dected 
a member I I doubt if Cartouche would have thought it 
an honour. 

It was stuck up in Lloyd's coffee-house lately, that the 
Duke of Orleans was named '(2hef de la B^publique' — 
I thought it should be ' Chef de la Lie publique.' 

Some windows of the poor French 6migr^ at Bichmond 
hare been broken ; but you will say with the Archbishop 
of Aiz ', who is theie^ ' I am sorry for the fact, but I like 
the motive,' for the mob declared it was for their having 
murdered their King. 

I wish I had any other topic but France, and all that 
is the consequence. A few more victories will at least gOd 
the subject, and I think we may eipect them now — it was 
more than I did a month ago. 

For the best and most comfortable part of your letter 
I have not thanked you yet, my dear friend ; I mean the 
prospect of seeing you next month, and, thank the zodiac, 
next month is very near. I must now for my own sake 
as well as yours hope that your health will contmue to 
improve, as it is the condition of the bond — a pleasant word, 
that continue ; it implies you have been mending. 

< JeAn-de-Pien Bajxnond de Cao6 his arohbiahopxio in 1790. He bo- 
de P ff ii y *"" (1782-1804), depziTed of oame Arohbiehop of Tonzs in 1802. 
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Your postaoript said you had been telling me a lie — so 
haye I, for on reading your letter again, I find you had 
named your accoucheur, OadelL I do not wonder he has 
been slow — I was told lately that he has said that the 
public is so totally engrossed by politics (and many pieces 
of that sort I conclude come from his press) that the receipts 
of his shop, which used to be fifteen thousand a year, have 
this year decreased two-thirds — so the French par brieole 
have destroyed our literature too. 

Adieu I I long to see both you and your pamphlet, 
and am 

Host cordially yours, 

Obfobd. 

288S. To BlOHABD GOUGH. 

DlAB Sib, Berkeley Square, M«rah 29, 1798. 

The estate at Piddletown^ is not mine^ but belongs to 
Lord Walpole's son. I neyer was there but in the 3rear 
17^5, and did not recollect that the picture was there ; but 
I asked my niece Mrs. Walpole about it last night, and she 
says it is there^ and does not doubt but Mr. Walpole 
would willingly allow it to be copied ; but it is a whole 
length and cannot be sent to town. If Mr. Hutchings'a * 
representatiye will send a person down to make a drawing 
of the portrait, and will apply to me^ I will obtain the per- 
mission. 

I am with great regard. Sir, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

Objpobi). 

LsiTBE S88B. — Not in 0. ; now > Fiye mfles from Doiohester. 
printed from original in the Bod- * John Hntchine (d. 1778), the 
leian Library, Oxford. hiitorianofBorwIahire. 
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2884. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Berkeley Square, April 6 (old style), May 29 (new style). 

' Tbhbe, mon enfant, il n'y a que moi qui ai toujours raiaon.' 
Was I not in the right to take a fancy to Dumourier? He 
has declared himself Duke of Albemarle ; and sent to the 
regicides, that all the armies France could raise now 
would not be able to resist the mighty powers coming 
against ihem; that there must be an end of folly, and 
kingly goyemment must be restored. The municipality 
got wind of his intentions^ and stormed the National 
Assembly, demanding vengeance on Dumourier. They 
answered they were apprised of his treachery', and had 
actually named Commissioners to fetch him to justice, with 
many bloody resolutions. Those five Commissioners, of 
whom Boumonville* was the chie^ arrived, and were in- 
stantly clapped in chains by Honcke the second, and sent 
by him, with his compliments, to General Clairfiut', only 
desiring a receipt for them, which he granted, and has sent 
them to Hons. 

Dumourier harangued his army, whose pulses, to be 
sure, he had previously felt ; and tearing his tricolour cock- 
ade out of his hat^ took a white one from his pocket, and 
hoisted it above his damaged laurels, and was followed by 
the whole army, at least with bits of white paper; and 
he and they are on fitll trot to Paris ^, denouncing bitter 



LsTTSR S884. — Not in C. by I>iiziioarieB (whom he had been 

1 Dnmoiiriez wb extremely nn- sent to arrest) and handed orer to 

popular with the Convention. After the Anstrians. The five remained in 

his defeat at Keerwinden (March 18, prison till 1786, when they were 
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Prinoe of Saxe-Oobnrg he entered of Louis XVI (afterwards Dndhesse 
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with a view to combined action. * (]^e of the Austrian commanders. 
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Ba&oal, and Qninette he was arrested with part of his staff. 
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reyenge for any miachief that may ensue there. I hope 
this menace will not haye the consequences that the Duke 
of Brunswick's had I The notorious chie& will prohably 
prefer the Dauphin for King to the pinchbeck Regent*, or 
carry him and the Queen away as hostages to the south ; 
but what may one not fear from the brutal madness of 
the mob I 

You may depend on what I haye been relating. (General 
Conway heard the particulars from Sir Robert Keith % who 
has seen Lord Auckland's^ letter, which cites Glair&it's 
dispatch to Ifettemich', Goyemor of Brussels* Macbride* 
has sent the same account from Ostend, and a like is come 
from Dunkirk. 

As soon as I heard the newa, I went to the Due de 
Floury, and to the Duchesse de la Tremouille, who was 
dressing, but her senrant said the Due de Choiseul had 
been before me, and I met Madame de Gand going to her. 
I called on Mrs. Duller, too, but she and her Bishop ^^ are 
gone to Windsor. On you, you may swear, I called, not 
expecting to find you, but as you are to come at six, I shall 
come up to you soon after, but write this for you to find, 
that I may haye the pleasure of being the first to acquaint 
you with such welcome news. Oh, it is not the smallest 
part of my joy that the brave et loydk noblesse fiunfoise 
will now leaye us. I hope toe shall not be to help rein- 
state them ; nor desire to haye Aquitaine and Normandy 
again when the high allies are paying themselyes for their 
trouble and expense by dismembering that monarchy, as 
I am persuaded and trust they will do, especially as the 

* The Oomie de Prorenoe had de- bnxg. 

dared himself Regent on the King't * Bear-Admiral John ICaofaride 

death. (d. 1800), at this time in oommand 

< The diplomatist. of a frigate squadron off Brest 

f Amhaasador at the Hagoe. >® William Bnller, Bishop of 

> Frans Qeorg Joseph Karl (1746- Bxeter, d. 1796 ; nnole of Mrs. 

1818), Prince of Kettemioh-Winne- Boiler's husband. 



1793] To (he Bev. WUliam Bdoe 187 

King of Pmasia and Dantzig'^ ham declared he will not. 
A bfluble or two, such as a Pitt's diamond, might be 
accepted here, if they were not abeady gone the Lord 
knows whither. Adiea ! for half an hour. 



2885. To BiOHABD Gh>uaH. 

May 2,1708. 

LoBD Obfobd has the pleasure of acquainting Mr. Gough 
that the picture of Mr. Hastings is arrived ; and may be 
seen wheneyer Mr. Ch>ugh shall happen to be in town. 

2886. To THE BsY. William Bblos. 

DaAB SuLf 

Tou would have heard of me before this time^ but 
I have not been well since I came hither, and I am going 
to London to-morrow for a few days, as I am sorry to say 
the atmosphere of the town agrees better with me than the 
ftir of the country; at least, I find that change now and 
then is of use. However, I think of coming back on 
Monday, and if you have half an hour to spare before that 
day, I shall be very glad to see you in Berkeley Square. 

I approve extremely of the Oritic \ and its temper, which 
will contribute to establish its reputation; though I do 
not doubt but he will sometimes be provoked to sting 
those who would wield daggers, if they dared. — Though 
perhaps ridicule may have more effect than nettles. — Teach 
the people to laugh at incendiaries, and they will hiss, not 
huzza them. Montesquieu's brief answer to the critics of 

" Bantsig had only reoenUy be- from The Seaoagmta/rianj toL L p. 889. 

comopart of PnuslA. ^ Hoiaoe Walpole protebly means 

Lbttb 9886.— Not in a,* now the SrttiA CHMc, established in 1798 

printed from origrinal in the Bod- by Beloe's friend, BobertNares. Beloe 

leisn Iiibraiy, Osfoxd. was joint editor with Nates. 

LsiTXB 8886.— Not in 0. i reprinted 
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his Etpnt des Lois^ and Voltaire's shoit summary of the 
NimveUe Eddisef were more felt and tasted than regular 
confutations, and are oftener resumed ; for the world does 
not supply readers enough for the daily mass of new paUi- 
cations: it must expect to be deserted, I mean at times, 
for it has not quick digestion enough to feed long on solid 
food only. Nay, men who have sense to comprehend sound 
reasoning are too few and too sedate to trumpet the repu- 
tation of graye authors ; and by pronouncing just and tem- 
perate judgements (for such men do not exaggerate), they 
excite no curiosity in the herd of idle readers. The deepest 
works that have become standards, owe their characters to 
length of time ; but periodic publications must make rapid 
impression, or are shoved aside by their own tribe ; and to 
acquire popularity must gain noisy voices to their sidei 

This is not the most eligible ; but as the object of the 

is to serve his country by stemming error, and exposing its 
apostles, the favour of the multitude must be gained, and 
it is necessary to tickle them before they will bite. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours most sincerely, 

Orfobd. 

2887. To THS HoK. Hbnbt Seyicoub Conway. 

Strftwbeny HiU, JTime 18, 179S. 

I THANK you much for all your information — some parts 
made me smile ; yet, if what you heard of your brother 
proves true, I rather think it deplorable I How can love of 
money, or the still vainer of all vanities, ambition of wear- 
ing a high but most insignificant office \ which even poor 
Lord Salisbury could execute, tempt a very old man, who 

LarTBB S887. — ^ That of Lord orMted » ICarqnifl in July ITM) and 
OhamberUin. Lord HortloTd wm died in June 1794. 
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loves his ease and his own way, to stoop to wait like a foot- 
man behind a chair, for hours^ and in a court whence he 
had been east ignominionsly ? I belieye I haye more pride 
than meet men alive: I could be flattered by honours acquired 
by merit, or by some singular action of Mat ; but for titles, 
ribands, offices of no business, which anybody can fill, and 
must be given to many, I should just as soon be proud of 
being the top 'squire in a country village. It is only worse 
to have waded to distinction through dirt, like Lord Auck- 
hmd. 

All this shifting of scenes may, as you say, be food to 
the Fr(mde—8ed drfmSU mmerua. It is perfectly ridicu- 
lous to use any distinction of parties but the tfw and the 
wis. Many years ago I thought that the wisest appella- 
tions for contending factions ever assumed were those in 
the Koman empire, who called themselves the ffreena and 
(^ Uues: it was so easy, when they changed sides^ to slide 
from one colour to the other ; and then a blue might plead 
that he had never been true Uue, but always a greeni^ hhte ; 
and ince veratL I allow that the steadiest party-man may 
be staggered by novel and unforeseen circumstances. The 
outrageous proceedings of the French republicans have 
wounded the cause of liberty, and will, I fear, have shaken 
it for centuries ; for (Tondorcet and such fiends are worse 
than the imperial and royal dividers of Poland. But 
I do not see why detestation of anarchy and assassination 
moat immediately make one fftU in love with Garters and 
Seek. 

I am sitting by the fire, as I have done ever since I came 
hither ; and since I do not expect warm weather in June, 
I am wishing for rain, or I shall not have a mouthful of 
hay, nor a nosefiil of roses. Indeed, as I have seen several 
fields of hay cut, I wonder it has not brought rain, as 
usual. My creed is, that rain is good for hay, as I con- 
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dude every climate and its productions are suited to each 
other. ProTidence did not trouble itself about its being 
more expensive to us to make our hay over and over ; it 
only took care it should not want water enough. Adieu ! 



2888. To THE Hon. Hbnby Sbyicoub Conway. 

strawberry Hill, Wednesday night, late» JTuly 17, 1798. 

I AX just come from dining with the Bishop of London 
at Fulham, where I found Lord and Lady Frederick Oamp- 
belly who told me of the alarm you had from hearing some 
screams that you thought Lady Ailesbury's, and the dis- 
order brought upon you by flying to assist her. I do not 
at all wonder at your panic, and rejoice it was not founded, 
and that you recovered so soon. I am not going to preach 
against your acting so naturally: but as you have some 
complaint on your breast^ I must hope you will remember 
this accident, and be upon your guard against both sudden 
and rapid exertions, when you have not a tantamount calL 
I conclude the excessive heat we have had for twelve com- 
plete days contributed to overpower you. 

It is much cooler to-day, yet still delicious; for be it 
known to you that I have enjoyed weather worthy of 
Africa, and yet without swallowing mouthfuls of musquitos, 
nor expecting to hear hyenas howl in the village, nor to 
find scorpions in my bed. Indeed, all the way I came 
home, I could but gaze at the felicity of my countrymen. 
The road was one string of stage-coaches loaded within and 
without with noisy jolly folks, and chaises and gigs that 
had been pleasuring in clouds of dust; every door and 
every window of every house was open, lights in every 
shop, every door with women sitting in the street^ every 
inn crowded with jaded horses, and every alehouse full of 
drunken topers; for you know the English always an- 
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nonnce their sense of heat or oold by drinking. Well I it 
was impossible not to enjoy such a scene of happiness and 
affloenee In every Tillage, and amongst the lowest of the 
people ; and who are told by yillainoos scribblers that they 
are oppressed and miserablei New streets, new towns, are 
rising every day and everywhere ; the earth is covered with 
gardens and crops of grain. 

How bitter to turn from this Elysium to the Temple at 
Paris ! The fiends there have now torn her son from the 
Queen ! Can one believe that they are human beings, who 
^midst all their confusions sit coolly meditating new tor- 
tures, new anguish for that poor, helpless, miserable 
woman, alter four years of unexampled sufferings ? Oh, 
if such crimes are not made a dreadful lesson, this world 
might become a theatre of cannibals I 

I hope the checks in Bretagne are legends coined by 
miscreants at Paris. What can one believe ? Well, I wiU 
go to bed, and try to dream of peace and plenty; and though 
my lawn is burnt, and my peas and beans, and roses and 
strawberries parched, I will bear it with patience till the 
harvest is got in. Saint Swithin can never hold his water 
for forty days, though he can do the contrary. Gk>od night 1 

Yours ever, 
O. 

2889. To Samuxl Lyson& 

Sirawbeny Hill, [JToly 1706]. 

I OLADLT accept your offer, dear Sir, and shall be glad to 
receive Mr. and Mrs. Farrington on Sunday: and if they 
would see Strawberry weU they had better be here by one 
o'clock with you. Tours, Ac, 

Obtobb. 



SBSe.^Noi In 0. ; now fizit printed (oziginal in poaeioion of 
Ifr. John D. bysX 
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2890. To THE C0UNTBS8 OF Uppbb Ossory. 

strawberry Hill, Sept 6, 1708. 

I WAS not sorry. Madam, at not hearing from your Lady* 
ship for some time, as I was totally unable to have an- 
swered you with my own hand, and not much more capable 
of dictating to Ejrgate. I have been very ill with the gout 
for above a month : it began in my right hand, a middle 
finger of which opened, and discharged a sharp-pointed 
chalkstone, that literally weighs four grains and a half; 
but it is quite healed, and as you see I am writing with it. 
It was more provoking that the left hand, that had nothing 
to do in the quarrel, would meddle too, yes, and produce 
chalk from the middle finger likewise, but scarce having 
wherewithal revenged itself upon the whole hand, wristy 
elbow, and shoulder, on that side; and it was but this 
morning that I moulted my bootikin, and could get on 
a warm glove. 

These are the miserable anecdotes of the prison-house of 
your correspondent. Madam I Judge then if I can make 
any other reply to your kind invitation to Houghton 
Ampthill, but that I am not likely to make any more 
journeys but my last! A travelling quarry would be a 
great natural curiosity — but I am not ambitious of being 
recorded in the Philosophical Transactions — ^my executors, 
if they please, may contribute a print of my singular speci- 
men of chalk. 

For the sake of others I am sorry that pretty outside is 
demolished, and that Mr. Holland has so much of the spirit 
of a lucrative profession in him, as to prefer destroying to 
not being employed. 

The portrait, shooting with a cross-bow, I should rather 
suppose, not having seen it^ to represent Prince Henry than 
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King James. The Prince is often diawn as using some 
aeiirity. There are two pictures of him, one at BL James's 
and the other at Lord Guildford's^ at Wroxton, i^re with 
Lord Harrington of Exton he has just kiUed a deer. At 
the otiier painting it is impossible I should guess ; and if 
it SKhibits any of Dante's eztraTaganoes^ I Irish not to 
see it 

The letter, whidi I return by the help of Mr. Lysons the 
dirinsy who is with me to-day, I can inform your Ladyship 
is a most insignificant, grandmotherly epistle to Lord Bruce 
(afterwards first Earl of Ailesbury) from his Orannum 
Magdalen, daughter of Sir Alexander Olarke, and talks of 
his lady mother, and lady aunt, and of his tutor, though he 
had a lady wife. 

Of the nation of infernal monsters I desire to talk no 
more than your Ladjrahip. Would I could avoid thinking 
CD them ! Oh, whjtt would I not give to hear the Queen 
was dead without being murdered I 

An account is come of the sudden death of Lord Buck- 
ing^iamshire^: he had the gout in his foot, dipped it in 
odd water, and killed himself; nobody can play such 
tricks with impunity but L Mrs. Hobart is now Countess, 
with a coronet I believe little gilt : Norfolk coronets scarce 
pay for the fashion. 

I have railed at our sunmiers to your Ladyship ; this has 
been a superb one, and has constantly, contrary to the 
practice of its predecessors^ recovered its temper instantly 
after the hardest showers of rain ; consequently the verdure 
and leafage are in the highest perfection : my eyes have 
been ddighted, though my limbs suffered ; one must com- 
fort oneself with what one can. I hope you have no occa- 
sion, Madam, to search for succedaneums I 

Lann 8680.^1 The teoond Xari. 

WAUOUL XV a 
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2891. To M188 Mabt and Miss Agkss Bkbbt. 

My BBLOYID Sfottbis, Tuesday night, 8 o*olook, Sept 17, !?«•. 

Whom I loYo better than Solomon lored his one spooBe — 
or his one thoosand. I lament that the summer is over ; 
not because of its uniquity, but beeause you two made it so 
delightful to me^ that six weeks of gout could not sour it» 
Pray take care of yourselves, not for your own sakes^ but 
for mine ; for, as I have just had my quota of gout, I may, 
possibly, expect to see another simuner ; and, as you aUow 
that I do know my own [mind], and when I wish for 
anything and have it, am entirely satisfied, you may depend 
upon it that I shall be as happy with a third summfir. if 
I reach it, as I have been with the two last. 

Consider, that I have been threescore years and ten looking 
for a society that I perfectly like ; and at last there dropped 
out of the clouds into Lady Herries's room two young 
gentlewomen, who I so little thought were sent thither <m 
purpose for me, that when I was told they were the ehaiming 
Miss Berrys, I would not even go to the side of the ehamber 
where they sat. But, as fortune never throws anything at 
one's head without hitting one, I soon found that the 
charming Berrys were precisely ee qyfU me faXUM ; and that 
though young enough to be my great-granddaughters, lovely 
enough to turn the heads of all our youths, and sensible 
enough, if said youths have any brains, to set all their heads 
to rights again, yes, sweet damsels, I have found that you 
can bear to pass half your time with an antediluviant 
without discovering any emim or disgust; though his 
greatest merit towards you is that he is not one of those 
old fools who fancy they are in love in their dotage. 
I have no such vagary ; though I am not sony that some 
folks think I am so absurd, since it frets their selfishni 
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The IbekinsyBy Onalows, Miss PeUuun, and Madame de 
Ounhb have dined here ; and to-moirow I shall ha^e the 
Hampioniana and other Bichmondiata 

Lord Buckingham lias left but 6001. a year additional to 
the Gountess's jointure of 1,2001 and a small house near 
Bliekling^ provided she liyes there some months in the 
year. The same absurd condition is tacked to the possession 
of BUcUing by his son-in-law, Mr. Harbord^ His pUte, 
house, and fomiture in town to be sold, and Lady Emily * 
is residuary legatee, so it is supposed she will have more 
than her half-sisters. To Lady Yaletort * he gives estates 
in the west^ but so encumbered, that if she has a son he 
alone may hereafter be benefited. 

I must repeat it; keep in mind that both of you are 
ddicate, and not strong. If you return in better health, 
I shall not repine at your journey. €k>od night I 

P.S. Tell me as you change places whither I am to 
direct 
Wdn. The enclosed came this morning. 

2892. To Miss Mabt Bxbbt. 

TvmAMjf 8 o'clock. Sept 24, 1798. 

Tou ordered me to write to-morrow, that you may receive 
this on Friday. I begin to obey you on St. Morrow's vigil 
--a good deal out of humour — not with you, more than 
I ahviys am, but with that hen-Belial, Mrs. AnkerstrOm, 
and a bit higher too. As the busybody had told me that 

LnrsB 9891. — i Hon. William hamihlre hy his MooiLd nife; m. 

Awhcton Harbord, eldeefc ion of flwt (179A) Bobort Stewart, afterwwrds 

Baion Snffleld, whom he soooeeded Visoooni OMtlexeach and Ifaiqult 

in 18101 He married in 1799 Lady of Iiondomdeixy. 

OlMolina Hobart. Moond daughter of * Third danfl^ter hy the Xarl'i 

the Berlin hie Srtt wife. iintwife. 

* 0n]j daoi^ter of Lord Bucking- Larrte 9899.— Kot in 0. 

a 
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the Duoheos of York Ulked of ooming hither to-day, I eould 
not help being prepared, though I did not tmst to enA 
authority, and had recetyed no formal notice as I had been 
promised. In short, I was ready by noon, my fires lighted, 
and my whole house made as spruce as beer* Ton will 
scold me for haying belieyed what I did not beUeye^ for can 
any truth eome out of Nassreth? But consider, I had 
a better motiye for credulity than fomtg NkJis. I had been 
told the yisit should be made at the end of last week, or at 
the Ifegvmmg of this. Now pray, ladies, when a week neyer 
yet contained more than seyen days, by what almanac can 
its beginning last longer than Tuesday? Wednesday or 
Thursday may quarrel for the middle, but should it be giyen 
eyen for the former, your argument will not be a jot the 
better, for here at a good three of the clock I haye receiyed 
no notice to expect her Boyal Highness to-morrow, and 
which of the three last days are to be created the first, I do 
not pretend to guess. The sum total is that I am extremely 
distressed and kept in suspense, and cannot go to town, as 
I want to do^ and yet must wait till I am deliyezed of my 
Princess. 

The Ongette will reach you sooner than this, and will 
haye told seyeral welcome articles, as Elphinstone's^ noble 
preseryation of Toulon, the reprisal of Menin', and the 
reyeil of the Duke of Brunswick, whom the Frendi were 
so silly as to awaken by a drum at his ear, and paid for 
disturbing him'. Tory's l¥ue Briian says 0'E[u« is to 
command at Toulon. No mortal more fit, but I hope he 
will not be wanted. The honest men of the Conyention, 
who speak truth as conscientiously as Mrs. AnkerstrOm, haye 

1 Hon. (George Keith ElphinBton^ TooIozl 

(1746-1828), fifth son of tenth Lord < The Datch were defeated Vjthe 

SIphinstone ; afterwardi Baxon and French outside Meain in Sept^ 178a 

ytsoonnt Keith. Keith, on Aug. 80, < He defeated the Frenoh at Fir- 

179S, routed a body of Frenoh new maaens on Ssf^ 14, ITMw 
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toLd the Pariflians that CSurteaux^ was marching to the relief 
ef Toulon with forty fkousamd men. Captain Elphinatone, 
who had no very obvious reason for depreciating his own 
Tietory, reduces that beaten army to about eight hundred. 
One may presume that the Convention are a littie nearer to 
the truth when they paint so deplorably the annihilation of 
their marine by the capture of their fleet at Toulon. 

This is all I know or am likely to know before this sets 
ont to>morrow. I do not mind its brevity ; you will have 
long ones enough before two months are gone and over I 

I am impatient for the account of yonr journey. It rained 
outrageously yesterday firom two to four, and has not been 
dry this afternoon. Howdid Agnes bear travelling? Well, 
I long to hear. How did you find good grandmama? 

Well, I will add no more, when I have really nothing to 
say; but let it be a precedent, when you have anything 
better or else to do— as you must have — I have not ; and 
when I take up so much of your time hexe^ it would be 
most unjust and unfair to keep you employed, when in the 
midst of your fiunily and old friends^ of whom you see so 
littia Adieu I 

P.S. Voltaiie used to conclude every letter to lyAlembert 
with 'E. L. T.' My constant ixgunction shall be^ 'Take 
care of yourselves! Do not over-fatigue, nor get wet and 
catch cold.' 

Ditto, P.8. at night. 

Just as I had begun my dinner, I received a note from 
Oeneral Budd to tell me the Duchess of York was but then 
returned from Windsor (whither, I suppose, she had been 
to see her Augustan ' and Adolphian ^ brothers-in-law), and, 
recollecting her engagement with me, would come to-morrow 

« Jaui jrrmn9oi8 0a3rtMiiz(d. 1818X * Afterwmrdf DukM of SuMez and 
one oftbe generals of the Bepublioan Oembiidge. 
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about noon, if not a very bad morning, and if not inoon- 
Tonient to ma Padrona — ^bat I shall pray for fair weather, 
for it will be sad to put ott my going to London again. 
I tried at my deosert to hare eaten your healths in your 
melon* I hope they are better than it^ for it was as hard as 
a stone and as white. I did not attempt to save the seeds, 
for I belieye they would thrive nowhere but in a quairy. 

P.B. the I don*t know how rnan^OL 

I had a few lines to-day bam your philander, Kr. P '. 

He wants me to assist him in consulting Bishop Dou|^ 
about some point of Scottish histoiy. 

There^ thank my stars, my whole commission ends; 
SaUsbuiy and I are luckily no friends! 

He does not notify his mairiage^ to me, nor begs my 
interest with any wife of mine. 

Should to«morrow be ever so brilliant; I shall scarce have 
time^ before the post goes out, to give you an account of the 
royal visit. It has rained again all the evening; I hope 
instead of to-morrow. I am sitting at home comfortably, 
writing postscripts to Yorkshire without end. 

Pray, grandmama, pray to €k>d to bless me and make 
me a good boyl and pray keep my wives as l^mg as you 
please^ and pray send them directly. 



2S9S. To Miss Mabt Bebbt. 

Stnwbeny Hill, Sept. 26, 179S, Wednesday, 8 o'clo^. 

EvBBYTHiRa has gone au mieuPB. The rain vented itself 
to the last drop yesterday ; and the sun, as bri^t as in fiie 
Belvidere, has not had a wrinkle on his brow since ejght 

• Pinkerton ; gee letter 28M. BurgeM, from whom lie afkerwazde 

f He manied, in 1796, a Uim eepented. 
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o'doek this mondng ; nay, has been warm, and gilded the 
galloy and tribune with sterling rays ; the Thames quite 
full with the last delages, and the verdure never fresher 
sittoe it was bom. The Duohess^ arrived punctually at 
twelve^ in a high phaeton, with Mrs. Ewert and Bud6 en 
hoiaebacky and no ptmng NieL On the step of the gate was 
a carpet^ and the oourt matted. I received the Princess at 
the side of her chaise, and, when entered, kissed her hand. 
She had meant to ride; but had hurt her foot^ and was 
forced to ait most of the time she was here. We had many 
«ivil contests about my sitting too ; but I resisted, and held 
out till after she had seen the house and drank chocolate in 
the round drawing-room ; and then she commanded General 
Budd to sit, that I might have no excuse : yet I rose and 
fatched a salver, to give her the chocolate myself and then 
a glass of water. She seemed much pleased, and commended 
much ; I can do no less of her, and with the strictest truth. 
£Bie is not near so small as I had expected ; her face is very 
agreeable and lively ; and she is so good-humoured, and so 
gracious, and so natural, that I do not believe Lady Mary 
Coke would have made a quarter so pleasing a Duchess of 
York ; nor have been in half so sweet a temper, unless by 
my attentions de vteSU wmr. I was sorry my eagle had 
been forced to hold its tongue'. To-morrow I shall go to 
Oatlands, with my thanks for the honour; and tiiere, 
probably, will end my connections with courts, begun 
with George the First, great-great-great-grand&ther' to the 
Duchess of York — it sounds as if there could not have been 
above three generations more between her and Adam. 

Lbrkb S80S. — ^ Th« DnohMi of Dnke of York'f mllitery fiune aad 

York. oonqnMts in HoIUnd, whioh the 

* The antique marUe eagle in the nnfortonate iarae of the oampaign 

gallaiy ai Strawberry HiU, round obliged him to mp pro a a . WHgkL 
the neok of whieh were to haye been * George I waa in £Mt onlj the 

fogpended aome linea whioh Lord great -gxeat-grandfiather of the 

Offbxd hmtl written, eoctolling the DooheM of York. 
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Great news I How eager lEr. B. will lookl*— bat it is not 
from armies or naviee ; not from the murderers at FlaiiB, 
nor from the Tietims at Otodna No I it is onlj an oTent 
in the little world of me. This morning, to receive my 
Prinoeesy I put on a sjlyer waistooat that I made three yeaiB 
ago for Lord Cholmondeley's ?redding, and have not worn 
since. Considering my late jUnesa^ and how many hundred* 
weight of chalk I haye been yenting these ten yean^ 
I concluded my wedding garment would wrap round me 
like my night-gown; but, lol it was grown too tight ka 
me. I fhall be less surprised H in my next century, and 
under George the Tenth, I grow as plump as Mrs. Ellis. 

HeUiinks I pity you, when all the world is in anns and 
you expect to hear that Saul Duke of Brunswick has slain 
his thousands^ and David Prince of Cobuig his ten thou- 
sands, to be forced to read the platitudes that I send yon, 
because I haye nothing better to amuse me than imting 
to you. Well I you know how to get rid of my UUen. 

At ni^t^ Ywy late. 

I am just come froiQ Lady Betty Mackinsey's at Petafw 
sham, where I found the French in great spirits, and 
eyerybody fiill of an account come to a great house in Ohm 
Gity, of Besan^on haying hoisted the white cockade and 
declared for the young King. Ifr. Mackinsey had a letter 
of it kst flight. It in bdieyed— but I do not swear to the 
fgue truth cS it 

I shall send this away to-morrew, as you wUl be eoxiotts 
for the particulars of my royal visit. 

Gh)od ni^i I reckon you are at Brempton^, and have 
had no accidents, I hope^ on the road. 

* Near Scarboroogh, tha aeai of ICia Berry's onole, Sir G«OKga d^loy. 
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2894. To John Pinkxbtok. 

ttiawberry Hill, Sept. 86. 1798. 

I BXLUVE I did see the Bishop of Sftlisbury a grttat many 
yMun ago, but had not the amallest acquaintance with him, 
eren by words ; and it ia ao long aince, that I do not balieve 
I ahonld recollect him, were we to meet^ which ia not 
likely, aa I go lo little anywhere, and theiefoie it ia quite 
out of my power to aaaiat you in consulting him. Indeed, 
Sir, I am a most infinn and almoet worn-out old man, fit 
for nothing. I have been very ill with the gout, as you 
heard, and voided, from a finger of the right hand, with 
which, however, as you see, I can still write, though very 
dowly, a ehallcstone that literally weigha four gndna and 
a half; and I have others near coming forth: the other 
hand and arm too are gouty all over. One cannot expect 
health and strength, if one will live to seventy-six. I do 
not complain of a natural lot ; and I only mention these 
eireumstanccs aa the cause of my little connection with the 
world. If decrepitude exposes itself it must be laughed at 
or pitied; and neither ia pleasant. 

2896. To Miss Mabt Bsbbt. 

Sept. 96, ThuncUy ereaiag. 

Box*T be frightened ; I am not going to send this away 
this evening, having already sent one to you this morning ; 
but I find I cannot reconcile myself to your absence, unlesa 
I am always talking to you, and that is not so comfortable 
as your talking to me. 

I have been at Oatlanda this morning, but the Duchess 

asei. — ^Noi in 0. ; reprinted tnm Finkerton% Oormpondmiee, toL 
aseS.— Hoiina 
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WB8 gone to the Drawing-room at St. James's^ as in troth 
I hoped ahe would be, unleea prevented by her foot ; yet 
as fiury as it is', it is well again. On the Uwn before 
the palace I found Budd and ^<mng NiA just going to mount 
their horse& I suppose she had eome to leain the paiticu- 
lars of yesterday, thai she may pretend at the PaYilicms 
to have been of the party, as she did about Jemingham. 
I am sorry for Bud4; she probably will hook him into 
some scrape by lies that she will tell him, or say that he 
told her. 

Just as I was setting out I received a note 60m the 
Prinoesse d'Hennin, desiring to come to me with a niece 
of hers just arrived from Paris^ who had brought something 
for me that the Prince de Beauvau had ordered by his wiU 
to be delivered to me. Surprised and impatient as I was 
to know what, I was forced to beg to be excused till Ishonld 
have made my court, but went the moment I got back to 
Twickenham. 

What I thought I to mjrseli^ has he been seized with 
a penitent pang, and restored the papers of which he 
defrauded me on Madame du D^hnd's death? I beg 
pardon of a Frenchman for suspecting him of consdence, 
or of doing justice to an Englishman. I never knew one 
of the nation but that dear old woman who thought there 
was any more justice due to us than — at last, they have 
shown they think they owe to one another. 

So you have been guessing at my legacy — never vrere 
two young ladies wider from the mark. The Princeas and 
the Prince de Poix, putting on funereal faces for the loss 
of so worthy a relation as the Mar^chal, for whose death 
you know they have not been sorry this month, delivered 
me a transcript of the article of the will and — ^a picture. 

1 Bhib liad Tuy imall faet ; one oaity in th« AAwi/^i^ifi*^ Mnirnim Kt 
of hn Mhom ii preMrwd m a oiiri- Ozfoid. 
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It IB an indifferent eopy of the wished drawing that I hare 
irf Madame du Deffand (but which copy the judioioua testator 
eaOa a print), but instead of the figure of the Duchess of 
Choiseul in the original^ there is a servant in liyeiy pre- 
senting to mj dear old friend a portrait of the Marshal 
de Beaurau, not a whit the better, as she was stone blind, 
for its being yeiy like — but in short it was a present to 
hiinwftlf of his own rBsemblance* and now one to me, who 
▼ahie it no more than if I were blind too. Here are the 
words of the curious bequest : — 

' J'ai It coeur que I'on fasse tenir par la premiere occasion 
Ik Monsieur Yalpol une estampe repr^sentant Madame du 
Deffimd qui est & c0t6 de la cheminte de ma chambre : on 
mandera k Monsieur Yalpole, que oette dame nous ayant 
aim6i tons deux, et ayant 6t^ aimte de nous, j'ai pens6 que 
son image doYoit appartenir au survivant.' 

I loved her writings too, and she left them all to me ; 

the Prince, it seems, loved them better, detained several, 

and did not think that the survivor ought to have them 

even after him. 

Sept. 27, 1798, at night. 

In my disconsolate widowhood I have been this evening 
with the Gambridges, and I am glad I have^ for I have 
transacted important business with them. G^rge was at 
home^ and he as well as the farrier are decidedly of opinion 
that Agnes's mare^ which is worse for going to London, 
will infallibly relapse if she sets out for Yorkshire before 
next Wednesday ; and then all riding would be lost during 
your journey, from which I hope so much benefit to your 
sister. I, as lord and master in my own domestic, have 
authorized Mr. George to lay an embargo on the mare's 
progress till farther orders and advice of the faculty ; and 
I tliink this order of council of so much consequence, that 
I atm^l send this away to-morrow, though I had intended to 
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rM Mu r ro it till I had eollMted aome news for you in town, 
whither I go to-morrow* 

I haTO h^ard no moio of Bwan^on, and therefore doubt 
of its reyolt ; but Miaa Oambridge told me news, for which 
I am truly oonoemed. That loTdiest and perfeeteet of aU 
anoient manaionay Oowdxyt waa on Monday ni^t laat totally 
burnt to the ground in aiz houral The Dowager Lady 
Montagu waa 1^ Biighthelmatanc^ the young Lord ' abroad, 
and probably only a few unintelligent aervanta in the houee. 
It ia a grievoua losa to ua Gk>tha I 

Thia aummer, the aweeteat-tempered ever bom in England, 
haa quite recovered ita good humonri and to^y been en* 
chanting with prinueval verdure. I hope it haa aooom- 
panied you to Brompton. I long to hear of your being 
arrived there. Good night. I finiah without any douceure ; 
my lettera JMV ey, jpar Vl, have enough of them, I believe. 

F.S. Friday morning, half-paal tea. 

Oh, thank you, thank you 1 I thia moment receive your 
note from Ferrybridge ; your half deligfata me, the other 
half afflicta ma^ to find my aweet Agnee ia not better, but 
worae for travelling. What would ahe have done had not 
you found poat-horeea at Doncaater ? How I wiah her under 
the wing of grandmama I who I hope will aend her baek to 
me quite well again* 

The poat office^ I believe^ will think it our honeymoon 
atiU : you have been gone but five day% and I have vmtlen 
to you on three of them running. Aa you know I am not 
partial to the imonf I ahall deaire to christen the era of my 
double maniage our htmey aim ; but then you muat both be 
in good health, and that, alaa, both of you aeldom are tor 

* G«orf8 Samiiel Browne (ITOe- bnzning of liis hooM. A ovzae If 

1798X eighth Viaoonnt Monteffa, Mid ta have been pranmineed am 

drowned in the faUs of Schaif- thezeoe,tbreateninffitwithdMtni^ 

hftnaen in the month feUewinff the tion liy Aie and w»t«r. 
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two days together I As your last night's letter will arrive 
here to-morrofw when I shall be in town, I leave orders for 
it to be sent after me by the eoach, bat then I shall not 
rsoetve it till too late to answer it before Monday* 



2896. To Miss Mabt Bebbt. 

Sunday nighty Sept 29, 1798. 

HAvnre written to the bone all I had to say, I have let 
my pen rest for three days-^ay, but why ? Not from 
a fit of idleness, bat I have not received yoor eeoond letter, 
and whieh now I eannot get before Tuesday. I expected 
it yesterday, and your servant expected one too, bat neither 
arrived. He may bear his disappointment as stoically as 
he pleases^ I have no such apathy. Ton know how apt 
I am to be alarmed when I do not hear from you at the 
moment I intend ; I imagine that one of yoa is ill, or that 
both have been overturned. I can no more persuade myself 
oat of all fears than any one else could persuade me out of 
them, nobody's reason being half so eloquent as one's own 
feelings ; for words only go into the ear, die of their own 
sound, and never sink to the heart The post never m!s- 
caniesy but when it has nothing to carry, though persons 
pretend to have written when they have not As you 
promised to write again as soon as you arrived at Brompton, 
I ean only suppose that something (the Lord knows what) 
detained you, and that you did not get thither till Friday, 
too late to save the post ; or that it is too far from the 
post-town; or that a Yorkshire Sunday is as prudish as 
Mrs. Gambridge^ and will let nobody move hand or foot, 
though the tongue may gallop as fast as it lists, and fetch 
and carry scandal all over the parish. My chief dread is 
lest Agnes should have been forced to stop on the road : 

asee.— Kot in c. 
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the moment your letter comes my eye will huny orat it 
to look for her name ; and as osoal, till I read it a seeond 
time, I shall soaroe know what it contains. 

I went to to¥m on Friday to giro orders aboat new 
papering and distempering my dining-room, and it would 
be finished in ten days, if there were one tradesman in 
London that ever spoke truth. In half an hour after my 
landing, walked into my room (General Conway, come only 
for a single day. In the eyening we went together to Miss 
Farren's, and besides her duennarmother, found her at 
piquet with her unalterable EarL — Apropos, I have observed 
of late years, that when Ewia take strong attachments, they 
are more steady than other men* 

The next eyening I sat with Hrs. Buller aboye two horns ; 

there was her Unique \ who soon went down to his yiolin, 

and Ifr. Cocks, a banker. Hr. Churchill called on me 

before dinner ; but from none did I gather one tittle of 

news, military or nayaL Bumours there haye been for 

some days, and still are, of oyertures haying been made 

from Brest to Lord Howe— but his Lordship is not rapid ; 

he moyes like a king at chess at the end of & game, one 

square inch from Torbay, and the next back again. I do 

not loye to censure men of a profession I do not at all 

understand, and therefore suppose there are good reascois 

for his stationary inactiyity. Our friend O'Hara is certainly 

made Gk>yemor at Toulon. Oood night for to^iigfat — ^I hope 

some of the most unimportant of my guesses at haying no 

letter may be the true one I 

Konday nig^t 

Tour man James has been here — ^how I thank him ! and 
has relieyed my mind, and will send me tianquil to bed 
He had been in town this morning, and before seyen this 
eyening brought me your letter to him, which mentioning 

> H«r only child. 
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no mishapi, I tnut none happened ; and now I am oonfident 
of reo^Ying a letter myself to-morroWy and will leaerye the 
rest of my paper for answering that 

Tuesday morning^ 10 o*olook, Oei. 1. 

Hke letter is come, and tells me all I wished to hear, 
except of Agnee's cold ; however, as she carried it with her, 
I hope the country will soon cure it, and do everything 
else it possibly can for you both. Don't purloin much of 
your time from your good funily for me. Hy numerous 
letters to you are my chief amusement, and rob nobody 
of anything that is at their service. Ton can have few 
events to relate that I am curious to hear, but what regards 
yourselves, and those are of consequence to me to know. 
All Europe is engaged to furnish me with articles — it has 
not presented me vrith one to-day yet. The changes you 
wot of were of the town's making, not the King's. Nobody 
is gone out or in, but Sir Oilbert Elliot', and he is made 
commissioner at Toulon. 

I am glad you approre of our transactions about the 
maze. James thought last night that she will be able to 
set out on Wednesday, but he is to call on me after seeing 
the Cambridge junto, and then I shall know more, which 
shall be in the postscript. Adieu, mes hdles voyagemes ! 

Your devoted 
Le Burvivant de M. le Mar6chal de Beauvau — 
His principality I outlived four years ago '• 

P.S. James is come, and the sa/m hold that the mare 
may safely go to London on Wednesday, and set out for 
Brompton on Thursday; but the InfdUMe is to be at 
Twickenham to-night^ and to decide on the soundity or risk 

* Thd fburUi Buonet, aftarwardi * Whux iitlei w«r« aboliih«d in 
atflcfMlnio; d. ISli. Fnaoe^ 
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of the journey — ^but all that yoa will learn folly from Mmb 
Cambridge's letter to your aiateri which she has sent me 
to frank, as I ha^e. 



2897. To Miss Mast Bibbv. 

strawberry Hill, Cot 2, 179SL 

Jamss brought me most favonrable testimonials of ttie 
mare this mornings and Mr. George Infallible eame after- 
wards and oonfirmed the report^ and gare very pradent 
diraetionsi and it was settled that she should go gingerly 
to London this evening, and proceed to you by easy stages, 
which may take up about ten days. All this I determined 
to notify to you to-day. It was as fine a morning for 
writing as heart could wish ; but trifling away the time 
in reading the newspaper, and finding nothing to-day to 
tell you from it, the neat old Lady Murrays^ came, and 
brought their friend, Lady Charlotte Wentworth, with 
whom I was acquainted viKMmo sexto Q^argii Secmmdi, 
to show her my house ; but before I could b^gin my tak^ 
hark I a most Tiolent dap of thunder came out of an 
extempore dark cloud, intended, no doubt, for the sultry 
weather in July, or that should have fidlen on the French 
Conyention, and such swinging hail and rain, that we could 
scarce see one another. Howeyer, according to the un- 
exampled good humour of this singular year, it grew fine 
again, and they saw the house. By that time the post was 
gone, and luckily, for bdiold, I have not a word more to 
say, and my letter must wait till some good Christian tells 
me some truth or lie, which you shall have faithfully 
without addition or diminution* 

lanrm 9897.— Kot in a 

1 Sisten of tb6 flnt Earl of Maniflold. 
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Thnnday nlsht, Sid. 

Your letter of the SOih, and not of this month, for 
1 osxtain reeson that shall be mmftlms, aniyed this morning 
in siatatable time ; jet I could not eontinae this. Fixst 
came my steward from Grosiwick * with accounts and a lease 
to be signed. Then the good Wheelen from Richmond, 
where tfa^ are to stay about a week, and then she goes 
to the seaside ; and last^ the Duchess of Oloucesfcer and 
Lady Hary Mordaunt. The foimer told me she had sent 
to invite you two to the Pavilions about a week ago, but 
found you were going to Yorkshire, whither I think I 
remember you talked of goings By the time I became 
alone again, the post must have been got half-way to 
London, and theie did not seem anything so important in 
this letter, or likely to be in it, as to create a necessity of 
sending a messenger to town with it^ notwithstanding my 
alacrity at sending one ; but I should have been ashamed 
now, when I had so heroically conquered that indinaUon 
last week, on being disappointed for two days of your first 
letter from Yorkshire. You have accounted for that deUy 
pretty much as I did ; and therefore, having discovered that 
I have a little sense of reasoning when I sllow myself time, 
I will try my hand at it another time — though I had rather 
have no occasion for it 

How very happy I am that you think my dear Agnes 
a little mended already, and that even your kind grand- 
mother, who is too fond not to have keen eyes, found her 
much lees altered than you expected — but you are like me^ 
and too easily alarmed for those you love so much. Mrs. 
Seton is like me too (in short, there is a sort of fomily 
likenees amongst us) in consenting so readily to parting 
with you to Scarborough. I hope it will answer to her, and 

* AbOBfc Aw% mDem from NorwialL 
WAUou. jnr p 
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ftm persuaded it wilL I have experienced sueh benefit^ and 
ao aatoniahingly sudden, from sea air, that I haTe great 
trust in it being salutary to your sister. 

Don't talk of sending me letters not worth a farihing. 
What are any letters worth but aooording to the person 
from whom they come? Do you think that if I had ex- 
pected last week one of the beet letters that Madame de 
S6vign6 erer wrote^ and that I had never seen, but had 
heard it was coining, I should haye been wretched for two 
days because it was not arrived? — ^pho! don't teU me of 
letters not worth a farthing— let me but have those I desire, 
and leaTB it to me to see the Yslue of them. 

If the want of matter and news, and of ererything foreign 
to the writer and receiver, constitutes a trumpery letter, 
behold one that John Nichols would not print in the Lomdm 
Magajrin$f where he has condescended to preserve even 
Dr. Johnson's notes to his printer, with a number of othen 
equally illustrating nothing. It is certain that from the 
different persons that I have seen for these two days I have 
not learnt a single new fact, either from London or the 
Continent ; but from their own papers I have seen artides 
proposed in the Convention that stiffen one with horror. 
Would you have believed, even three months ago, that that 
n^ire of two-legged hyenas could have invented new 
atrocities to add to their mass of crimes? Oh, but they 
could, they have I have proposed to thrust all suapeded 
persons — that is, all against whom they have no proofs — 
into large buildings undermined on purpose for blowing 
them up if a counter-revolution happens I I hope this 
Pand»moniac proposal was suggested by the last sob of 
despair I 

How mankind is improved in the manu&cture of malioe 
and mischief since the Greeks, inspired by the goddees of 
wisdom herself, contrived so silly and untoward a project 
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SB to presQiit to a beiieged town of their enomies m Brob- 
dingnag mare foil of armed men ! 

Weill to-morrow is a new day, and (he Tme BrUon may 
help me to Bomething more to say ; if not, dixL 



2898. To THX Bsv. Bobxrt Kabxs. 

Strawbeny Hill, Oot 6» ITM. 

I HAVX thought it long, Sir, since I had the pleasure of 
seeing you, and should haye asked that satisfiuHion here» 
with the company of Mr. and Mrs. Hunter, who promised 
to acquaint me with their return ; yet had they done so 
within these last ten or twelye weeks, I could not have 
profited by it I haye been ill of the gout in four or fiye 
parts, and produced from one of my fingers a chalkstone, 
that I belieye is worthy of a place in Hr* Hunter's oollec* 
tion of human miseries — he best knows whether it is 
qualified to be a candidate there— «I do know that on de^ 
Zmry, I had it weighed, and its weight was four grains and 
half; and with two detached bits, fiye grains. I little 
flionght when I began my own museum that it would be 
increased by curiosities from my own person — nor is this 
the first, though the most magnificent ; nor would probably 
be the last, were I likely to go my fM tme with two> or 
three^md-twenty others, of which I am pngnami — I must 
not say hig^ as a word unsuitable to my skeleton — my 
fingers literally resembling the bag of eggs in a fowl, as you 
may haye obseryed. 

I did justice^ dear Sir, to the cause of your silence^ and in 
that light was yery glad of it, as &r as it rei[^>ects what 
you are wrUmg ; but when I reflect that before you reyiew, 
you must rtad^ alas I I pity you» What an Augean labour 

JjnTBL SSeSw — "SiA in 0. ; now fint printed ftom oricittil in powwion 
of Mr. W. & fimifeh. 

pa 
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to examine the prodaetiona of a whole month, nay, of every 
whole month in London, and dUbil I remember, when 
I ahowed Kr. Gray the MS. of my JBoyoI tmd Nobie Augers, 
he said, 'But you ahould give an aoooont of their worka as 
well aa of them.' 'Oh, thank you for nothing,' said I; 
'I tell people what they wrote^ and they may read their 
worka if they pleaae, bnt deuce take me if I do, except 
a few, which, from what I know of the authora, aie prob- 
aUy very good or very lidiculoua, and both will entertain 
me.' 

If Dr. Henry'a^ aixth volume haa been never publiahed 
but aince the Doctor'a death, — I certainly have not aeen ii, 
nor knew of it aa recent. I have hia former volumea, and 
did read hia aeparate illuatrationa at the end of each 
volume, though few of the reigna themaelvea, aa I found 
them but aummaiiea to introduce the Diaaertationa; and of 
the reigna I know enough. 

Of Dr. Henrjr'a opinions of the guilt or innocence of 
Richard III, I confeas he left a different impreaaion on my 
mind from what you now report, Sir. If I formed a wrong 
judgement, I can aaaign two cauaea. Fint^ aelf-partiality: 
if one has convinced oneael^ one is still more likely to 
expect to convince othera. Any man'a prepossesaion in 
favour of his own judgement^ makes him think that what 
could influence his own strong mind ought to be demon- 
stration to others. This I conclude waa my course of 
raaaoning, when, aa I confeaa, I thought I had sufficiently 
converted Dr. Henry— but here my aecond cause may have 
come in play, a departing memory. I am not positively 
sure of what I have been aaying — 

The soul's dark cottage, batter'd and decayed, 
Becomea more vreak by cracks that time has made. 

^ Dr. Bobert Henry (1718-1790), Bdinbnrg^, and mithor of a Hkfeoiy 
miniater of Old Orey Priare Ghnrolii of England. 
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CooBidery dear EUr, that H was aerantyHBix years yesterday 
that BO many winters haire been pelting this straw-built 
tenement ; then how many £Msts most haye escaped throns^ 
the flaws in the battered roof I In shorty I seem to re> 
member that Br. Henry not only, though yery eivilly, 
disagreed with me in some points^ but that I answered 
a few of his aiguments in a piiTate letter. All this I may 
hare dreamt — and now I know not how to aseertain whiA 
I say. At present I cannot eyen have recourse to the 
volumes of Dr. Henry that I have, as they are in my 
library in town, and I have many workmen in the house 
new papering and painting : for the sixth volume I will 
send. 

In troth. Sir, I was so questioned about Bichard many 
years ago, especially by one gentleman, who would in spite 
of my pen's teeth discuss the subject vrith me by letters, 
that I resolved not to talk or write about it any more 
during my life, though I had prepared and have ready 
printed four or five answers, to Hr. Hume, Dr. Milles, and 
others, besides an Appendix with some new and strong 
arguments, two of which are curious indeed I All those 
pieces you shall see, if you desire it, should you have 
leisure from your really useful labours to attend to such 
uninteresting trifles. 

I cannot mention your useful engagements without 
saying that I apprehend that they are towards growing 
a little as necessary as they were last year, and it is already 
incumbent upon the Associations to bestir their most bene- 
ficial seal and activity. Of late I have heard a good deal 
of the revived machinations of our French and domestic 
enemiea From my own county, as from Norwich and its 
neighbourhood, a good deal; at Bury the spirit is pre- 
dominant; but I heard a circumstance yesterday that 
ahow% I believe you will think, conclusively, that the 
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unhappy and misehieyoas disturbanoes at Bristol * weie sag- 
gested, and most probably fomentodi by the same domestic 
Jacobin spirit that actuated the disorders at Birmingham ; 
the conclusion is drawn from a fact ; that the imob are 
not afbcted by the new toll, for Joat passengers were mai 
to pay it. The magistrates were in the wrong, espeeially 
in so critical a season, to perserere in it — they haye since 
abandoned it — I wish the mischief may end there. 

I could suggest one or two more ideas, but they are 
not pressing ; I must have tired you, and I haye my own 
lame hand ; a juroof of the pleasure I haye, dear Sir, in 
oonyersing with you, and of how sincerely I am 

Your obedient humble seryant, 

OmoBDu 

P.S. I haye had so bad a pen, and employed such a vile 
sheet of paper, and had made so many blots and omissions 
and interlineations, that not haying courage to copy it 
Isirly, I attempted to correct it, for which my poor fingers 
being too awkward, I haye made it so much worse, that 
I doubt it will be illegible — don't take the trouble, but do 
as I would haye done, but for the duty I owed you of an 
answer, and fling it into the fire. 

2899. To Hiss Mabt Bbbby. 

SIrmwbeny HiU, Oot ^ 179a 

You are welcome to Scarborough both, and buon pro vi 
faeda I As you, Mrs. Mary, haye been so mistaken about 
your sister, I shall allow nobody for the future to take 



* SarioDfriotitookpUeetttBriftol faridge on M?enl wooo&moirt dj^ya. 

«t the «nd of Sept. 1796, where the Boldlsri wore called in, ivlio fired on 

mogietratef had irritated the people the orowd, killing and wounding 

hj laying on tot the eeoond time a many peqpla The ooUeotion of the 

toU which had been aholiched. The toll wae abandoned, 
nob dMtrogred the t^-gatee on the 
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A panie aboat either^ but mysel£ I am rejoiced the jouiney 
Beams hitherto to answer so well ; but^ do you know^ ' it is 
^eiy inoonvenient to my Lord Castleoomer/ I am forced 
to eat all the game of your purpartieSy as well as my own 
thirda 

Pray did not you think that the object of the grand 
alliance was to reduce France ? No such thing I at least 
their yiews haye changed eyer since they heard of your 
setting out. Without refining too much, it is clear to me 
that all they think on now, is to preyent my sending you 
news. Does any army stir ? Is not the Duke of Bruns- 
wick gone to sleep again, like a paroli at faro, or like 
A paroli at Torbay, ^vdiich cocks one comer, but neyer wins 
a aeptleya? That Lord Admiral reminds me of a trait of 
poor Don Carlos^ which helped on his dead-warrani He 
one day made a little book, which he intituled The IVvweb 
of PkQip the Secondf Kmg of Spain. It contained his 
Kajesty's remoyals from his capital to his country palaces, 
and back again. Well! if all those monarohs are so pitiful 
A8 to set their wits against you, I will balk them. I will 
do as other folks do; I will make news myself— not to- 
ni^t ; for I haye no inyention by me at present : besides, 
you are apt to sift news too shrewdly. 

But^ before I coin a report for you, I must contradict 
one. If you should hear in Yorkshire that I am appointed 
aide de camp to the Duke of York, you may safely con- 
tradict it. It could only arise from the Duchess of York's 
▼idt to me ; just as, the year before you came to diyeden, 
your predecessor, Sir Robert Gh>odere, literally tM me^ that 
he heard that Princess Elizabeth had been sent to me for 
two days for the air. On questioning him roundly, I dis- 
covered that he had heard no such thing; but had con- 
jectured so, on seeing two of the Duchess of Qloueester's 
lenrants pass before his door from or to the Payilions; 
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which ought not to hare ponied the goose's imsgiiuilion 
a momontr— hot thus reports origiiiatel 

Monday night, Tttu 

I come from Mrs, Jeffiies at Bichmond, but return not 
a battle richer than I went ; though I saw the Secretary-ai- 
War there, and eyen the panio^master-general \ who had not 
a single ahtrm to bestow on a poor soul who is hungering 
and thirsting for news, good or bad, to send yoo. Sir 
George Yonge, indeed, did tell us^ that thirty JacobinSi 
who had disguised themselYes as priests, to bring scandal 
on their countrymen of that profession, but who, the 
Bishop of L6on' declares, are none of their clergy, haTe 
been detected and seised, and are to be sent away to- 
morrow. Home news from Richmond. Tour friend 
Mr. Dundas was robbed this morning at eleven o'doek at 
Granford Bridge ^ I asked what was become of Earl 
Berkeley, who has shot so many highwaymen there near 
his own house? Dundas happened to tell them he is a 
surgeon ; on which they insisted on his giving them his case 
of instruments. I suspect they are French surgeons, and 
will poison the instruments for the first wound they drees. 

Tou see how I labour in your service, though my crops 
are small. An old Duchess of Butland, mother of the late 
Duchess of Montrose, whenever a visitor told her some 
news or scandal, cried to her daughter, * Lucy, do step into 
next room, and make a memorandum of what Lady Green- 
wich, or Lady M.H. or N.N. has been telling us.' * Lord 1 
Uadam, to be sure it cannot be true.' 'No matter, child ; 
it will do for news into the country.' It is for want of such 
prudent provision pour le couvewt, that so many people are 
forced to invent offhand. You cannot say I am so 

Lansi 8898.^1 PtobatOy Lord Bidiopof Si.Pold«Lfoii. 
Onalow. * About five milef from Honnnloir. 

* Jean I^nuB^ois de la Marolie, 
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ihonghtleflB : you reeeive ererj monel piping-hot as it comes 
from the bakera. One word about onir glorious weather, 
and I hare done. It eren improves every day. I kept 
the window wide open till dinner-time tonlay, and oould do 
nothing but gaae aft the brilliant beauty of the Tordure. It 
18 80 equal to ordinary Julys, that one is surprised to see 
the son set before six o'clock. Good nifl^t I 

Taeeday noon. 

P.Si Nothing but skirmishes in to-day's paper, and die* 
tressed letters to the Convention. 

2900. To MiBS Hannah Mobe. 

Stnwbenr Hill, 1798. 

Though it would make me happy, my dear Madam, if 
yon were more corresponding, yet I must not reproach 
your silencety nor wish it were less ; for all your moments 
are so dedicated to goodness, and to unwearied acts of 
benevoloice, that you must steal from charity, or purloin 
from the repose you want^ any that you bestow on me. 
Do not I know, too, ahui I how indifferent your health is? 
Yoa sacrifice that to your duties: but can a frriend, who 
eeteems you so highly as I do, be so selfish as to desire to 
cost you half an hour^s headache? No, never send me 
a line that you can employ better; or that would trespass 
on your ease. 

Of the trash written against you I had never even heard. 
Nor do I believe that they gave you any other disquiet 
than what arose frt>m seeing that the worthiest and most 
humane intentions are poison to some human beings. Oh, 
have not the last five years brought to light such infernal 
malevolence, such monstrous crimes, as mankind had 
grown civilized enough to disbelieve when they read any- 
thmg similar in former ages^if, indeed, anything similar 
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has been reeorded. But I must not enter into what I due 
not Mhom. Catherine Slay-Ckar triumphs oyer the good 
honest Polee; and Louis Seise perishes on a scaffold, the 
best of men: while whole assemblies of fiends, calling 
themselTes menf are from day to day meditating torment 
and torture for his heroic widow ; on whom, with all their 
power and malice^ and with every page, footman, and 
chambermaid of hers in their reach, and with the rack in 
their hands, they haye not been able to fix a speck. Nay, 
do they not now talk of the inutility of eyidenoe? What 
other yirtue ever sustained such an ordeal ? But who can 
wonder, when the Almighty himself is called by one of 
those wretches the sm-disant God I 

You say their outrageous foUy tempts you to smile — yes, 
yes: at times I should haye laughed too, if I could haye 
dragged my musdes at once from the senith of horror to 
the nadir of contempt: but their abominations leave one 
not leisure enough to leap from indignation to mirih. 
I abhor war and bloodshed as much as you do ; but unless 
the earth is purged of such monsters, peace and morality 
will never return. This is not a war of nation and nation ; 
it is the cause of everything dear and sacred to civilized 
men, against the unbounded licentiousness of ssflftSflinH, who 
massacre even the generals who fight for them — ^not that 
I pity the latter ; but to whom can a country be just that 
rewards its tools with the axe ? What animal is so horrible 
as one that devours its own young ones? 

That execrable nation overwhelms all moralizing. At any 
other minute the unexpected death of Lady Falmouth* 
would be striking: yet I am sorry for Mrs. Boscawen. 
I have been ill for six weeks with the gout^ and am just 

Lams 8900.—^ Eliaabeih Aim«, ommt lUnunith. He mm tiio ma of 

daughter of John Czewe, of Bolee- the Mn. BoMawen mtfatumed in the 

worth Gestle, Cheehiie; m. (1784) test 
0eoige Xrelyn Boeoftwen, third Vii- 
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reeoTored : yet I remember it leas than the atroeitiee of 
Fnnoe ; and I remember, if poseible^ with greater indigna- 
tioD, their traitors here at home ; amongst whom are your 
antagoniste. Do not apologize for talking of them and 
youi8eI£ Poniah them not by answering^ but by mipport- 
ing the good eanae, and by stigmatizing the most impudent 
impiety that oyer was avowed* 

Mis. Gkmriok dined here to-day, with some of the quality 
of Hampton and Biehmond. She appears quite well, and 
was yeiy eheeifal : I wish yon were as well reooTared Do 
yon lemember how ill I found you both last year in the 
Adelphi ? Adieu I thou ezeellent champion, as well as 
praetiaer, of all goodness. Let the Tile abuse yented against 
yon be balm to your mind : your writings must have done 
great serriee, when they haye so mueh provoked the 
enemy. AU who have religion or principle must revere 
your name. Who would not be hi^ed by Duponts and 
Dantons? — mnd if abhorrence of atheism implies Popery, 
reckon it a compliment to be called Papist. The French 
have gone such extravagant lengths, that to preach or prac- 
tise massacres is, with them, the sole test of merit — of 
patriotiBm. Just in one point only they have merit ; they 
aaerifice the blackest criminals with as much alacrity as the 
most innocent or the most virtuous : but I beg your pardon; 
I know not how to stop when I talk of these ruffians. 
Yours most cordially and most sincerely, 

Obfobb. 

2901. To Hiss Maby Bbbby. 

strawberry HiU, OeL 10, 1708. 

As fiff as I can foresee^ this will be a dwarf letter in 
proportion to its predecessors, for I do not know a ha^^iUh of 

Lnm 8901.— Not in 0. 
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news, ft&d only begin mine to tell yon I have just received 
youn of Sunday laat from Scarborougli, and it giTes me 
TMt pleasure to hear your siater continuee to mend, thou^ 
her mare be not amved. I calculate that she will haye it 
by Saturday at brthest^ and 1 hope in good rideaUlity. In 
consideration of their zeal about her, I went again last 
night to the Oambridges^ but found him alone. His wife 
was confined aboTe in her own cherry-tree^ with her rheu- 
matism and an additional feyer. 

To my home gasette I haye but one artide to add: 
while it lasted it was yexatious. The panio- or blunder 
master-genend had asked me for a ticket for some nencfa, 
though it is a fortnight past my ezhibitory season^ but 
said, with a petitioning fooe, 'I think you allow only four 
at a time.' * Why/ said I, * my Lord, to tell you the truth, 
I am not so strict about foreignera; they may haye but 
a day or two, and may not know my rules' — in shorty 
I allowed him to add to four — giye him an inch, and guess 
how many ells he will take — ^fiye, six, seven— and when 
you have counted seventeen you will not have exceeded the 
number! Nannjr's cap stood on end! I thought the in- 
vasion of 100,000, that the Convention have deereed, wers 
come over in balloons, as they formerly intended. The 
little parlour would not hold them, the green doeet less, the 
star-chamber still less — and the poor cabinet I I trembled, 
and so had Nanny; for the moment they were gone^ 
she came running to me^ and said, 'Well, they have broke 
nothing I' BecoDect that these seventeen dozen have passed 
the whole summer at Bichmond, and might have come in 
detail. 

Ah! your good grandmother 1 I shall be jealous, and 
think she loves you both better than I do — but come^ I will be 
noble too^ and think you ought to stay longer in the north, 
and repay her the fortnight you have filched from her. 
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Fray was not your sea monater like the Duke of QrUana, 
or one of the ConTention? 

At night 

I haye been at Lady Betty Maokinay'a, where were both 
politicians and Freneh, but I did not leam one new military 
eTeni The poor old Due de Niyemois was ten days undor 
airest^ but has been aequitled and rdeased* The Duchesse 
de Giammont and Madame du ChAteleti the ktter in a bad 
state of healthy are seized alsa AU those, it is supposed, 
it was only meant to squeeae. It is hoped they will soon 
squeeae the idunderers amongst themselves, and spare them 
no more than they do their own generals. Tou justly 
scoff at their re-baptizing the days of the week ; but in 
eyerything they do is not there a layer of honor and 
a layer of folly? I hope they have opened the eyes of 
mankind, and that it will be remarked at last that the 
iiation neyer did possess sound sense. Their egregious 
▼antty was the eonsequence of their extreme ignorance. 
They would not condescend to know what was out of their 
own country, scarce what was out of Paris; and each 
Frenchman, master of their own usages, thought himself 
qualified to dictate to the rest of the world. They sent 
dolls dressed in their own Suhions to other countries, and 
UDsgined they were communicating uniyersal knowledge ; 
and indeed there was little difference between the jointed 
baby and the prototype. The Mimoirei of Monsieur de 
Haurepas, so yeteran a minister, show of what shreds, 
and patches, and trifles, like a harlequin's jacket, a French 
statesman's head is composed. Their women, who had 
sense^ found out the futility of the men, and goyemed 
them oniyersally; but they were Frenchwomen, and U 
foifft (fen resseniaU. 

Saturday. 
My letter shall set out, for probably it has got its com- 
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plemAni. The Prince of Gobourg is endeevouring to hem 
in the French army «t Manbeuge, and the Sang of PnisBia 
IB returned to Berlin. I hope he has not idkm or giren 
the Duke of Brunswick another sleeping draught 1 

John St John ^ is dead. I expect Stompify Stomp * to 
dine with me to-day and stay till to-morrow, and the 
Ghnxchills on Sunday — ^are not these Tory important pieces 
of intelligence to send to the north of England? It is 
making bricks wHth strawa Adieu I 

P.S. My sweet Agnes, Mrs. Seton is not happiw than 
I am that you took this journey, since Scarborough agrees 
so well with you. 

2902. To Miss Mabt Bbbbt. 

Strawbeny Hill» Tuesday eyening, 8 o'eloek, Oot 16, 1798. 

Though I do not know when it will hsTo its whole 
lading, Imust begin my letter this Tory moment, to tell you 
what I have just heard. I called on the Princesse d'Hennin, 
who has been in town a week. I found her quite alone, 
and I thought she did not answer quite clearly about her 
two knights: the Prince de Poix has taken a lodging in 
town, and she talks of letting her house here, if she can. 
In shorty I thought she had a little of an Ariadne air — ^but 
this was not what I was in such a hurry to tell you. She 
showed me several pieces of letters, I think from the 
Duchesse de Bouillon : one says, the poor Duchesse de Biron 
is again arrested and at the Jacobins, and with her ^ nne 
jeune ^tourdie, qui ne fait que chanter toute la jonmte'; 
and who^ think you, may that be ? — only our pretty little 
wicked Duchesse de Fleury I by her singing and not sobbln^^ 

1 Third ion of Moond Vkooimi BoUngbrokti and SamjoiE^OvMnl of 
the Grown Landa 
* The BeT. Danial I^iona 
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I rappose she was weMj of her ISidfl, and is glad to be rid 

of hinL This new blow, I fear, w31 oreraet Madame do Biron 

again. The rage at Paris seenui to inereaae daily or hourly ; 

ihey either despair, or are now arowed bandittL I tremble 

BO mneh for the great and moat suffering yictim of all, 

the Queen, that one cannot foA so much for many, as 

BSTeral perhaps deserre: but her tortures have been of t$x 

longer duration than any martyr's, and more various ; and 

her courage and patience equal to her woes I 

My poor old friend, the Duchesse de la Yalli^re^ past 

ninety and stone-deaf, has a guard set upon her, but in her 

own house ; her daughter, the Duchesse de Ghfttillon, mother 

of the Duchesse de la Trdmouille, is arrested ; and thus the 

last^ with her attachment to the Queen, must be miserable 

indeed! — ^but one would think I feel for nothing but 

Duchesses : the crisis has crowded them together into my 

latter, and into prison — ^and to be a prisoner among cannibals 

is pitiable indeed ! 

Wednesday morning, 11 o'elook. 

As the sommer improres every day this autumn, I have 
just been at Cliveden, lest it should grow so hot that 
I should be tanned if I stayed till November. I went to see 
the second festoon over Agnes's door, and am glad I did, 
for it is much too small and too feint. Eirgate will carry 
both to the poor painter at Richmond, and have them made 
to resemble. Cliveden never looked more like paradise^ 
and Mrs. Richardson \ with all her poultry about her, made 
a very matron-like Eve. I received your father's letter, and 
franked and forwarded it as you ordered. 

The nymph of the cherry-tree' continues ill, and I think 
her mate looks on her as in a declining way. 

I have had a letter from the Bishop of Dromore of seven 



aeos.— > Hooitke^pflr to ilie MIm Bcnyi. 
* Mza Obmbxidfls. 
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aides of paper, the objeet of whieh wm to induce me to 
add to my Ndbk AnnOnom some Meditations by a foolish 
Countess of Northumberland^ and to set me to inquiiB after 
a MS» tract of Earl Algernon ; inth neither of which I haye 
complied or shalL The Bishop haying created himself 
a Percy, is gone mad about that family, thou^ the Percys 
are more remembered for having lost their heads^ than for 
oyer haying had a head that was a loss to losa 

Thunday morning 17th, peat ton. 

I this moment recetye the yery comfortable twin letter, 
and assure my twin wiyes that as much as I delist in 
their being and liking to be at CUyeden, I am much happier 
in haying contributed to persuade their northern journey. 
What can please me so much as to see them return in health ? 
It was perpetual suffering to see one or the other out of 
order. The safe arriyal of the mare is a great codicil to my 
satiB&ction, and with a longer stay at Scarborough, whidi 
I beg may be protracted as long as this miraculous season 
will please to last, I shall hope that you will both be 
fortified to support a winter campaign in London. Surely 
the good grandam will come to you. I will said you to 
her no more, if she prefers anything to re-establisfaing your 
healtha 

I am so conjugal, and so much in earnest upon the article 
of recoyery, that I cannot think of a pretty fM$ig to say to 
yery pretty Hr& St* ; nor do I know what would be apnt^ 
thing in these days. I might come out with some old- 
fashioned complimenty that would haye been yery genteel 

In good Queen Bess's golden day% when I was a dame 
of honour. 

Let Mrs. St. imagine that I haye said all she desenres: 

* Hon. Mx8. Stanhope— 11^ Elin lUooaw, wife of Moond ton of Noond 
Xarl of Hairington. 
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I oeTtamly think it, and will ratify it» when I haye learnt 
ihe language of the nineteenth century ; but I really am ao 
ancient, that as Pythagoras imagined he had been Panthoides 
EuphorbuB in the Trojan war, I am not sure that I did not 
lide upon a pillion behind a Gentleman-Usher, when her 
Migesty Elizabeth went in procession to St Paul's on the 
defeat of the Armada I 

You are very kind in being content with my letters, 
uninteresting as they are, for here I leam nothing till it 
has been mangled in the newspapers, and commonly proved 
to have been false there. To-day's TrMe BrUan talks of 
prodigious success crowning the royalists in Brelagne. 
Yesterday there seemed to be some stop put to the breaking 
up of our camps, but no reason assigned. The papers choose 
too to make the Prince de Saze-Gobourg meditate an attack 
on the strong camp at Maubeuge ; but I have been told, and 
think it more probable, that he will endeayour to starve 
them to a surrender. He did not approve of the last 
vivaeity at Dunkirk ; and as the French affairs become more 
desperate every day, some patience may be the wisest 
measure ; but I will not reason upon what I do not under^ 
stand, nor on what I do not know authentically. I see 
I mistake something or other every post. I thought the 
King of Prussia going off — to-day he has made a new treaty 
with us — if that is any security. Adieu I 

Adieu I the postman puts an end to my idle speculations 
— ^but^ Scarborough for ever I with three huzzas I 

2903. To Miss Agnes Bbbbt. 

Mt SWSBT Ti^ifn^ Thundaj eyening, Oct 17, 1798. 

I am not content with having only thanked you in 
my bigamy letter,- which was almost finished when your 

loBTm 2908L— Not in a 

WUffOU. XT Q 
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pottseript anit«d, whkli made me so happy, and for 
which 1 am the more ohiiged, as you do not love 
writing. Tour graat amendment I fdlly heUeve^ for your 
eieter asBurea me of it toa She is mote apt to be alarmed 
about you than anybody, and would not be satisfied with 
a trifling improvement I I rejoioe in the amral of your 
mare ; yet I have still more confidence in the sea air, and 
shall now be impatient to hear Hr& Seton has joined you 
at Scarborough, where I hope she will keep you as long as 
the weather remains tolerable. Ton say kindly, yon hope 
I am not better pleased with your absenee than I was: 
indeed and in good deed but I am, since it has had soeh 
prosperous effect. Though it should last longer than 
I expected, as I now most serioudy wish it may, I shall be 
amply repaid by seeing you both return lo<4dng perfoetly 
well. Absence is charming to lament in ditties of Lw99f 
but when founded on the best reasons, it goes to none of 
FHendehip*$ tunes. I can quote but one poetic line that 
suits my present mood, and to which I hope j/ou will bring 
back the most satisfactory answer :-— 

Bose, what is become of your delicate hue*? 

Bbplt: La ToicL 

Whether I am as comfortable as when you are at Cliyeden, 
you may judge by my innumerable letters. Mary oites an 
authority, that I have not the assurance to adopt, that 
a man proves his affection to a woman that gives up his 
time to her. Ah me ! I doubt my being constantly writing 
to you both entertains myself much more than it does you 
two. In short, I feel conversing with you, and prefer it to 
going to Richmond and Hampton Court, which used to be 
my resources formerly, when I was tired of sitting whole 

1 Fran Jobn Bytxnn'B toxsm beginniag ^My ttme, O 70 mnieg, irat 
happily ipent.' 
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evemogs alone. I now return to my letters of the eommon 
of two genders. 

Mils Hotham has given warning to Mr. Pigou to quit the 
ttnaUer and far more beauttful house at Marble Hill, intend* 
ing to inhabit it hersel£ Poor Sir C9iarles * does not eome 
to town this winter, thinking himself too ill ; but his 
staying where he is and leading the dismal life he does, 
18, 1 believe^ his chief illness: but am not I sending you 
ooab to Newcastle? I will pause tOl I haye better fuel 

Friday morning, after breakfast 

The ooaeh has just brou^t me from Park Place a grove 
of lavender plants for you, of which Mrs. Damer had given 
me notice. My gardener is gone to distribute them about 
Cliveden, which I hope next summer will be as odoriferous 
as Mount GarmeL They have brought to my recollection 
the tag of an old song that I learnt in my first babyhood, 
that I am sure has not been in my head these threescore years 
and ten, but suits incomparably with my second infancy :— 

Boeemary's green, diddle diddle, lavender's blue; 
If youll love me, diddle diddle, I will love you. 

Were Mrs. Stanhope to know what preUsf (kings I say to 
my wives^ I believe she would not covet such a super- 
annuated galant — ^but you will not expose our curtain* 

douceurs 1 

At noon. 

I have had no letters to-day, and the newspapers tell 
nothing but new distresses announced to the vile Convention, 
and which they only pretend to combat by new bravados, 
yet evidently tremble for Maubeuge. I trust their inhuman 
career approaches to its termination I 

This is a hor$^<mvrty and so shall go away. Adieu, both 1 



* sir Gharlas HotTiMmThompeon, father of Hisi HoUiam; he died in 
17M. 
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2904 To Miss Mabt Bebbt. 

Stimwbeny Hill, Oefc. 19, 17M. 

As I wrote to Agnes and you yesterday, and to you and 
Agnes the day before, I shall say but few words now, and 
only in answer to yours of Wednesday last about my healtL 
It is true I have had the common disorder of the season in 
my bowels, and not yiolently ; but as I am weaker than 
anybody, it seemed to weaken me more than others 
I had no fever with it^ and knowing it would be OTar 
in a few days, as it was, I had no idea of sending word 
of it so far, more than of a cold in my head. Sneh 
trifles seem serious at a distance, and one is reoeiying 
and writing letters about them after one has forgot 
them. I am quite yezed that Mnu D. sent you word of 
my disorder, having begged her not. I did go to Lady 
Betty Hackinsy's as soon as I was much better, but suiely 
that was yery different from going to Park Plaoe^ naturally 
the coldest house in the world, and now unroofed and 
unceiled, and whither, before my disorder, you know I had 
no mind to go this year, and which I hope I shall avoid, 
as they are gone to Nuneham to-day; and next weak 
Mr. Conway must go and kiss hands for his idle truncheon ^ 
and by that time I conclude this immortal sunmier will go 
into winter quarters, and I shall haye no inclination to 
commence a campaign in Noyember. You will smile at 
my remedy ; but I was cured by port wine^ which is as 
nauseous to me as anything from the apothecary's, and 
therefore I suppose it succeeded. 

I haye just heard that Dr. Hunter* is dead suddenly at 
St. George's Hospital in a fit, to which he was subject 
It is a great blow to his fsmily, as he y?as in such repute. 

Lnram a90A.^Not in a ^ He had become a Field Maxdud. 

s John Hunteri the soiseon. 
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I am heartily eonoemed for her, who you know is a great 
fftTourite with me. You will not see mo soon sitting 
between Lady Louisa and Mrs. Garter I 

The Churehills dined here last Sunday, but oould not 
stay, as ihey have bought a house at Lewisham, in Kent, 
and were to go to it next morning. Lady Mount-Edgcumbe 
is to hare a pap^psrty on Monday, as it will be my god- 
daughter's first birthday that can be kepi 

Littie Edge, 
Can I hedge 
In a rhyme 
By that time? 
If you cry, 
Granny and I 
Will sing nought but lullaby. 

I know nothing else, as you may haye pereeived by all 
my late silly letters. I have a true regard for nonsense, on 
which I haye liyed man and boy for longer than I will say ; 
but as you are worthy of better food, I had rather have 
something to tell you that you would eare to read. The 
newspaper is just oome, and brings not a tittle. Adieu ! 

2905. To THB Bey. Bobbbt Nabbs. 

Dbab Sib, Stnwberjy Hill, Oet 20, 1796. 

I am exceedingly grieved for the great misfortune ^ that 
has happened to Mrs. Hunter, and I heartily regret the very 
amiable Doctor. This is what I must in truth and justice 
say to eyerybody on this melancholy occasion, though 
I hope less necessary to say to you than to most persons, 
as I trust you are persuaded of the sincere regard I had 

LamBBS906. — ^NotinO.; nowflnt i The sadden death of her hns- 
prinied firom originAl in poiiowton band. 
eflCr.W. B.~ 
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for both. But I am ao eiroamflUnced, tbat I flatter myself 
you will foigit^ me as my friend for consaltiiig yoa 
in my distreoi. Mn. Honter (for which I shall always 
acknowledge myself infinitely obliged to her, as it pKores 
her being oonTineed of my perfect esteem and friendship 
for her) has ordered me to be acquainted with her great 
losSi The letter is signed Jf . BatUie — ^unfortunately I do not 
know whether the notice comes to me from a lady or a gentle- 
many and I ahould be miserable to return an improper 
answer — indeed I am more miserable not to be able to 
return an immediate answer. It would be too presuming 
to write to Mrs. Hunter herself though my heart is warm 
with grief and gratitude. Be so good, dear Sir, as to 
advise me what to do ; and allow me earnestly to entreat 
you wheneyer you shall haye an opportunity of seeing 
Mrs. Hunter, and of naming me without impropriety, to 
assure her that nothing but delicacy and respect for her 
unhappy situation, preventa my endeayouring this yerj 
moment to express the part I take in this sad eyent. 
Mrs. Hunter before and now has honoured me by distin- 
guished goodness ; and I should be ungrateful indeed, and 
insensible too, if I did not feel her kindness as thankfully, 
as I thoroughly honour and respect her yirtues and talentsL 
Excuse my giving you this trouble^ dear Sir, and belieye 
me with most true regard 

Your most obedient 

HumUe servant, 

Onvoan. 

2906. To Miss Mabt Bebby. 

TuadUiy, Oct 88, 17«S. 

I AX glad for your sakes, since you would not complain 
of it yourselves, that I am grown tired of my own nonsense ; 

LnTBB 9906.— Not in a 
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for the future I will attid you nothing but mettera of fitot — 
th«t ifl^ while they remain mAttere of h/et, which, indeed, 
they seldom do longer than a lainbow. Lest night, as I told 
youlahould, I went to the birthday of the youngest £((^pmV. 
I &und dismal countenanoes I The panie-master had just 
heard that the siege of Kaubeuge was raised, and Lyons 
taken ' — ^neither entirely true nor false. Maddnsy came in, 
who had dined with Dundaa, — *'So, no, the aioge is not 
niaed ; but pari of the Austrian aimy has been attacked, 
and somewhat beaten.' 

Of Lyona the story is strange indeed! not taken, but 
evacuated — by thirty thousand — whether men or persons 
I don't know, and with all their artillery, ammunition^and 
goods. They are marched to the Glevaudan — and then — I 
know nothing more — but this is called good news. When 
I can tell why, I will tell you. 

A Don Bicardofi, who sounds like a hero out of a comedy 
of Hr& Behn, has slain 7,000 French and taken ten pieces of 
cannon. I hope he is an officer of the St. Hermandad, who 
ponue and bang the banditti — they may have fine sport at 
Paris. 

There is again a notion of great anti^revolutionary disturb- 
ances at Braei I haye not settled my creed about all these 
articles, so belieye them or not, as you please. Lord George 
Oonway has galloped home with some success of General 
Wormser^, who is as punctual and circumstantial as an 
iingUfih member of Parliament who sends his constituents 
a Cuthful account of every step he takes. 

I shall go to town to-morrow to see my room, the papering 
And painting of which is finished, and, as the weather has 
net frowned yet, I shall return hither on Friday. 

^ I^ons had rifen againtfc the * Dagohert Sigiimimd (d. 1797), 

Convention. The town was iMsiesed Count WurmBer ; on Got 18 he had 

f'Wi Ai]g.-Oot. 1796. The Be- forced the linei of Weivenbiug. 
PttUioan troops enteced it on Oot a. 
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As I WM finishing the last line, the Prinoess* and Lally 
came in; they know and comprehend the evacuation of 
Lyons no more than I do ; nay, the Oonvention stares as 
much as we do, for on the fact everybody agrees— as if it 
was common for a whole large city to be turned inside 
outwards I How many hundred generals will be guillotined 
foritl 

Lady Mount-Edgcumbe had lent her coach this morning 
to Madame de Cambis to come to the Piinoeese d'Hennin ; 
but sent for it back in great haste^ having received an account 
of her Lord being rery ill, and she is going to him at the 
Mount I am alarmed for him; he has had some bad 
attacks of late. 

Lally inquired with interest about you both. I had the 
satisfaction of telling him that one is quite well, and the 
other much better — I hope I q;K>ke exact truth ; I noYer 
wished less to deceive. 

Wednesday, 8 o'oloek, Berkeley Square. 

I am just arrived, and most unluckily can find nobody 
that can give me any certain information on anything 
especially on what I am infinitely anxious to know, the fate 
of the Queen of France* 1 The True Briion^ before I came 
away, had told me she had been tried, acquitted, and mas- 
sacred by the mob. My servants^ whom I have sent about 
to learn what they could, bring me word that she was tried 
on the 16th and executed on the 16th. I am so veretched 
for her that it will be a kind of relief to know that she is 
dead, and at the period of her miseries — ^the most dreadful 
that ever human being sufiered for so long a term I 

I must send away my letter, or it will be too late for the 
post» but I will write again to-morrow, but when I may be 
able to know better what I say. 

* The Priaoene d*HexmixL took plaoe Qn Got lA and 16 ; eha 

« Tbe trial of Mnie Antoinette wm beheeded on Oot. 16. 



I79s] To Miss Mary Berry 23S 

There was a long gazette last nighty making the moet of 
Wunnser'ssueoeBB — ^mumbling about Haubeuge, silent about 
L joDfly and aaBuiing us about Toulon, which seems to have 
been in peril — ^but I have not time for details^ and you will 
see the gazette in to-morrow's paper. 



2907. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

BeAeXej Sqnarey Oct 24, 1798. 

Thb horrible tragedy of the Queen of France is but too 
true I Our royal family put off going to the play last night, 
and the Queen has no Drawing-room to-day as was appointed. 
I do not know any of the shocking ciroumstanoes. I saw 
nobody last night but Lady Bute, whom I found confined to 
her room with the gout, and old Mrs. WaUdnshaw with her, 
and they knew no particuhirs — in truth, now the protracted 
martyrdom is completed, I shall be curious to learn nothing 
of that bloody and atrocious nation but its punishment — 
indeed they seem to meditate it themselyes, and to intend 
to ky it waste — it is fit for nothing but a desert inhabited 
by wild beasts — Lyons they have ordered to be destroyed — 
of that history I am as ignorant as I was yesterday. The 
siege of Maubeuge the True Briton owns is raised. I expect 
ManMl Ck>nway in town to-day ; he was to have kissed the 
Queen's band presently, but will find himself disappointed. 
If he calls here before half an hour after four (when our 
letters go to the post) and has picked up anything material, 
I will keep this open to add it, and I will not go out before 
dinner lest I should miss him. 

The Duchess of Ancaster died at Lausanne on the 7th of 
this month : her daughter and Lord Gholmondeley are on 
their road to England. 

The Marshal has been here. He belieyes the Convention's 

Lvrm 8907.— Not In a 
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Aoeount ci Lyons, and that the fagitiToa^'fiur from being 
multitudes — were punned and cut to pieces — the si^ge of 
Haubeuge is — oh no, not raiaed^see how big my pen is 
grown in a moment — before I eould write is raised, Mr. Con- 
way, who had left me but while I wrote these two lines and 
hali^ stepped back to tell me much better news — before he 
had got out of the square the Prince of Wales, whom with 
his blindness he did not know, but took for his nephew. Lord 
G^rge, stopped him, took him by the hand and wished him 
joy, telling him an officer is just arrived from the Prince of 
Saze-Cobourg, [who] has completely defeated the army of the 
fiends' — the True BrUon said so this morning — but who 
dares belicYe anything under a Prince of Wales? — Oh, 
I should be transported if I could in a moment forget the 
Queen of France — but grief and joy cannot so soon mix, 
and her sufiferings will long lie heavy at my heart I will 
this evening go and inquire after the Duohesse de la Tr6* 
mouille, who is almost the sole French person that I had 
almost rather never behold again— I have not a moment for 
more. 

2908. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Berkeley Square, Oct ^ 1798. 

I HAVX abjured nonsense, and now I think I shall re- 
nounce my senses. In this romancing age it is not safe to 
believe anything iMMbr a King ; and when I believe one of 
ihemt it shall not be him of Prussia, who has sworn like an 
Irish evidence through (hick and PoUmd, and perjured himself 
in every article. I observe it is the universal usage to 
say searek for Im^A, which implies that truth i% or vraa, 
a simple individual, extremely concealed, and who was 



* Prtej, who oommanded in I^ons, 

eat his way out with some 1,600 * A fiUae report; aee th« next 

othen, intending to escape to Swit- letter, 

■erland. Almort the whoU body Lann 890&— Not in a 



im] To Mis8 Maty Berry 285 



never found or died a Tirgin and left no progeny. We do 
know who was the Adam to that Eye, the father of lies, 
bat as the marriage was never solemnised, it most be his 
bastards who haye stocked the globe. Those imps haye 
misled me, who haye been one of the fools m sm^tA oftnMf 
to pester yon with daQy letters for this last week— not so 
mueh eyen for the sake of sending yon eyents, as to contradict 
the filaehoods I had too impatiently dispatched, from eager* 
ness to communicate with you any momentaiy pleasure 
I taated. I must now lower your yietorious sails, and recall 
the Prince of Cobouig's laurels. It is certain that they were 
most generally belieyed all yesterday, not only by the source 
of my information, but by yery cool reasoners ; and a brother 
of Lord Homington^ was cited as the express — ^he was come, 
but was messenger of nothing, and early this morning the 
Flanders mail is arrtyed, and has not brought a leaf that 
would coyer a silyer penny. 

Well, here I diflclaiiii gasetteering. The worst news of 
all, the death of the Queen of France, is true — ^the particular 
horrors I do not know — ^but as the execrable hyenas cannot 
staunch their thirst of innocent blood, they haye ofifered 
a laige reward for discoyering (with dispersing his likeness) 
H6dworth% the excellent confessor of the murdered King. 
Louis and Antoinette are butchered, Catherine Slayczar and 
Prussian Frederick liye and triumph I It is a pity that they 
ars not King and Queen of France, then the soyereigns and 
the nation would be properly adapted. Well I I will en- 
deavour to remoye these horrible images which haunt my 
imagination, and will talk only within my own little sphere. 

Last night I supped with the first Marshal ' (thank my 
stars it was not with the second * on the new list) at my 

1 Biohard Wdledey a70e-18A2), * Hanhal Conwi^y. 

■eoond Barl of Horniiigton, altar- * Th« Dttkm of GlouoMter, Wal- 

wardi Hanraia WoUealey. pole's nephew by marriage. 

* The Abb6 Bdgeworth. 
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sister's — ^besides her and her husband there were her daughter 
Sophia, Mr. Fawkener, Lady Englefield and Sir Harry. The 
son was most importantly instruotiye. Her I am always 
glad to see, and was particularly so last night, as she has so 
lately left you two. She said she left you both very well, 
and as a proo^ that she had seen you at a ball — ^the eyidence 
did not entirely oonyince me ; I have known you both go to 
balls when not remarkably in health — the proof grew still 
weaker when I came home at twelve and found your letter 
of the 21st, in which you do not speak so sanguinely of your 
sister's looks — ^but your constant anxiety about her is apt to 
make you think her worse than she is, and I trust to those 
who do not see her so constantly as you dOb Still, I wish 
Mrs. Seton had not been so impatient for your leaving Scar^ 
borough. I, who will not allow that she loves you better 
than I do, would gladly consent to her paying herself for 
your longer stay there^ by deducting from your return as 
much time as you should stay more than you intended near 
the sea. I fear I am too late to propose this now, but I did 
hint it before. 

I own I was exceedingly vexed at Mrs. D.'s acquainting 
you with my transient indisposition. She and you have 
both handsomely confessed that you had exacted the promise 
from her. The consequence will be, that should you be at 
a great distance from me again, I should take the greatest 
care to conceal from her too any disorder, which like my 
late one was in no degree a dangerous one, and during which 
I had not one moment's fever nor lost half an hour's sleep. 
Where could be the use or good of acquainting two persons, 
who were gone a long journey, partly for health, and who 
were very happy and gay, with the indisposition of one 
whom I am convinced they love — ^yee, I am — and who was 
sure of being soon recovered from a temporary disorder, 
not even violent of its sort. It was teasing yourselves 
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and me^ and sore of augmenting in a nature like mine, 
that abhoiB talking of my oomplaints, a greater degree 
of that resenre. 

I found m J room quite finished, and dean and smug, but 
I haye found the town so totallj empty, that I shall return 
to Strawberry to-morrow ; and nobody's Bible oath shall 
make me belieye any news again, till St. Thomas, who was 
no giddy eredulous person, assures me he has had digital 
proof of the fact. Adieu I 

2909. To THB Eey. Williah Bslob. 

Dsjjt Sib, Sirawberry Hill, Oct 28, 1798. 

I bare had some company with me, and some priyate 
business, which altogether preyented my answering the 
&your of your letter sooner. 

I certainly approye of your mode of composing your 
translation ; your notes are yery satisfactory, and certainly 
requisite to almost all your readers, as few men, I belieye, 
are so yersed in the minutisd handled by Gtollius as not to 
want an expounder of many of thenu We are certainly 
obliged to him for haying acquainted us with many niceties 
of a yery great people. They are not yery important, nor 
has he shown great abilities in treating of them ; but they 
fiuniliarize us with the priyate ideas of the Bomans on 
entioism, and their own language in particular; and few 
things are quite indifferent that relate to a nation that 
mastered the then known world. Fortunately for us you do 
Jmow what he left obscure. 

In one of your last sheets there is a passage that to me 
seems imperfect : it is in p. 82, beginning ' In like manner,' 
and then says^ 'persuading a young man,' but does not 

Idrms S90e. — ^Not in 0. ; printed £rom original in powooBion of Mr. F. 
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qiedfy what he penoaded him to do or refnin bam — saroly 
the sentence is incomplete. 

I am Tory ghd Mr. Wilkes is writing his own life ; I dare 
to say it wfll be very ably executed and Tery entertaining^ 
I only wish it may appear during my life— but that is Tery 
improbable. Alezand^YIH, advising him to enrich himself 
as &st as he could during the papacy, said to his nephew, 
CSardinal Ottoboni, * Petruceio, bisogna spedirri, sono sonate 
le venti tre e mezza' — one would think that all ayaricioos 
old men say the same to themselTes. Adieu ! dear Sir, 

I am 
Tour most obedient humble servant^ 

OuoBn. 

29ia To Miss Mabt Bbbbt. 

Strawberry HUl, Tneeday, Oct 89, 1798. 

I HATS just received yours of the 26th, and begin to 
answer it directly, though not knowing when I shall dispatch 
it, as I cannot satisfy you nor m]rself in half we want to 
know about the most interesting of all erents^ and my 
greatest astonishment consists in the execrable monsters 
haying let enough be known to consecrate Marie Antoinette 
to immortal glory, and to deyote Paris and all its fiends to 
the horror and detestation of posterity. 

Tou bid me go to the Princesse d'Hennin and learn what 
I can. No, indeed ; I must be well conyinced of the purify 
of sentiments of any French man or woman, before I would 
go to theuL I would rather fly their sight I*- yet mine is 
not grief now. No, it is all admiration and enthusiasm I 
The last days of that unparalleled Prfncess were so superior 
to any death oyer exhibited or recorded, that for the sake of 
her glory, I think, unless I could restore her to happiness, 
to her children, to her untainted friends, and could see her 

Lsim 9910.— Not in a 
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triumph OTer the murderoiu mobe that haTe maanered her^ 
I would not rrvive her if I eoald. When did there erer 
flxisl saeh aogust simplieity I What mind was erer, I will 
not say so furm, bat so perfectly mistress of its own thoughts 
and intentions^ that oould be attentive to every euroiunstanoe 
and distracted by none? Think of all that was eompre* 
hended in that question to the monsters called her counselloxs, 
but certainly allotted to her as defamatory spieSy * Had she 
aanuned too much dignity, as she passed to her trial, for 
she had notieed one of the fiiries, ^o said, ''How prond she 
is"?' It proved her unaltered presence of mind, and that 
she was ready to condescend, if it would better become her. 
.What hero, philosopher, or martyr had equal possession of 
himself in similar moments? None, none, not one ! And 
then recollect the length of her sufferings^ her education, 
exaltation to happiness, and supreme power, her sudden 
ftU, the disappointments she had met^ the ingratitude and 
treachery she had experienced, the mortifications and insults 
heaped upon her, and studiously, maliciously, aggravated for 
five years together ; the murder of husband, the miseries of 
and terrors for her children : the total deprivation of all 
decent comfoH», and, perhaps the greatest cruelty of all, not 
to have had one friend ; but a thousand times worse, to have 
been at every moment in the hands of the most unfeeling 
jaflors. Sum up all this mass of woes, and perhaps thousands 
more of which we never heard, and then see this phoenix 
nse superior to hosts of torturing spiteful fiends, and hear 
her pronounce the most sublime word that ever passed 
through human lips. When (heif (I have no adequate epithet 
for them) had declared sentence and asked her what she had 
to ny, she said, ' Rien.' Too calm, too sensible, too collected, 
and unshaken, she was above fear, indignation, and soliciti^ 
tion, and accountable only to herself, she showed that such 
A host of miscreants was not worthy of knowing a syllable 



240 To Miss Mary Berry [i793 

•of what pMBed in peiiiaps the greatest mind that ever existed. 
Her inyincible patienoe was all that appeared, and that was 
a negative, but as unvaried as all her illustrious virtues and 
great qualities, on which rancour and persecution have not 
been able to fix a speck of stain — let history or legend pro- 
duce a similar model I 

These are the effusions of my heart, not dictated by the 
impulse of the moment^ but the result of my cool reflectioos 
of three days. I trust them in perfect confidence to your 
honour, and exact from the fidelity of your friendship that 
you will not communicate nor read them to any mortal but 
your fiMiher and sister, nor let this paper pass out of your 
own hands^ nor suffer a tittle of it to be transcribed. I like 
that you two should know my sentiments on all important 
topics, but I extend this confidence not a jot farther. I firmly 
believe every word I have asserted, because all the buds 
come firom tiie barbarians themselves — but as I cannot be 
positively sure they are true I will not place my veracit|r 
on a possibility of having been misinformed, and therefore 
I depend on your not committing me by showing my letter 
— I repeat it earnestly, to ndbodif but your fBUher and sister^ 
and beg you will assure me that you have not. I do not 
mind your reading trifles out of my dispatches, though 
certainly calculated for nobody but you two — ^but this letter 
I do most seriously restrain from all other eyes. 

Taesday, midnight 

Mra Damer came to me at dinner to-day, and goes to 
liondon to-morrow. I was engaged to Lady Betty Hackinsy, 
and she went thither with me in the most deplorable of all 
nights — ^as bad as that when the Gonways and I were de- 
tained so late at Cliveden and I stepped over my shoes into 
the water. We heard nothing quite new: Nieuport is 
reckoned safe and Ostend safer, both which were reported 
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taken. Mr. Bstt, whom I met last night at Cambridge's, is 
as eonfident of the safety of Toulon. He, not Lord Hood, 
inquired much after you. Lord Hount-Edgoumbe is re- 
ooTered. The Ckarmmg man has actually a tragedy just 
coming forth at Coyent Oarden '. 

I like your account of yourselves, but hope your grandam 
will not bU too dose^ but let you both have air and exercise 
enough. In everyihmg dse I quite agree with her. 

Lady Waldegrare and her daughter come to me to-day 
from the Pavilions, where they haye been this week, and 
will stay till next morning. GKxmI night 

P.S. I fear you have lost your poor friend Mr. Sept. 
Weet«. 



2911. To THB CoUKTKSa 09 TJPPSB OSSOBT. 

Strawbeny Hill, Not. 2, 1798. 

I CBBTAiHLT, Madam, told you nothing about the Queen 
of France but what you did or might know as well as I, that 
is from the newspapers, my sole channel of intelligence. 
How it should be possible for me to tell you any destination 
on the fate of Madame Elizabeth I cannot divine : who can 
do more than guess? And that must be in one of the 
extremes — no possible reason for murdering her there can 
be; but as whatever can be conceiyed of most horrible is 
most probable to happen from the frantic fiends at Paris, the 
more shocking the crime the more it is to be expected, and 
therefore I beg to say no more on so horrible a subject. 
I do nothing but try to read whatever I can suppose will 
lead my thoughts a moment from such detestable scenes. 

Tour Ladyship knows well how hastily and inconsiderately 

> Sdwaid J«miiigluun't tragedy Tke 8isg$ cif Bwyakk wM produced on 
Dee. 18, 1708. 

> He died on Oet 90. 

WALTOLB. XV H 
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I write ; it is generally as impossible for me to recolleet the 
next day what I haye said in a letter of the preoeding, as 
what I wrote a twelvemonth ago. I haye been trying to 
recall what I could say about Richmond Park, and I do 
suppose that on your telling me of the havoc made round 
Farming Woods^ I replied that I conceived how I should 
feel if the wood in the Park was to be cut down. 

Lady Waldegrave has been with me two or three days, 
and left me yesterday morning. I have seen nobody ebe 
since Tuesday. — ^What can I have to say? 



2912. To Miss Mabt Bxsbt. 

Simwbony HiU, Not. 6, 1708. 

You can, I trust, guess how happy your letter of Friday 
last makes me, by telling me how much better you are than 
usual at this time of year, and that Agnes is getting, I hope, 
as well too. I am not weamng myself but I do wish you 
to stay in Yorkshire as long as you continue to find any 
amendment I will even call it a selfish wish, for it certainly 
is misery to me to see you both so perpetually indisposed. 
CSan I love you so much, and so sincerely, and not be anzioufi 
in the yery first place for your healths? Though your 
society is the great comfort of my life, I would not have 
you sacrifice a moment to it that you can employ better. 
I continually reproach myself with having drawn you bom 
Italy sooner than you intended — I had, indeed, some strong 
reasons then — yet I shall not repeat that eagerness. 

Enjoy the fine weather as long as it will meet you haK 
way. We had one or two wet evenings, but the mornings 
are frosty and beautiful, and the elms are still perfectly 
green. Unless great rains or snow come I shall reniain 

Laxm WIS.— Not in OL 
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here^ where I am warm and comfortable. I am quite free 
from my late indispodtioD, hare no apprehoision of the 
gont^ andy as you know, nerer catoh eold ; ao that though 
I pass three erenings in four quite alone they are not at all 
iiksomoy which they would be in London, where I haye 
neither acquaintance nor amusements. 

Since the most deplorable of all tragedies, I haye heard no 
great eyent The wolyes, in great droyes, came out and 
attempted Nieuport and Ostend, but were driyen back. The 
Gonyention pretends that the Royalists in La Vendue are 
utterly defeated, but I do not receiye aasignats at first sight 
It is txne that there was great slaughter of French fidbksae 
under the Prince of Cond^ when Wurmser stormed the 
lines of Weissemberg. This was more to their credit than 
haggling for rank. To-day*s paper is not come in yet, so 
my intelligence is not yery fresh — but I will wait for it 
before I send this to the post. The Gonyention haye lost 
a good friend — ^Lord G(eoige Oordon*. 

Mrs. Damer passed Tuesday with me, and Lady Waldegraye 
and her daughter two days. Oeneral Johnstone is returned 
from camp ; he and Lady Cecilia and Mrs. Johnstone were 
here on Monday. These lean articles are all I haye to send. 

What cousin of yours is wounded ? is it Sir G. Caley's 
brother? — whicheyer, I hope he will do welL 

You haye had such a mass of my letters lately, that 
I hope you will not catch cold with receiying only this thin 
one. Li truth, my mind is not at all in tune. The Queen 
of France is neyer for three minutes out of my head. Long 
as I haye liyed I had not conoeiyed that human nature was 
capable of such execrable barbarity and meditated wanton 
malice as the French haye committed within these fiye 
years. As little, indeed, did I conceiye that one human 

* H«di«d*lalili«pwfcmMitfoiitlMiiiMtor'iaidaof ih«g»(dofN«wf»U' 
on KoT. 1. 

B 2 
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mind oould rise to so exalted a piteh as that supematoial 
woman's 1 No legendary wxiter, no epic poet, eonld ha^e 
dared to draw so perfeet a eharaoter with such ezeellent 
sense! What propriety in her every answer! and how 
accurate a memory of every dreumstance that was neoeesary 
for her to recollect, with no confusion eyen of dates 1 The 
monsters her murderers have made her some amends by 
deposing a thousand times more truth than could have been 
beliered had it come only from her £riend& I hare no 
longer any doubt — what her bitterest foes report must be 
true. It was their business to bkcken her — ^they have made 
her immortal. 

The paper is arrived. You will see several advantages 
gained by us and allies. The Duke of York has had good 
success, and our prospect is better than you thoughL I haye 
not time to say more, if I had wherewithal Adieu I 

2918. To Miss Mabt Bbbby. 

strawberry Hill, Nov. 7, 179S. 

I ovTxir lay the ^gg of my journals two or three days 
before they are hatched. This may make some of my 
articles a little stale before you get them ; but then you 
know they are the more authentic, if the echo has not 
told me to unsay them — and, if a Prince of Wales drops 
a thumping victory at my door as he goes by, you have it 
hot out of the oven — ^though, as happened lately, not half 
baked 

The three last newspapers are much more favourable than 
you seemed to expect Nieuport has been saved ; Osiend 
is safe. The Royalists in La Yendte are not demolished, 
as the Convention of Liars asserted. Strasboui^ seems 
likely to fall. At Toulon even the Neapolitans, on whom 
you certainly did not reckon, have behaved like heroes. As 
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Adndnl Chavina^ is bo h€art7, though his master* makes 
no prc^ieaB in Franoe, I suspect that the sovereigii of so 
muiy home kingdoms is a little afraid of trusting his army 
beyond the borders, lest the Catalans should have some* 
ttiing of the old — or new lesTon. In the meantime, it is 
still more provoking to hear of Catherine 8Iay<<}Ear sitting 
on her throne and playing with royal marriages, without 
sending a single ship or regiment to support the cause of 
Europe, and to punish the Men of the Mountain*, who are 
really the assasBinB that the Crusaders supposed or beUeyed 
existed in Asia I Oh, Marie Antoinette, what a contrast 
between you and Petruchial 

Domestic news are scanty, but dismal, and you have seen 
them anticipated ; as the loss of the young Lord Montague 
and Mr. Burdett^ drowned in a cataract in Switzerland by 
their own obstinate folly. Mr. Tickell's* death was a detet* 
mined measure, and more shocking than the usual mode by 
a pistoL He threw himself from one of the uppermost 
windows of the palace at Hampton Court into the garden 
— an inunense height I Some attribute his despair to debts ; 
some to a breach with his political frienda I was not 
aequainted with, but am sony for him, as I liked his 
i^ritings — but admire another impression his death made I 
As soon as Nixon announced it, young Nick's mother went 
in her coach and very good-naturedly ofiFered to take the 

of the LeglslatiTe Aammhlj and the 
Oonventimi. Thaj were eo called 
becanee they ooonpied the highest 
benohee In the Chamber. 

* Charles Sedley Bnrdett, aeoond 
aon of Francis Bnidett, who was 
second son of Sir Bobert Bnrdett, 
fourth Baronet, of Foremark in 
Derbyshire and Bamsbnry in Wilt> 
shirew 

* Biohard Tiokell, a Commissioner 
of the Stamp Oflloe, and a minor 
poet. 



a91&— 1 Charles, Dnke of 
QnmnAi at this time in command 
of the Spanish fleet. He died in 
1806 of a wound received at the 
battle of Trafalgar. 

s Charlee IV of Spain. After the 
SKeention of Ixmis XYI Charles 
joined the coalition against France, 
and sent an army into that conntiy. 
Owing to the negleot and incom- 
petence of the Spanish government 
the ea^edition failed miserably. 

< 'La Monta^ae' was the name 
given to the mo0t estreme msmben 
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widow and har sister to her house, and lodge them tiifiEe, 
but they declined it Niek's brother has distingnifiihiHl 
himself in the affair at Menin*, which must be a great 
comfort to the good General ^ 

Our weather remains unparagoned ; Mrs. Hastings is not 
more brilliant : the elms are evergreen. I a little regret 
your not seeing how beautiful diveden can be (Hi the 
7th of November ; ay, and how warm. Then the pheasants, 
partridgeSi and hares from Houghton that you lose: they 
would have exceeded Oamaoho's wedding, and Sancho Panza 
would have talked chapters about them. I am forced to 
send them about the neighbourhood, as if I were making 
interest to be chosen for the united royal buighs of Rich- 
mond and Hampton Court— But all this is not worth 
sending : I must wait tot a better 5o«cke. I want Wurmser 
to be Casar, and send me more Commentaries de BeBo 
OaOioo. What do you say to those wretches who have 
created Deaik an endleis £fteg», that nobody may boggle at 
any crime for fear of hell ? Hethinks they have no reason 
to dread the terrors of conscience in any Frenchman I 

When you return to London, if you spy from Highgate 
a vast edifice peeping over the shoulder of St Paul's^ don't 
imagine that the Pope has sent St Peter^s over hither to 
secure it from French atheists. No, it is the new Temple 
of Venus in Drury Lane. I assure you that Lord Derby 
told me a fortnight ago that he had seen it that moming 
from Westminster Bridge towering above all the buildings 
but St Paul's. They say the frontispiece of the scaffolding 
is a most beautiful sight 

KoTember IOUl 

Hiatus non dtfiendus; for I have neither heard a word 
nor had a word to say these three days. Victories do not 

* Taken by th« French on Oct. 98, ^ q^jmoX Jahnrtnn. * Yonnc 
11M. Niok' Appwrtntly wm his ^MuhtnT. 
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come eTeiyticle^ like mackerel, or prizes in the Iriah lottery. 
Teeterday's paper discounted a little of Neapolitan yalonr ; 
bai^ as even the Datch sometimes fight upon reooUeetion, 
and as there was no aoeount yet of O^Hara's arrival at 
Tonloni I hope he will langh or example lato Signori into 
vpinL 

Yon will wonder at my resoming my letter, when I pro- 
fess having nothing to add to it ; but yours of the 7th is 
just arrived, and I could not make this commenced sheet 
fie quiet in my writing^boz : it would begin gossiping with 
your letter, though I vowed it shall not set out till to- 
morrow. 'Why, you empty thing,* said I, 'how do you 
know but there may have been a QaeeUe last night, crammed 
with vast news, which, as no paper comes out on Sundays, 
we ahidl not learn here ; and would you be such a goose 
as to creep through Brentford and Hammersmith and 
Kensington, where the bells may be drinking some general's 
health, and vrill scoff you for asking whose? Indeed you 
shall not stir before to-morrow. 8. Ljrsons is returned 
from Gloucestershire, and is to dine here to-day; and he 
will at least bring us a brick, like Harlequin, as a pattern 
of any town that we may have taken. Moreover, no post 
aets out from London on Sunday nights, and you would 
only sit guzding — I don't mean you, Hiss Berry, but you, 
my letier — vrith the clerks of the post office, who might be 
tempted to take some improper liberty with a matrimonial 
Bheet Patience till to>morrow.* 

I do confirm my assent to your staying in Yorkshire as 
long as either of you are the better for it As for the 
kwse, I am not so fond of young ladies riding in the King's 
roads. Mr. Jffiffpatrick, the unde^ was once^ in a high 
ehaise^ near oversetting the Duchess of Queensborry, who 
was on horseback there, and she called out, 'Oh, pray, 
Mr. JTiBpatrick, don't ride over me.' 
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I am not so consentful about going to town mysdf yet. 
We haye had aomo rain, even this last night ; bat the 
weather is fine all day, and quite warm. I believe it has 
made an assignation with the Olastonbuiy Thorn, and that 
they are to danoe together on old Christmas Day. What 
could I do with myself in London ? All my playthings are 
here, and I have no playfellows leffc there ! Lady Herries's 
and poor Mrs. Hunter's are shut up. Even the ' one game 
more at cribbage*' after supper Is on table, which is not 
my supreme felicity, though accompanied by the Tabor and 
Pipe*, is in the country — or, to say all in a word, North 
Audley Street is in Yorkshire I Beading composes litUe of 
my pastime, either in town or countiy. A catalogue of 
books and prints, or a dull history of a county, amuse me 
sufficiently ; for now I cannot open a French book, as it 
would keep alive ideas that I vrant to banish from my 
thoughts. When I am tired at home, I go and sit an hour 
or two with the ladies of Hurray, or the Doyleys, and find 
them conversable and comfortable ; and my pesskne dUer is 
Bichmond. 

Konday morning, llth. 

Lysons has been drawing churches in OloucestecBhixe, 
and digging out a Boman villa and mosaic pavement near 
Cirencester, which he means to publish: but he knew 
nothing ouBanditih; so if the newspaper does not bring 
me something fresh for you presently, this limping letter 
must set out with its empty wallet. L. says Sir Charles 
Blagdon is arrived, having been very ill, and looking so: 
the Palmerstons remain in Italy. Mrs. Piozzi is going to 
publish a book on English Synonymes. Methinks she had 
better have studied them before she stuffed her Traods 
with BO many vulgarisms 1 

8 A manneir of designatixig tlie • Two old ladies of his sooiMj, 
CounteMof AilMbnry. Berry. whoia lie thus ealled. Berry* 
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One o'elodu 

No newspaper is eomey whettier a symptom of no news, 
or rather of some y^y fresh, how ean I tell ? whiohever, 
you most wait another day, for this must go to the post ; 
and if you receive no codieil to it the next morning, you 
will be sure I had nothing more recent to send. Adieu 1 

P.SL By a symptom of no news, I mean that the news> 
writer was waiting for a mail, and that none was anriTed ; 
but it is not utterly impossible that the newspaper itself 
may have CaUedy a case that happened before to-day. 

2914. To THB CouirrBss ov IJfpsb Ossoby. 

strawberry EOU, Not. 10, 1798. 

I BETtTBH your Ladyship the lines^ as you ordered, and 
do not recoUect having seen them before. They may have 
been written by Mary, for I think she did write some 
French yerses ; and, if she did write these, very poorly too, 
both as to the language and poetry, as far as I can read 
them, for they are very badly transcribed. They ought to 
be well authenticated, if the original paper exists. Has it 
lain at Fotheringhay till now, and yet is preserved, and 
was never seen before ? I am a little incredulous, and as 
incurious, for the lines only excite compassion, no admira- 
tion. 

I am much obliged to your Ladyship's inquiries. I cannot 
Bay I am very well ; yet as I am not likely at my age to 
improve, it is not worth a new paragraph : nor can I send 
you one that deserves to be sent. I have not seen a face 
these three days but of my own servants ; and the wheel* 
barrow that carries away the dead leaves passes its time 
in a livelier manner than I do. I might seek for more 
diversion ; yet not being at all convinced that I should find 
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it, I am content to let the days pass as they please ; and 
when they bring me no disturbance, I am not of a temper 
to invent any for mysell If old folks would be satisfied 
with tranquillity, they would find more of it attainable than 
any former objects of their pursuits. Nature fumishoB 
them with insensibility to others ; but then they are often 
apt to substitute the love of money for the love of their 
friends, and are so foolish as not to reflect that every half- 
year's interest of their money costs them half a year of 
their life. I don't know whether any moralist ever made 
this reflection ; if there did, it has been like other truths, of 
little effect. The French philosophers take another method ; 
they do not demonstrate the inefiicacy of moralizing. On 
the contrary, lest it should have any operation, they expunge 
all morality and attempt to establish universal liberty by 
destruction of all religion, and all the terrors of futurity. 
Hen would certainly be perfectly free, if restrained by no 
government without^ and by no apprehensions within. The 
system is a vast experiment. Fortunately, many of the in- 
ventors have been, and probably more of its propagators 
will be, the victims of such diabolic tenets: and as some 
axioms still maintain their solidity, that of extremes meeimg 
grows every day more uncontrovertible. Turkish despotism, 
that depopulated so many beautiful provinces and islands 
for the mere luxury of retaining the useless soil, is copied 
continually by French democracy; and the Convention 
exults in the destruction of Lyons, and their own cities 
and towns, as if they had put all Vienna to the sword. It 
would be curious, could one know, of the supposed twenty- 
four millions of inhabitants of France five years ago, how 
many it has lost by emigrations, bamahment, massacres, 
executions, battles, sieges, captives made^ &c. ; and by what 
is never coimted in wai-s^ the hosts of families of peasants 
whose cottages and hovels have been destroyed by foragers 
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and march of anniea. Famine too, I suppose, could produce 
a long bill of those that have fallen in her dei>artment. 

There is another item not yet felt, but that will be a heavy 
one. It is allowed that all the new levies that have been 
forced to the frontiers, especially to Maubeuge, are lads of 
fifteen, sixteen, and seventeen years of age. This is some 
drawback on population. 

One might make some deduction firom the extinction of 
the species by the cessation of monastic vows ; but they 
had ceased to a considerable degree before the Revolution. 
When I was last at Paris, I had observed how rarely I met 
a monk or firiar about the streets, and made the remark to 
a very intelligent person, asking him whether the writings 
of Voltaire and the philosophers had made the religious 
ashamed or unwilling to appear in public? 'No,' said he, 
'but those writings have done much more: they have so 
damped professions, that few men make the vows. In that 
convent^' said he, pointing to a very large one in the Bue 
St. Denis, 'there are literally but two friars.' This is 
a carious fact, Madam, and I am glad I have scribbled till 
I recollected it. It will make you some amends for the 
rest of my commonplace. 

2915. To Miss Mabt Bbbby. 

fcHrawberry Hill, Thunday, Not. 14, 1708. 

WxBB the time ever so fertile in entertaining events, still 
I had much rather talk them over with you than send them 
in journals. How irksome then must it be to interrupt 
your amusements by afflicting details I Not that I am now 
going to grieve you by any new specific horror, though some 
are apprehended ; and the countenance of the age is so 
gloomy, that one can scarce expect to be the messenger 

Idum S910.— ^oi in a 
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of gbtd tidings. Nay, I am shoeked at being forced to 
speak of butcheries as welcome news. Tet what but the 
French turning their massacres on themselyes can put 
a period to their frenzy and abominations? Every day 
they invent and propose crimes so incredible, that nobody 
can believe they will be practised till it is known that they 
have been committed. When rage has mounted to that 
excess, who can be soniy to hear that the savage Conven- 
tion has at once destroyed one-and-twenty of their own 
murderers'? And how striking, that seventeen of those 
twenty-one beheaded had, not eleven months ago, voted for 
the death of the King t At the same time, who can compre- 
hend their proceedings ? Several of those sacrificed regicidcB 
died praying for the Republic — so the woman ' who stabbed 
Marat seemed to be of the same faction, or near it. What 
does it show, but that the nation holds assassination due 
to the slightest variation in a neighbour's creed fr^m the 
opinion of him who has a dagger in his pocket? In sudi 
a conflagration of all virtues, all feeling, all humanity, all 
justice, and of all religion, who can dare to flatter himself 
that the angelic Madame Elizabeth will escape? Oh, nothing 
but the monsters making their tyranny intolerable, even to 
one another, will extirpate the hydra. Poor Madame de 
Biron is still in prison, and is not allowed even a maid- 
servant ; and the noble-minded generous Madame du Barry 
is in extreme danger of being put to death. It has been 
proposed to force every single woman to accept any man 
who offers to marry her ; and this diabolic project is sup- 
posed to be aimed at the violation of the innocent young 
Princess', sister of the young King. But I load you with 

* Tw«nty-one Gixondin depatios m Madame Boyale, onlj dMishter of 
were guillotmed on Cot 81. Looii XVL She nmnied, in ITBS, 

* CluurloUe Ooidagr, esMiated on h«r coasin the Duo d'AacoiiUBM, 
Jnly 17, 1796. and died in 186L 

* lUrie T1i4t«m GbarloMe, known 
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too many horrors — \mtj alaa, you would read ihem in the 
papers ! 

At night 

I haye been with the CSambridgee^ and saw him and both 
sons ; the hens were at rooety and did not appear. Oeozge 
had juat heard that J^igaiM is actually beheaded * ; comfort- 
able news for the doctors of his sect, who may see that no 
crimes are a protection. Well, there is another atonement 
to the King and the Princesae de Lamballe, and no cordial 
tp Madame de Sillery and Pamela Pitzgendd. No blood* 
ahed, howevery allays the national frenzy : they hare now 
declared war with the Genoese. Oh, the more enemiM 
they create the better — ^but I was grieyed this morning to 
read in the papers that poor Jardin and his family have 
been taken by a Frendi priyateery as they were going to 
Coronna. 

I wish I could reyiye your spirits by any gayer scenes, 
but where to seek them, or how to blend them with the 
daily tragedies, with some of which one is forced to pay 
Cineeelf for those one lam^its I Oh yes^ one tragedy will 
furnish an agreeable paragraph. Oeoige Cambridge was 
last night at the first representation of Jemingham's new 
play, and I was delisted to hear that it was receiyed with 
great applause and complete success, being yery interesting. 
The Baviad has been useful to it, for there is no loye in it. 
Hr. Cambridge desired me to tell you that there was one 
deficiency in it^ Le. your cousin Miss Seton should haye 
played in it, for a Ooyemor SetoHf and his wife and two 
sons, are the principal personages. 

You will perhaps ask why I am still here in the middle 
of Noyember ? because in any other year, such a day as this 
fourteenth of Noyember would haye been thought yery fine 
and warm in the end of August. I remember that at 

* He mM gnillntinad on Kot. 6. 
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Floranoe they lued to boast of their Stagume di Sam Mmimo 
— welly to be sore^ the mornings were very elear and bri^t, 
but as eold and sharp as Greenland. Apropos, I see Lord 
Hood has been lecturing the little (Jreat Duke — ^yery proper 
— I wish he had not been complaisant to that dirty feDow 
Paoli* I would not send a man to the latter, unless it were 
his panegyrist Boswell, whose pigmies always are gianifl^ as 
the geese of others are swans. 

When your oodidl of visits begins^ I suppose you will 
prepare me for altering my directions. If I have no letter 
to-morrow, as I have no particular reason for escpeeting one, 
I shall send this away on its old route. 

Friday noon. 

I must dose my letter, for I have none fixnn 3rou, nor ib 
even the newspaper come yet ; but what signifies whether 
the True BriUm or I confirm or postpone the execution of 
Origans? Stay, the paper arrives and says he is dead —ah ! 
and so is a happy beauty at the top of her prosperity, Lady 
Westmorland*. The Doylies told me of her danger two 
days ago, I am sorry for her ; I knew her a little before 
she went to Ireland', by seeing her often with my niece 
Lady Waldegrave, and liked her good humour, as well as 
admired her great beauty ; but there is no moralizing more 
on change of fortune, after the enormous excess of it in the 
case of the Queen of France. Adieu I 

2916. To THB Bbv. William Bslob. 

DSAB Sib, Not. 17, 17W. 

I have been so much out of order for near four m<mth8^ 
that quiet is absolutely necessary for me^ and I have re- 

* Sanh, only ohild and hoiroM of * Lord Westmoriaad -wm st thii 

Bobort Ohild, of Osterley Ftek: m. tinw Viooi^ of Iraland. 

(ITSa) Jolm Fmio, tonth Earl of LKrm9916.— Koima;npmtod 

Waffemorlaiid. tnm The Snagmmrkm^ toL L p. 968. 
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mamed here^ to avoid eTeryihixig that oonld agitate or diaturb 
me^ Freneh politica especially^ which are so shocking, that 
I ftToid all disctuasioii of them as much as possibley and 
hare quite declined seeing any of the imigr^ in my neigh- 
bourhoody that I may not hear detaila. Some of the most 
criminal haye, indeed, brought swift destruction on them- 
Belyes ; and, as they have exceeded all former ages in guilt, 
we may trust they will leave a lesson to mankind that will 
prevent their fury from being imitated. Pray excuse my 
saying more than that I am, 

Dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely, 

Obtobd. 

2917. To MiBS Maby Bxbby. 

Tnasday morning^ Not. 19, 1798. 

As fiut as I hear events that are worth sending to you, 
I begin my next letter : that not having been the case siuoe 
my last, I this moment receive yours of the 16th, which sets 
me to answering— I suppose you expected it would set me 
to crying, but I shall dinppoint you. In short, without 
grimace or forced irony, I approve of your protracting your 
stay, and giving so much pleasure to your good £unily; 
and having never quite forgiven myself for dragging you 
from Italy, I shall take care not to be so imreasonable 
Again; and as you then gave me at least six months, 
I shall certaioly not haggle for about the same number of 
day& 

Hy own motions are undecided yet I was to have gone 
to Hampton last Saturday evening, the Johnstones cele* 
biating their second grandson's baptism — no great occasion 
of joy, I think ; but it rained so hard, and was so foggy, 
that I did not choose a voyage over the heath, and sent an 

LBTfB sail—Not in a 
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exonae. Simdftj was as bad^ and I Nsolved to go to 
London on Thunday ; but yeflteiday and to-day haTe Men 
on their kneea^ and beaeeched me to stay a week longer, 
promising to be as fine as it has been these six months, 
and so indeed they are — as soft, and of a rieh golden oolour 
over all the trees, that Gk>loonda is not more magnificent ; 
however, Noliio Fnmdi credere — ^I will detennine nothing, 
I will wait and see, and the delay in your return does not 
inorease my impatienoe to be in town. 

I am very sorry the papers have been so spiteful to the 
house of 8eUm^; I have seen none of those critidsms; at 
Richmond all the reports have been yery favourabla 

The story of the Frenchman murdered and drowned is 
not £M!t, though founded in part; but you know that 
I maintain that three parte in four of the articles in our 
newspapers are lies; and if the writers do get hold of 
a truth, they are sure of mixing it up vrith a blunder. The 
case was this: a young Frenchman with a portmanteta 
came to Richmond (not to Cross Deep), and wanted te go to 
Kingsten, but did not know the way ; two or three black- 
guards offered to show him the road, but when out of the 
tewn, robbed him of his knapsack, which frighting him, 
and he being strong and active^ ran away as hard as he 
could, and sayed himself^ if they did intend worse. 

I have answered your letter, and Mr. Berry I see giowB 
impatient for news, but as I said in the beginnings I know 
nothing specific: the IVue Briion is not come in, and 
I dread it, expecting nothing but new murders and mae- 
sacrea There is a French gentleman at Richmond, who 
had remained quiet at Paris till just now, but perceiving 
the destroying angel abroad, applied to Barr^re^ with 

1 Jer nlnghM n'g tncedy Tks SiBQt * Bertnad Barrtoo de ViflUHM 

of Bmokky in whioh khiib of the (1766-1841), at this time a px«Bim«&t 

oharacten box« that name. Mim member of the paztr of the *Mon- 

Berzy*! mother was a Mils Seton. tagae.* 
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whom be had been inimiftte, for a pa8flp<»t ; Barvtoa, sniv 
prised at eeeing him still ihsre, felt a drop of pity on hk 
nd-hot hearty gare him the paa8» but added, 'Depart 
diiectly, for we hare gone ao far, that now we moat go 
UiroQgL' How far that may be, Moloeh himaelf camiot 
gneesL Of Orleans's exit I know no partieulara, nor am 
I eorioiis about ao foul a wretch. The beheaded Silkry 
was husband of the too well-known woman of that name ; 
she is in Switaerland, and ao la that monster Oondoroet, 
one of the worst of all, if there are any ahadea left in the 
hue of infemala 

It is belieyed that the Boyalists in La Yend^ have 
gained considerable adyantages, though Barr^re lately pro- 
Qounced them demolished ; but the Convention never utters 
a sentence of toith but when they publish their own 
barharitiea Lord Moira is said to be going on a secret 
expedition, and it is supposed to be to the coast of France, 
in hopes of assisting the avengera 

The aspect northward is not so propitious. The Eing of 
Prussia is much suspected of being cooled ; Lwd Malms- 
hury is going to him, but if he does not carry more wei^t 
than the French can send, I shall not expect mudi firom his 
addreea I shall be glad not to prove atrue prophet, though 
I have apprehended these six months, that unless very 
MMoN^taZ acquisitions were made that would compensate 
the expense, a grand alliance would not hold out another 
year. I shall lament any disunion, yet one must not judge 
im media tely from events: how did we grieve last year for 
the Duke of Brunswick's pause, yet by the tedious difficulty 
we have had in taking Valenciennes and Gondd, and in not 
taking Dunkirk and Haubeuge, is not it plain that if that 
Duke (whom still I do not admire) had attempted to march 
to Paris, he would either never have gotten thither, or 
never have gotten back? yet there is no excuse to be made 

WALVOLB. XV 8 
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for his saoijficing the Emperor — and so his Highness SMms 
to think himself, for he has made none. 

O'Hara is arriTsd at Toulon ; and if it oan be preseryed, 
he will keep it. 

The True Briton is come in, but without an important 
article. 

I haye written to my last minute, and told you all 
I know. Lady Westmorland's vast, enormously Ysst, 
fortune goes to her eldest daughter', and will make Hias 
Scott* but a middling heiress. Adieu ! 

2918. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

strawberry HiU, Sftiurday, Not. 28, 2 o'clock, 1798. 

Thbbb has been some delay or neglect, I don't know 
where or in whom, that I doubt may have occasioned some 
confusion. I received here on Tuesday last yours of the 
16th announcing your present of yourselves to your Gr. IL 
for a week longer ; I answered it with my approbation ihat 
very day, and told you I should go to London the next day 
but one for a couple of days ; so I did, and am this moment 
returned, when I find on my table yours of the 14th, dirty 
and a little tumbled— so what happened to it^ poor dear 
thing, I cannot tell; but suppose the postman or some 
servant had kept it in his pocket and forgotten it for half 
a week* It would be in vain to inquire; one never gets 
anything but lies on such accidents. I am glad at least 
that it has reached me at last ! without it I should not 
have known that I am to direct this to Bransby — and super 
all, I would not lose one of your letters. I want no news ; 

' Lady Sarah Sophia Eane ; m. of Baloomia, a Bnouu—ftil gamhbr ; 

(1804) GhMT^ VUliers, Viflooant VU- m. (1796) William Henry CkTendah, 

Iiera,alt«rwaTd8fifkh Earl of Jersey; ICarqoii of Titcbfield, aftenvardi 

d. 1867. fourth Duke of Portland; d. 1844. 

« Henrietta, eldest daughter and Jjanma. 8918.^^Not in G. 
coheir of MaiyiT^StfODMnl J^Aol Soott, 
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what I oontriye to learn is more than half for jour aakes, 
and what I wish from jon is to be told that you ride and 
are both better* Mj Agnea, I truat, oontinues improying, 
though I wish jou had told me so oflener of late. 

Hy jaunt to town seemed at first to have been barren 
indeed. I called at Hn. Damer^s. She was gone to the 
phy with the Marshal her father — then to the Churchills ; 
ihey were at their new purchase at Lewisham — ^then to 
Mia Boiler, not at home — then to Hiss Farren ; found her 
and La Signora Madre only. From them to Lady Bute, 
and there only Lady Lonsdale and old Lady Clayering, and 
for a moment Lady Ersldne and her daughter. With your 
leave I thought I might as well have stayed here. Things 
mended at night. I had been told in Sackvill Street that 
Mrs. Damer would probably bring her parent home to 
sapper— and she did. Soon after arrived — oh no I I have 
jnmbled the two evenings — on Thursday there were only 
father and dau^^hter ; it was last ni^t that the latter had 
eoUeeted the rest for me, who were, my niece Sophia, 
Mrs. Buller and her son, ^ Mistress BuUer/ and the Charm' 
ing man ; and we had a pleasant supper. I congratulated 
the Charming highly on the success of his tragedy, and on 
his prologue, which I had seen in the papers and like ; the 
epilogue they say is still better. All this put him in great 
spirits, and once or twice, d prqpaa de rkn^ he blurted out 
one or two of his gross nalffveUs, I believe you read nothing 
in your Yorkshire but Jacobin papers, for I have not seen 
a word against the tragedy on the story of your ancestors, 
and Mrs. D. says it has been abused only in two papers of 
that dye ; and because there are compliments in the play or 
epil(^e to the Duke of York, so fame's quota is handsome. 
The substantial I fear will answer worse. Mrs. Pope's 
illness has interrupted the career, and that is a disadvan- 
tage; and Harris the manager has behaved most shabbily, 

sa 
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and ftUows the po«t but the sixth ni^t instead of the ihizd 
and Bixth, beoaose fonooth there are but four acts ! Thu 
18 an unpreeedttitBd innovation, to which the CSianniDg 
should not have yielded ; but he oertainly was not bom to 
Mfuabble with a Jew—and besides, I omdd swear, would 
have given his play for nothing rather than not have it 
r ep resen ted. It is to be played again <» Wednesday, and 
the Marshal and I are to go to town on purpose; Mn. 
Darner will have a box. 

Tou will be happy, I am sure, to know — perhaps have 
seen in the papers already, unless you see none but Jaeobm 
prints — that poor Jardin and his fomily were fvfstoi by 
a Spanish privateer from the Fren<di one who had taken 
them, and have been earned to the spot of their destinatioD, 
Oorunna— twl^ark^ the Groyne* 

Well! but do I say nothing of the war? What isaree 
Mr. Berry how many visits I made and found nobody at 
home? he had rattier I had gone to the ooffoe-house or to 
Lord ODdow^-poHefUfCL, my good Sir. To>night is but the 
vigil of a great deal. It has been known for some days 
that^ though the foul fiend Barr^re proclaimed to the Pan> 
demonium about a fortnight ago that the Boyalists in La 
Vendte were totally demolished, they have a very large army 
and have taken some important places. Our ministers 
probably know much more than I do, for to-morrow Lord 
Moira is to sail with a great force for the coast of France. 
St. Male is supposed the object, but no doubt that has not 
been told. He certainly carries ten thousand men and 
400 6migr68 from Jersey; the French manocUlus General 
Conway goes with him ; I heard of no other of the refogeee. 
What fleet, military stores, &c, the papers will tell you; 
I cannot, who neither love details, nor remember them. 
Most anxious I shall be, and most zealous I am for the 
event — yet I am not sanguine. The ministers seem to 
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b&Ye waited till the eriab wis nuture-— the measure of 
iBiqinty wae oertainlj full, and I would hope has shoeked 
thousands and ten thousands. Some of the wretches in the 
Conyention you see haye said they think they hare gone 
hx enough — I do not think they have, while they suffer 
one another to breathe ; howBTer, they have made a good 
beginning with Orkans^ Brissot \ Ac, Ac, &o. 

Lord Moira's behaviour is noble ; he offered himself for 
this service some months ago, and he has not^ since his 
Mher's death, les% with the estates of Huntingdon, than 
18,0002: a year. Oh, but it is a joke to talk of a gzeat 
fortune— why, Hias Scott's is sunk to be of the second rate. 
The whole property of the Ohilds vests now in Lord West- 
morland's eldest daughter ; and Dent, Child's partner, says 
before she is of age (and she is not above six) the savings 
will be above a million, though Oeterley and the seat in 
Staffordshire ara to be kept up at the [same] great expense 
as in lb. Child's life — the shop pajrs 26,0002. a year. I am 
glad the expense will continue, as the money will circulate, 
but I hope Catherine and the King of Prussia will not 
attempt a partition of the property. 

Madame d'Arblay has written a pamphlet for the French 
clergy. I sent for it in town, and then forgot to bring it 
with me. I shall wait with patience till I go back, for 
Mrs. D. says it is a mere nothing. 

Sunday Dight, 10 o*clock« 

It cannot rain, but it thunders. I have had (mother letter 
firom yoi» to-day, and there is strong presumption that Lord 
Howe has taken six or seven French men-of-war of the 
line'. My heart takes joy on the first, and my head wiU 
on the second, if confirmed ; for they are in different de- 

' Jflftii Fiem BriMot de WwnriUe detonninad opponent of Bobefpierre. 
(1764-1798), a oelebiated member of * A falae report, 
the party of the Girondei and a 
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partments, m j heart presiding oyer home affairs, and my 
head over foreign. Void the marrow of the rumour. 
A lieutenant arrived yesterday at the Admiralty from Lord 
Howe, who, learning that part of the Brest fleet had sailed 
to meet and convoy their West Indiamen, his Lordship^ 
26 strong, had set out post, and had actually got between 
the French and their coast, and last night and this morning 
all London was expecting a second dispatch, at least this 
evening. All I can do here is to listen for ringing of bells — ' 
they do not ring yet — ^well, in the meantime you may 
accept Sarlouis * on the authority of the Gkuette and Lord 
George Conway. 

Well, now for your letter, which, in compliment to your 
curiosiiy, I postponed answering till I had tapped Lord 
Howe. 

Tour dear good grandam! I hope you have told her 
over and over how much I approved of your visit to her ; 
how constantly I have recommended your staying longer* 
Your gratitude and affection for her have always charmed 
me ; and it is very natural thiat I should admire how two 
young women can show and feel such kindness and atten- 
tions to antediluvians I 

Our weather it seems still continues better than youra ; 
yesterday was as mild as April ought always to be, and 
to-day is better than most English Junes. The leaves all 
went at once, but being of so rich a hue, the garden looks 
like the country of Si Dorado. Tou seem to apprehend 
that it will not be found intrinsically resembling; but 
I find that in your Riding of Yorkshire they read none but 
Jacobin journals. I like the account of your horse much 
better than of your politics. I shall not be able to report 
his health to your friends near the ferry, whom I am not 
likely to see again this season. I am still less likely to 
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oonneet with your Mrs. Osbaldiston — mercy on usl why^ 
she has ten children — I would as soon visit a boarding 
dame at Eton SchooL Lady Poulet's house would not hold 
her and her brood, so she has hired Dr. Duval's * parsonage, 
which is much less^ so her progeny, I suppose, are to go to 
grass upon the glebe. She can have the house but for seven 
months, and pays extravagantly for it, 100 guineaa 

Monday. 
I have waited to the last minute of the post time for 
news or the newspaper, and neither is come. Is this a good 
symptom or a bad one? 

2919. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Berkeley Square, Kot. 80, 1798. 

I WILL send you no more victories of Lord Howe till he 
aenda them himself. In what a hubbub have we been 
kept — ay, and still are, ever since this day sennight, when 
we were told he was catching six of the Brest fleet. Every 
moment we expected to see him sailing into St. James's 
with six French men-of-war tied to his chariot's wheels, 
and dragging their West India fleet in tow. Then came an 
account £rom two of his own squadron that had left him 
actually boxing with two French ships, and then — and then 
— a dead silence. Not a cockboat as big as you can see 
from Dover Cliff has come in with a syllable for five days ! 
All the town has been running about, asking, guessing, 
coigeoturing, and spreading imaginary reports. ' Any news 
of Lord Howe ? What I no news yet ? ' Well I this mom« 
ing a Danish or Dutch ship has told somebody, who has 
told everybody, who have told the True Britar^ who has 

« FhilipDaVal,D.D.,7.B.S.,Ganoii vioar of Twiokenham in Jan. 1798. 
of Windsor, Secretary and Treaearer Lnm 8919.— Not in 0. 
to the Duke of Glonoester, appointed 
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just told m<v thai Lord Howe has taken five moD-ol-war, 
and wfll be here with them presently; If they come by 
here before this must go to the post» you shall know; if 
Bot^ you must so<dd the east wind, they say, or learn what 
you oan from 3rour Jacobin newqpapers^ who will notteDyeu 
a word of truth as kmg m they ean help it. I most go 
talk of something that interests me nMve than randen 
rumours. 

I have seen your senrant John, who gi^es me an excellent 
account of you both, and last night I reeeiyed your short 
letter of the 26th. I thank you most cordially for letting 
me hear so frequently. My Agnes I know does not loTe 
writing, yet methinks I should like now and then to see 
a line from her dear hand, were it but in a postscript The 
volumes I send you are my great occupation, yet I shafl be 
most heartily glad when I shall have no longer occasion to 
dispatch them ; besides the best cause of their cessatuai, 
my poor lame fingers have no great delight in the businee^r 
especially as the principal agents the fore one that is 
actually moving the pen, has actually a fit of chalk, for 
which the surgeon has been dressing it this morning; bat, 
as it does not confine me at home^ for I supped at Mn. 
Darner's last night with the Duchess of Bichmond, Lord 
Derby, the Farrens^ and your grandsire's historians and 
shall go to Lady Lucan's this evening to meet Mr. Burke 
and Mr. Oibbon, I will not indulge its unwillingnese, 
though I plead it to any other occasional correspondent 
and employ Eirgate; but I really should be ashamed to 
dictate even to him all the trumpery that I write to you, 
because I write to you two just as I should talk — the only 
comfortable kind of letters. 

Poor Lady Harriot Gonyers is dead. Sir Charles Blagden 

1 Jerningham tlie poet. Bee note 1 on letter to Wm Beixy of Not. 19, 
1786. 
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18 returned alone, having been extremely ilL He looks ill, 
and is mnoh enuuriated, yet recovered* He inquired after 
you both with great zeal, which I liked. 

The night before last I met at Lady Bute's the Pope's 
Nuncio, Mr. Er8kine^ who told us this story. The Boman 
mob last year, when threatened by the fiends at Paris, rose 
and murdered a Frenchman. His Holiness sent a mon- 
signcHre in his coaeh to appease the tumult, but he oould 
not prevail The people insisted on the expulsion of all the 
Gauls, and a very sensible tribune leant on the window of 
the coach, and argued with the legate, who at last said, ' But 
you should not confound all the French together; there 
are some good and some bad.' ' Yery well,' said the plebeian 
orator, ' bnt you must tell our Holy Father, that unless he 
sends vwuj all the French, we wUl dispatch them, and send 
the good to heaven and the bad to the deviL' 

As soon as we find Lord Howe, we shall transfer our 
anxiety and curiosity to Lord Moira. An English captain 
of a sloop, who was one of the 250 prisoners of ours that 
were transferred from Dinant to St. Haloes before they 
were ssat away to Guernsey, has deposed before our Cabinet 
that, complaining of the badness of the bread with which 
they were fed while confined at the latter, the chief of the 
guard said, 'Tou are not worse treated than we ourselves,' 
and showed him a black loaf composed half of sand. 

Half an hour after three. 

I have this moment seen a person who has just been 
at the Secretary's Office, where they know no more of Lord 
Howe than the man in the moon, or perhaps not so much, 
for there they say all loei things are deposited. So I will 

s MoiiaisnorCharlMBTakiBe(1748' Deacon of Sta. Maria in GampiteUi 

1811), of tiie family of the Xarls of Bnkine was in London as the diplo- 

Uar and KeUie. In 1801 he sao- matlo agent of Fope Pins VI. 
oeeded Cardinal York as Cardinal 
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go and be dressedi and you must satisfy youraelf with being 
sure that you know as much as all London. Adieu ! 



2920. To Miss Maby Bbbbt. 

Berkeley Square^ Wedneaday, Deo. 4, 1798. 

I BioiK my last letter to Bransby, that I may ha^e it 
ready to send away the moment I shall have anything 
worth telling; which I certainly haye not yet. What is 
become of Lord Howe and Co. you may guess if you please, 
as eyerybody is doing — 

I am weary of conjectures — 

but shall not end them like Cato, because I take the &te 
of a whole fleet a little more likely to come to a solution 
than doubts in metaphysics ; and if Lord Howe should at 
last bring home two or three French men-of-war, one would 
not be out of the way to receiye them. In the meantime, 
let us chat as if the destiny of half Europe were not at this 
moment in agitation. 

I went on Monday evening with Mrs. Damer to the Little 
Haymarket^ to see The ChUdren in the Wood, having heard 
so much of my favourite, young Bannister^, in that new 
piece ; which, by the way, is well arranged, and near being 
fine. He more than answered my expectation, and all 
I had heard of him. It was one of the most admirable 
performances I ever saw : his transports of despair and joy 
are incomparable, and his various countenances would be 
adequate to the pencil of Salvator Bosa. He made me shed 
as many tears as I suppose the original old ballad did when 
I was six years old. Bannister's merit was the more 



Lvms 2920.-1 John BanniBter in 3^ Babet in the Wood that it 
(1760-1886X oomediAn. Lamb said of a thing to *atir yoor whole eon- 
his performance of the part of Walter aoienoe.' 
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striking, as, before The Children in the Woody he had been 
playing the sailor in No Song no Supper^ with equal nature. 
I wish I could hope to be as much pleased to<-morrow night, 
when I am to go to Jemingham's play ; but there is no 
Bannister at Covent Garden 1 

On Sunday night I found the Oomte de Coigni at Lady 
Lucan's. He was to set out the next morning with Lord 
Hoira's expedition as a common soldier. This sounded decent 
and well ; but you may guess that he had squeezed a little 
Frenchism into his intention, and had asked for a yessel 
and some soldiers to attend hinu I don't know whether he 
has eondescended to go without them. I asked him about 
his daughter: he said, he did not belieye she was in 
prison. Others say, it is the Duchesse de Fleury, her 
mother-in-law. I haye been surprised at not seeing or 
hearing anything of poor Fleury ' ; but I am told he has 
been forced to abscond, having narrowly escaped being 
arrested by a ooachmaker, to whom he owed fiye hundred 
pounds for carnages : which, to be sure, he must have had, 
or bespoken, at Paris before the Bevolution* 

I don't know whether you was acquainted with Mr. Gk>ld- 
boume*: he is dead in few hours. It seems he used his 
wife yery ill, and that they were on the point of parting. 
So much for to-day. 

Just as I had written the aboye^ a ridiculous accident 
happened. The postman brought me a letter, directed as 
he thought to me, the predominant feature on which was 
Berkeley Square, with my name not quite so distinct. 
I opened, and found another within for Lady Orford^ so 
plain as I thought, that though my surprise made me 
look at it again, I still saw nothing but to Lady Orford. 

* Hm Duo de Flemy, son-ixi-law largefortaneapdanativaf JamBictn, 
of the Gomte de Coigny. Hit wife He died on Nor. S8. His wife was 
diTOKoed him. Susannah, daoghter of fonrUi Vis- 

* Mvnbee Qonldboun, a man of oonnt Chetwynd. 
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Yoa know my extreme stupidity when I haye taken any- 
thing into my head or my eyes. I had no more doubt of 
haying seen Ladif (hford than if I had written those words 
designedly myself. The next step was to conclude thai this 
was some joke, and that ycu was the person meank I tore 
it open, and thongh in the second line stood Lady (k^fdrd^ 
so strongly had my fancy taken possession of me, that 
though the letter ooosirting of four sides of congratulatioiis 
on her Ladyship*s * recent marriage^ I could peroeiye nothing 
but a dull joke, m I still supposed it, till in the fourth page 
appeared Lady Oafwtd in still larger letters than all the rest. 
I haye no excuse for my blunders, but that on both dirso* 
tions the x was so ill marked, or rather only half of it^ 
that it looked on a reinspeetion more Uke an r than an x^ 
and bttng coupled with Berkeley Square, where Lmrd Oxford 
does not liye, it appeared indubitably designed for me: nMr 
indeed did Lend Oxford, whom I neyer saw, nor oyer heard 
mentioned, and whose late marriage which I think I did see 
in the papers, but did not in the least recollect, come into 
my head ; thou^ aboye a year ago something of the same 
kind happened, when his steward sent me accounts of the 
races at Hereford: but I am not apt to recollect things 
and people about whom I don't care a straw ; for ycu are 
sensible how much I care, or not at alL I bundled up my 
blunders with a million of humble excuses to their Lordship 
and Ladyship ; but I wish the man would haye a house in 
London, or I am yery capable of being in the scrape again, 
as I seldom remember to read a direction, nor can treasure 
up in mind I dont know who's colts or weddings. 
Sophia* came to me just after I had sent my packet to 

« The fifth Burl of Oxford, who Wflliam Aiehor, mnd widow of the 

waa At thia time single, did not mftiry fourth Earl <tf OzfordV Sea the 

vntil Ifaroh 1794. The letter may foUowing letter, 

hare contained oongratalationa on * Horace Wa^dle^nieea, and wilb 

hie approaching marriage addrwaed of his conain Uie Hon. Horatio Wal- 

to hia mother (Snaaana, daughter of pole. 
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the post Had she arrired half an hoar earlkr, would it 
have been very unlike me to imagine that the letter to 
Lady Orford was wit of hera, and that she came to aee what 
effoot it had ? I am Tery glad I did not make that mistake 
too; I fear I should not have been so indifferent about it. 

Thandajry noon. 

Yesterday came a letter to the Admiralty from Penzance, 
notifying that Lord Howe has taken five of the Brest 
squadron : but this intelligence is derived through so many 
somebodies) that handed it to somebodies^ that I am not 
mach indinedy except by wishing it true, to belieye it. 
However, the wind is got much more to the west^ and now 
we shall probably not remain much longer in total dark- 
asas. 

Three o'eloek. 

Another account is come to lbs. Nugent from her 
husband ^ with the same story of the five captive French 
men-of-war ; and so that reading is admitted : but for my 
part) I will admit nothing but under Lord Howe's own 
band. It is tiresome to be like the scene in Amphitryon, 
and cry one minute 'Obvious, obvious!' and the next 
'Dubious, dubious I' Such fluctuability is fit only for 
a stockjobber. Adieu 1 I must dress and dine, or I shall 
Q<)t be ready to wait on your grandfather Seton. 

2921. To Miss Mabt Bebbt. 

Wednesday, past 11 at night, Dec. 6, 1798. 

That there may have been such persons as King Arthur, 
uid the Wandering Jew, and Lord Howe and his fleet, 
I will not take on me to deny ; yet as history is silent on 

s Osptam (afterwards Admual) Charles Edmand Kngent (d. 1844), H.P. 
for Bnekin^hanL 
Lnm S921.— Hot in C. 
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what became of them, I will not easily credit ibeir re- 
existence. I know I have been told late this evening that 
signals of a fleet haTo been seen off Pljrmonth, supposed to 
be Lord Howe's ; but as it is also supposed that he had no 
French captures yith him, I don't see why this should be 
imagined, unless more is known than has come to my 
knowledge; and there I must leave this mystery till 
to-morrow. 

I hope to have a letter from you then with a new 
direction, for that to Bransby I trust is obsolete. As no 
grandmother is any longer an obstacle^ I unchain my 
impatience, which has behaved like an angel, and I shall 
b^gin to look for signals from Highgate HQl. 

I went last night to the Charming's tragedy, and moet 
sincerely found it much superior to my expectation. The 
language is very good ; there are pretty similes and allusions, 
no bombast, nothing low, and the ordannance well contrived. 
It seldom languishes, and a scene of generous contention 
between your two uncles really fine. Mrs. Pope plays 
admirably, and was extremely applauded ; the men do not 
shine, but the whole was well received, without a single 
murmur against any part Tour pretty friend Mrs. Stanhope 
was in our box, and supped with us afterwards at Mrs. 
Damer's, charging me to say much for her to you. Well ! 
there have I been twice at the play this week I I confess 
I felt very comfortably this morning, knowing I was 
not to go to the play again to-night. I had not the least 
difficulty in getting in or out at either theatre, nor was 
fatigued ; but I do not like exhibiting my antiquity in 
public : it looks as if I forgot it. 

Monday moming. 

I had no letter from you on Saturday as I expected, with 
directions for a new direction ; and if I receive none to-day, 
as I begin to fear I shall not, it being past twelve, I shall 
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not ventare this till to-morrow, not being sore where you 
ar^ though Mrs. B. risked one on Saturday to York with 
the newspaper, and I desired her to say I would write 
to-day. If I do not, it is your fisiult who promised me 
a direction. 

This letter, though begun three days ago, will clear up 
no mystery, for no news yet from Lord Howe. All we 
know is, that he did not get up with the five French ships, 
for they escaped him and are returned to Brest. Tou may 
perhaps expect a little from Lord Moira, the French haying 
had time to guard all the coast, and the Boyalists of La 
Vendte, though they have twice again very lately beaten 
the Republicans, being retired to the Loire. Not a tittle do 
I know of other news of foreign or home consumption. 

Past one. 

I this moment receiye the double letter from Dear Both — 
but suppose I shall be able to say little to it, though its 
doMieUy (for I had rather forge a word than use one so 
repugnant to our triple veracity as duplicity) makes it 
twice as welcome as its predecessors ; but it is the hour 
when my coffee-house generally opens, and I expect to be 
interrupted, and have heard nothing to add within this half 
hour. My Agnes's letter is exactly like her modesty about 
her own drawings, always depreciating herself; but I am 
not blind to the merit of her pencil or pen, as I was to 
the letter for Lady Oxford, who I am told is not yet so. 
Had I known the marriage not yet solemnized, I should 
have been still more persuaded that it was levelled at one 
of you. 

You bid me direct to the post office at York. Hark I — 
somebody knocks ! It was the Duchess of Gloucester, and 
she has stayed till it is so late, I must hurry and finish, only 
that I cannot forget what it is so important to me to ask — 
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jDU bid me direct to York till I direet my ooaehmaa to 
Aodley Street Why? are you to arriTa in a balloon? ire 
you to stop nowhere? Tou tell me to ezpeet yoa oa 
Wednesday or Thursday seyennight ; but there is no dats 
to Agnes's or your half of the double letter, which 
I conclude was written on Saturday, but by not mentioning 
on what day you are to set out^ nor how long you propose 
being on the road, can I guess how long I may direet to 
York? I am to sup in Sackrille Street to-night, and will 
learn, if I can, greater certainty. Well, the middle or end 
of next week (for I will allow for accidental delays) win 
I trust put an end to difficulties of correspondence, and to 
correspondence by leUers. Adieu ! 

2922. To THE C0UNTB88 OF Upfeb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Deo. 9, 1798. 

YouB Ladyship will fbtgiye me for not thanking you for 
the paper you were so good as to send me, and for not 
answering your letter sooner, when you hear that for this 
fortnight I haye had a surgeon daily attending one of the 
chalk-mines in my right hand, which thou^ it does not 
absolutely hinder my writing, as you see, obliges me to 
write so slowly, and consequently better than I usually dc^ 
that I could engrave a letter in less time. I might have 
employed Sirgate ; but I hate to dictate, when not actually 
forced. 

Lady Gompton's letter I saw many years ago, and think 
it has been in print since more than once, particularly, 
I believe, in the GenUemaWs Magazine. 

It will not sound much of a tone with my excuse, when 
I say that I have been twice at the play since I came to 
town the week before last ; but not being yet reduced to 
walk on all fours or not walk at all, and getting a charitable 
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haod io lead me in and out, I did TentttrOy and yet shall not 
oommit such jayemlities again in haste ; nor have I so little 
ahame as to laugh at a maoh younger man thinking of 
monnting tiger, ridicule in myself appearing more terrible 
to me than in any other man, as I am always warning 
myself against it I met Mr. O. about a week ago, and 
said to the person next me, 'I am glad no caricaturist is 
pneent; he would c^iainly draw Mr. O. and me like the 
old print for children of Somebody and Nobody V 

The Berrys are in Yorkshire, and have been so these four 
montha I have neyer so much as seen the person of 
Mallet du Pan's * book ; I read veiy little now, and only for 
amusement, as it is too late to be improying myself for 
another world. I have found out another occupation that 
employs a good deal of my useless time, which is sleeping. 
As I hare the happy gift of going to sleep whenever I shut 
my eyes, I do not throw it away, but prefer it to hundreds 
of books, which would only have the same effect^ with more 
trouble to my lame fingers. These last implore your 
Ladyship's pardon for saying no more^ and are your most 
deyoted, though inactiye seryants^ Ac 

2923. To Hiss Mabt Bebhy. 

[Friday, Dee. 18, 17i>8.] 

You will not wonder at my dullness about the time of 
your setting out, and of the gties you are to make on the 
road : you are used to my fits of incomprehension ; and, 
as is natural at my age, I belieye they increase. What 
augmented them was my eagerness to be sure of eyery 

Lrtke 2998.— .1 The ofaie to ibis * Jaoqaet Hallet Ihipan (1740- 

remark i» probably thai aa Horaoe 1800), who pnbliahed in London in 

Walpolo wM certainlj eoctTomely 1796 Oon$tdiiraiiani mir la nature ds la 

(bin, •Mr. G.> waa most like]/ BivohOion Franfaim et mir U$ camtm 

OEtramely f ak qid m s'rdlongmit la dMH^ 
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opportunity of fionding you the euliost intelligonoe ol 
oTeiy eyent that may happen at this oiitioal period. 
That impatience has sometimes made me too precipitale 
in my information. If I belieyed Lord Howe's saoeasB 
too rapidly, you have seen by all the newspapers thai 
both the ministers and the public were equally <»eduloa% 
from the collateral channels that imported such assertions ! 
Well I if you have been disi^pointed of ei4)turing fiye or 
six French men-of-war, you must at present stay your 
appetite by some handsome slices of St. Domingo \ and 
by plentiful goblets of French blood shed by the Duke el 
Brunswick ; which we firmly belieye, though the offioial 
intelligence was not arrived last night (Thursday). His 
Highness, who has been so serene for above a yv'ar, 
seems to have waked to some purpose ; and, which is not 
less propitious, his victory indicates that his piincipa], 
the King of Prussia, has added no more Fcench jewels 
to his regalia. I shall like to hear the National Convention 
accuse him of being bribed by a contrary PiWs diamond* 

Here is another comfortable symptom: it looks as if 
Robespierre would give up Barr^re. How fortunate tluil 
Beebsebubs and Molochs peach one another, like human 
highwaymen! I will tell you a reflection I have made, 
and which shows how the worst monsters counteract their 
own councils. Many formerly, who meant to undennine 
teligion, began by sapping the belief of a devil. NoWy by 
denying €k>d, they have restored Satan to his thnme^ or 
will; though the present system is a republic of fiends^ 
The Pandemonium below recalls its agents, as if they were 
only tribunes of the people elected by temporary factiona 
Bamave, called the Butcher in the first Convention, is gone, 
like Orleans and Brissot. If we do not presume to in- 

LflTTKR fl998. — 1 An Bng-Uifa force Smporta&t adTttataeies, bnt MB 
fru landed in San Domingo in Sept. much from the climate. T%e i 
1708. The troops gained eome on- was evacnated by os in 1708^ 
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terprei juigemeniSj I wonder the monsteiB themflehrae do 
not: enough has happened alieady to warn them of their 
ownfaiel 

If yoa have eeen in ilie papers the relation of Ladj 
Wallaee's* brutality to Lady Dashwood', yon know how 
well qualified she was to be an adyocate for Dumourier: 
at Pans she might haye been aidenle-eamp to Mile. Theroign^ 
Are sueh furies of the same species of the same sex with 
the unparalleled Ifarie Antoinette? 

The Gonways are in town for two or three days: they 
came fot Jemingham's play. Harris had at last allowed 
him the fourth night ; and he had a good night. I have 
A card from Lady Amherst for Monday ; and shall certainly 
go^ as my Lord behayed so nobly about your cousin '• I haye 
another from the Margr avin e to sup at Hammersmith on 
Tuesday ; whither I shall certainly not go, but plead the 
whole list of chronical distempers. Do you think, if the 
whole circle of Princes in Westphalia were to ask me for 
next Thursday ecenmg \ that I would accept the invitation ? 
. Tou will wonder pechi^ that I have tumbled to tittle- 
tattle, and not dropped a syllable on Lord Moira and 
Toulon : in fact I know nothing poeitiye about either — ^am 
very sanguine about neither. My hopes are that the 
Convention will be dii^racted, and not know which of their 

> B^flmtine, yomisest dansbter of ynm a prominent figare at the taking 

SirWiUiamMaxweUffoarthBaronet, of tlie Bastille, and ie laid to have 

and wife of Sir Thomas Dnnlop Wal- taken part in the maaaaores of Sep- 

laee. Lady Wallace was a woman of tember. Having, by her deliuice of 

▼iolant temper, and had before this the Girondins, roused the anger of 

time been smniiMmed for assaoltk She a olnb of women, she was pnblioly 

was on teinns of ficiendship with Da- flogged bythem in the garden of the 

moaries. Taileries. After this horrible ez- 

' Kary Sllen, dani^ter of John perienee aha became mad, and died 

Graham, a member of the Oonncil in in the Salpdtri&re Hospital at Parisi 

Bengal, and wife of ffir Henry Wat- ' Lord Amherst had appointed a 

kin Dashwood, third Bavonat, of cousin of Kiss Berry's to an an- 

Kirtlington. signoy. 

* Anne Joa^he Terwagna, known * When the peraoos addiaasad 

aa Th^roigne de M^rioonrt (176S> were to arrive in London. Bmry, 
1817X All aotiva reTointiionaxy. She 

T a 
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annias they may Tentuxe to ^iminiali to support the most 

urgent. 

Satarday, Dee. 14, 1798. 

I am glad this is to be the last of my gazettes. I am 
tired of notifying and recalling the articles of news: not 
that I am going to dis-laural the Duke of Brunswick ; bat 
not a sprig is yet come in confirmation. Hilitaiy eriticB 
even conjecture, by the journals from Mannheim and Fnmk- 
forty that the German yictories haye not been much mora 
than repulses of the French, and have been bought desriy. 
I am indined to belieye the best from Wurmser; but 
I confess my best hopes are from the factions at Paris.— If 
the gangrene does not gain the core, how calculate tiie 
duration ? It has already baffled all computation, all con- 
jecture. One wonders now that France, in its totality, was 
not more fatal to Europe than even it wa& Is not it 
astoniahing, that after five years of such havoc, such emigia* 
tions, expulsions, massacres, annihilation of commeice, 
evanition of specie, and real or impending famine, they can 
still furnish and support armies against us and the AustrianB 
in Flanders, against the Duke of Brunswick and Wurmser, 
against us at Toulon, against the King of Sardinia, against 
Spain, against the Boyalists in La Yendde, and along the 
coast against our expedition under Lord Moira ; and though 
we have got fifteen of their men-of-war at Toulon, they 
have sixteen, or more, at Brest, and are still impertinent 
with a fry of privateers ? Consider, too, that all this spirit 
is kept up by the most extravagant lies, delusions, rodo- 
montade ; by the extirpation of the usual root of enthusiasm, 
religion ; and by the terror of murder, that ought to revolt 
all mankind. If such a system of destruction does not 
destroy itself, there is an end of that ignis faiuus, huouui 
reason; and French policy must govern, or exterminate 
mankind. 

/ 
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I this moment reeeiyed your Thmsday's note, with thftt 
for your housekeeper, who ia in town, and with thoee 
sweet wordsy *Tou need not leaye a card; we shall be 
at home.' I do not helieTe I shall send you an excuse. 

The Marshal has stepped in to tell me he has just met 
his nephew, Lord Yarmouth, who has received a letter 
from a foreign minister at Mannheim, who asserts all the 
Duke of Brunswick's yictories^ and the destruction or disper- 
sion of the French army in that quarter. The Earl main- 
taiDS that the King of Prussia's politics are totally changed 
to the right, and that eighteen thousand more of his troops 
haye joined the allies. I should like to know, and to haye 
the Gonyention know, that the murder of the Queen of 
France has operated this revulsion. 

I hope I send you no more falsehoods — ^at least, you must 
aUow that it is not on bad authority. If Lord Howe has 
disappointed you, will you accept the prowess of the virago 
his sister, Mra Howe? As soon as it was known that her 
brother had failed, a Jacobin mob broke her windows, 
mistaking them for his. She lifted up the sash, and 
harangued them ; told them that was not the house of her 
brother, who lives in the other part of Grafton Street, and 
that she herself is a widow, and that thai house is hers. 
She stilled the waves, and they dispersed quietly. 

There I There end my volumes, to my great satisfac* 
tionl If we are to have any bonfires or illuminations, 
you will be here to light them yourselves. Adieu to 
Torkshirel 

P.S. As I was going to fold my letter, Lord Derby and 
Miss Farren came in: from good breeding I was dumb 
on politics ; at last, she asked if any news? I said coolly, 
as if relating some trifle, 'The Duke of Brunswick has 
totally dispersed the French army.' The Earl's circular 
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&ee beeame oblong. I added with the same eomposoie, 
'and the King of PnuBia haa taken his part decidedly.' 
The Earl said, 'I sappoae he is well paid for it' And then 
to comfort himself added, * Maobride says Lord Moin must 
retuniy' — which I do not belieye. 



2924. To THB Countess of ITppeb Ossoby. 

Berkeley SqoMref Dee. 96, 1798. 

Ton are too good, Madam, in giving yourself the troaUe 
of inquiring after my decays. As they are not so rapid as 
I might reasonably expect, they are not worthy of interesi- 
ing anybody ; and, while seldom attended by pain, I have 
little cause for complaint. 

I am glad Lord and Lady Warwick are pleased with 
their new Tills* : it is a great favourite with me. In my 
brother's time I used to sit with delight in the bow-window 
in the great room, for besides the lovely scene of Ricdimond, 
with the river, park, and barges, there is an incessant feny 
for foot passengers between Richmond and Isleworth, just 
under the Terrace; and on Sundays Lord Shrewsbury' 
pays for all the Catholics that come to his chapel from the 
former to the latter, and Mrs. Eeppel has counted an 
hundred in one day, at a penny each. I have a passion for 
seeing passengers, provided they do pass; and though I 
have the river, the road, and two footpaths before my Uue 
room at Strawberry, I used to think my own house dull 
whenever I came from my brother'a Such a partiality have 
I for moving objects, that in advertisements of country- 
houses I have thought it a recommendation when there wis 
a N.B. of three stage coaches pass by the door every day. On 

LvmcB 29a4.->i The hooM at lale- to hk eldest danghter, Kxs. XoppeL 
worth formerly in posaeesion of Sir * Chiurles Talbot (176&-1887), fif- 
Kdward Walpole, and whioh he left teeath Bad of Shzwwelmiy. 
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the contiaiy, I haye an aTendon to a park, and aapeeially 
for a walldd park, in which the capital event is the oomlng 
of the cowB to watw. A park wall with iyy on it and fern 
near it, and a back parlour in London in summer, with 
A dead ereeper and a couple of sooty sparrows, are mj 
strongest ideas of melancholy solitude. A pleasing mdanehofy 
is a very angust personage, but not at all good company, 
I am still worse^ when I have so little to say ; but indeed 
I only meant this as a letter of thanks for your kind 
inquiries after my lame hand, of which my surgeon has 
taken leave this morning. 

Tour Ladyship's most obliged, Ac 

2925. To Eabl Habooubt. 

Ht DSAB IjOBD, Berkeley Square, Jan. 7, 1794. 

I wish I knew how to distinguish my gratitude to your 
Lordship from vanity, but warm as the fonner is, you must 
allow me to say that the latter has not digestion strong 
enough to swallow the excessive compliments Hr. Hagget ^ 
has paid to my tragedy, which besides the gross fault in 
choosing such a subject, has many defects that deserve his 
censure. . His too great partiality deprives me of the plea- 
sure of doing full justice to his ViUemy as that justice would 
in me be supposed to flow from the prejudice of self-love ; 
yet it would be too unjust to the author not to confess his 
great merit and abilities, both in the construction and 
execution, and not to own how powerfully the interest 
rises the farther the plan is carried. 

I am sorry for many reasons that it is not to be performed, 
both for the sake of the author and the public, though I see 
rsasons why neither the managers might choose to venture 

Lbttbr 8025. — 1 Pxobably the Bev. Fxmncis Haggitt, at this time Bector 
•fVoMham. 
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ity nor the Chamberlain's office ; and I am sony to think 
that the greater the author's merit| the more bitter enemies 
he would raise to himself, even in this country — to its 
shame 1 One or two passages I will take the Uberiy of 
saying I wish had been omitted, as the accusations urged 
by the Convention against the late King^ for the breach of 
an oath he had been forced to take to saye his life, when 
they had kept no oath taken to him, and especially the two 
last lines put into the mouth of the Queen, in page 14^ as 
her murderers could not prove a speck in her whole cha- 
racter, the most pure ever demonstrated by the longest and 
most rigid ordeal ever sustained by a mortal. She herself 
as a mortal, might to Qod have accused herself of past 
eirors, but I think no one else has a right to tax her with 
errors, which no man now can substantiate. 

Mr. Hagget I am sure will fozgive my saying what 
truth compek me to hint^ and I hope he will be assured 
of my respect and esteem, and your Lordship cannot doubt 
my being 

Tour Lordship's 
Host obliged and most obedient humble servant, 

OnoBD. 

P.B. I cannot say how sensible I am of the great honour 
Lady Harcourt did me, in having the goodness to call on 
me^ when I was gone to wait on her and your Loidshipi 

2926. To THB HoK. Hsnbt Ssyiioub Conway. 

Bei^eley Square, Jan. 10, 17M. 

I CEBTAiKLT Sympathize with you on the reversed and 
gloomy prospect of affairs, too extensive to detail in a letter; 
nor indeed do I know anything more than I collect firom 
newspapers and public reports ; and those are so overchaiged 
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with falsehoods on all aides, tha^ if one waits for truth to 
emerge^ one finds new subjeets to diaw one's attention 
before firm belief can settle its trust on any. That the 
mass and result are bad, is certain; and though I hare great 
alacrity in searching for comforts and grounds of new hopes, 
I am puzzled as much in seeking resources as in giving 
present credit. Seasoning is out of the question : all calcula- 
tion is baffled t nothing happens that sense or experience 
said was probable. I wait to see what will happen, without 
a guess at what is to be expected. A storm, when the 
Parliament meets, will no doubt be attempted. How the 
ministers are prepared to combat it^ I don't know, but 
I hope sufficiently^ if it spreads no farther: at least I think 
they have no cause to fear the new leader who is to make 
the attack. • . . ^ 

I hare neither seen Mr. Wilson's book * nor his answerers. 
So far from reading political pamphlets, I hunt for any 
books, except modem novels, that will not bring France 
to my mind, or that at least will put it out for a time. But 
every fresh person one sees revives the conversation: 
and, excepting a long succession of fogs, nobody talks of 
anything else ; nor of private news do I know a tittle. 

Adjea! 

Tours ever, 

O. 
2927. To THB CouirrBSS of Upfeb Ossoby. 

Jan. 80, 1794. 

LoBD OssoBT was so good as to lend me the enclosed 
amusing paper, and ordered me to send it to your Ladyship. 
I cannot take up my pen, which I have totally laid aside 

LnrxE 9996.^1 So in flnt pzintod Jamea Cnrria (1766-1806) under th« 
(1796) edition. name of Jasper WUaon. 

< A letter to Pitt, written by Dr. 
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but for the moot urgent letters of bu8meeB«(and yet mort 
of those are conaigned to £irgete) without adding a few 
wordfl^ though when Lord Ossory is in town, he knows ten 
times more than I do, who only oateh some rebounds from 
newspapers^ and believe few or none till they have been 
repeated till they are stale. 

Political news now oeenpying half the fiuse of the globe, 
a great part of the geography of which I have forgotten, 
are much too extensire for my digestion ; and the home 
manufacture of noTelties are beoome almost indifGuent to 
me, for living so much out of the world, the veiy penoiu 
of most of the actors are perfect strangers to me : they are 
the grandchildren and great-grandchildren of my former 
intimatea Thoee of my past time that did remain $n 
dropping round me, and though chiefly mere acquaintanee, 
they leave gaps in my narrow society which I cannot fill 
with their descendants. Lord Buckinghamshire, Lord 
Digby, Lord Banington, Lady Greenwich, Lord Pembroke, 
Sir Charles Hotham, were on the stage when I frequented 
it, and, though the vacuum they have made will not be 
perceived a month hence, they occasion one in my memoiy; 
and when one is become a rare remnant of one's contempo* 
raries, I should think it unnatural, at least it is so to me^ 
to interest oneself in the conmion occurrences of the 
world. And, if one is little touched by them, one is 
certainly little qualified to amuse others. This is my 
apology to your Ladyship for being so remiss in tiie 
correspondence with which you so long were pleased to 
honour mew I have not lost my spirits, but my activity 
is gone, and it is grown pleasant to indulge my indolenoe^ 
of which for more than threescore years and ten I had no 
idea. In real regard, I am as much as ever, your Lady- 
ship's devoted humble servant 
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292a To John Pinksbton. 

I>BAB 8lB^ Berkeley Sqiuve, Aiu-il 11, 1794. 

I have carefdUy gone tlirou^ your MSB. with great 
delight; and with the few trifling eorreetioiui that I hare 
found oeeaaion to make^ I shall be ready to restore them 
to yoQ whenever it ahall be oonTonient to you to call for 
them ; for I own I find them too valuable to be trusted to 
any other hand. 

As I hope I am now able to begin to take the air, I beg 
you not to call between eleven and two, when you would 
not be likely to find me at home. 

Tour much obliged humble servant, 

Obford. 

2929. To Miss Maby Bxbby. 

Thursday eyening, April 16, 1704. 

I AM delighted that you have such good weather for your 
viMeggiaiura. The sun has not appeared here to-day; yet 
it has been so warm, that he may not be gone out of town, 
and only keeps in because it is unfashionable to be seen in 
London at Easter. All my evening customers are gone, 
except Mrs. Damer, and she is at home to-night with the 
Greatheds and Mrs. Siddons, and a few more ; and she had 
a mind I should go to her. I had a mind too ; but think 
myself still too weak : after confinement for fourteen weekS| 
it seems formidable to saUy forth. I have heard no novelty 
since you went, but of more progress in Martinico ; on 
which it is said there is to be a Oazette to-night, and which, 
I suppose, gave a small fillip to the stocks this morning : 
though my Jew, whom I saw again this morning, ascribed 
the rise to expectation in the City of news of a counter- 
levolution at Paris ; — but a revolution to be generally proves 
an addled egg. 
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The OagdU mrriTeSi mnd litUe of Martinioo lemained un- 
eonquered. The account from Sir Charles Gray^ is one 
continued paneg3rric on the conduct of our officers^ soldien, 
and sailors; who donotwanttobedriTenondteDiimoifrier, 
by cannon behind them and on both sides. A good quantity 
cS artillery and stores is taken too, and only two officers 
and about seventy men killed. There is a codicil to the 
Qmtettej with another post taken — the map, I suppose, knows 
where ; I do not — but you, who are a geographeress^ will, 
or easily find it 

At my leyee before dinner I had Mrs. Buller, Lady 
Lucan, Sir Charles Bkgden, Mr. Coxe, and lfr« Qough. 
This was a good day ; I have not always so welcome a 
cirde. I have run through both Tolumes of Mrs. Piom. 
Here and there she does not want parts, has some good 
translations, and stories that are new ; particularly an 
admirable b(m mat of Lord Chesterfield*, which I never 
heard before, but dashed with her cruel vulgarisms: v. 
voL iL p. 291. The story, I dare to say, never happened, 
but vras invented by the Earl himself to introduce his 
reply* The sun never vras the emblem of Lotus Quinxe, 
but of Louis Quatorse ; in whose time his Lordship was not 
ambassador, nor the Czarina Empress : nor, foolish as some 
ambassadors are, could two of them propose devices for 



IdBms 2089.—^ Aitorwurdfl first 
Earl Qtnj. He was at this time in 
•ommand of an expedition against 
the Frenoh West Indian iriands. 
Maiiiniqne was finaUy taken in 
Umnh 1191. 

* * I recoUeot . . . when the fiunoiis 
witty Lord Chesterfield was sent am* 
baseador to some foreign coort, I for- 
get which. — ^The nobleman envou^ ds 
Louit Quitme at the same place, being 
called upon for a health, drank that 
of his master nnder the emblem of 
the son — ^taken by hie predeoeaw>r 
—(the scene of onr stoiy is laid at 



a pnblio feast)~when the Bosnaa 
standing np begged leave to toast hit 
enxpvess nnder the emblem of a xisuf 
moon. Nest came Great Britain is 
torn ; and it was then Lord Ghsstsi^ 
field, though nnaconstonked to saeih 
deyioes, showed hii pramptnesi of 
invention, by saying readily, TU 
give yon, gentlemen, as my king^ 
emblem, then, Jotkma^ ike UsiiUr 9f 

mofid ihA MM and inoam atepped Is 
th$ midM of iki^ carmrj'^ {fiiim^ 
Synamymiff voL iL pp. SOl-S } 
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totsts; as ii^ like children, ifaay weie playing at pictnzes 
and moitoee : and what the Signora styles a pMk fiast^ 
the Earl, I conclude, called a great dkmer then. I have 
picked out a motto for her work in her own words, and 
written it on the title-page: 'Simplicity cannot please 
wiihoat el^anee I * Now I think on% let me ask if you 
iia?e been as much diverted as you was at first? and have 
not two such Tolumes sometimes set you &yawnmg^ It is 
eomio, that in a treatise on synonymous words, she does not 
know which are and which are not so. In the chapter on 
worth, price, value (ii 392), she says, 'The worth even of 
money fluctuates in our staie* ; instead of saying, in this 
emniary. "Her very title is wrong ; as she does not even 
mention synon3rmous Scottish words^ it ought to be called, 
not British^ but English, Sifnon^fm^. 

Mr. Courtenay has published some epistles in rhyme^ in 
which he has honoured me with a dozen lines, and which 
are really some of the best in the whole set — in ridicule of 
my writings. One couplet, I suppose, alludes to my Straw- 
berry Verses on you and your sister. Les void — 

Who to love tunes his note, with the fire of old age^ 
And chirps the trim lay in a trim €k>thic cage! 

If I were not as careless as I am about literary fame, still 
this censure would be harmless indeed ; for, except the 
exploded story of Chatterton, of which I washed myself as 
white as snow, Mr. Ck>urtenay falls on my choice of subjects — 
w of Biehard the Third and the Mysterious Mother— 9Jid not 
on the execution ; though I fear there is enough to blame 
in the texture of them. But this new piece of criticism, 
or whatever it is, made me laugh, as I am offered up on the 
tomb of my poor mad nephew ; who is celebrated for one of 
his kst frantic acts, a publication in some monthly magazine, 
with an absurd hypothesis on ' the moon bursting from the 
earth, and the earth from the sun, somehow or other'; 
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boi how, indeed, espedaUy from Mr. Oourtenay's penr 

phnse, I h«Te too miieh sense to comprehend. Howerer, 

I am much obliged to him for having taken such pains to 

distinguish me from my lunatic piecuisor, that eyen the 

European Magagmey when I shall die, will not be aUe to 

confound us. Richard the Third would be sorry to haye it 

thought hereafter that I had ever been under the care of 

Dr. Uunro. Well, good ni^t ! 

I will not seal this untQ after my levee to-morrow, in 

order to add anything I may happen to hear. 

Friday. 

I am sure there is nothing new, bat if Ihere were, I should 
have no time to tell you, for tlie Duchess* has been and 
stayed till half an hour after four : but Mrs. D. writes too, 
and would know if anything worth rq>eating. 

2980. To Miss Mabt Bebbt. 

April 81, 1794. 

Yon are most kind indeed in offering to come to town for 
me^ but you certainly shall not. I repented sufficiently of 
having dragged you from Italy, though my most urgent 
reason was my impatience to install you at Cliveden : I will 
not inveigle you thence when the verdure, blossoms, and 
weather are in perfection. In this country we should 
always take summer by its forelock, though it may daim 
its waiting, like the Groom of the Stole^ out of the regular 
course. We may have no more sunshine before our fiuthfol 
October. I can force myself to go out in an evening if 
I wilL I was at Mra Damer^s last night, and stayed tiU 
they went to supper, and was not fatigued. There were 
her parents, the house of Argyll, the Oreatheads, Hi& 
Hervey, and the Oharmkig man — and not a spoonful of 

* The IhiohMi of aionoaBftor. liRzn 9980.— Not te C. 
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DewB. To<ia7 1 have aeen nobody yet, but it is only one 
o'clock, and I have been airing in my eoaeh as fur as 
Fulham. 

I hare found on my table a rhapsody in yetse on my 
reooTory, so extraTagant that, added to the postmark 
lieworik, it can come from no mortal but our neighbour ^ 
whoee Cupid from the top of his gazebo was drowned. 
I must give you a slight sketch: Scienoe begs Jove 
to spsie my life ; Jove is very wiUing ; but not being so 
omnipotent as Science and you perhaps imagined, he 
oalls for his household gods^ his Lores ; and who do you 
think they weie? why, Ohiron and Esculapius^ and Hermes 
(it is lucky for my reputation, as Mr. Ck>urtney talks of 
fke fire cf mif xM age^ that he did not call Mercury) 1 The 
Trinity of Lares herMiee the plains of Thessaly, but find no 
plants good against gout 

So, while such pagan efforts fruitless pioire^ 
The God of Mercy pities feeble JoYe* 

I am really adiamed to transeribe such abominable non- 
sense. The conclusion is as absurd, but not so entertaining ; 
it says^ I 

Each theologic sect can calmly riew, 

And, unoormpted, relish but the true, Ac, Ac 

It is refreshing to read Mr. Courtney's satire after such 
flattery. Marshal Conway came in as 

My bane and antidote were both before me ; 

I showed him both, and he would have had a copy of the 
P^egyric, as perfect in its kind, but I thought it not fair to 
expose my poet laureat farther. The Marshal bids me tell 
you that however proud you may be of your nightingales, 
they have as large a colony at Park Place. He brought 
me the complete conquest of Martinico, with the capture of 

lAMr. lUy. Seeletter to Mary fierry of Sept. 1, 1795. 
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an hundred merchantmen and other Tassels, and an enonnooa 
quantity of stores. 

There I I shall wait for nothing more. I think I send 
you enough, as my Adyertiser is daily. 



2981. To Miss HAimAH Mou. 

A.pril 87, 1794. 

This is no plot to draw you into committing eyen a good 
deed on a Sunday, which I suppose the lUerdlify of your 
conscience would haggle about^ as if the day of the week 
constitutes the sin, and not the nature of the crime. Bat 
you may defer your answer till to-night is become to-morrow 
by the clo<& haying struck one ; and then you may do an 
innocent thing without any guilty which a quarter of an 
hour sooner you would think abominable. Nay, as an 
Irishman would say, you need not even read this note till 
the canonical hour is past. 

In shorty my dear Madam, I gave your obliging message 
to Lady Waldegrave, who will be happy to see you on 
Tuesday, at one o'clock. But as her staircase is very bad, 
as she is in a lodging, I hare proposed that this meeting, for 
which I have been pimping between two female saints» may 
be held here in my house, as I had the utmost difficulty 
last night in climbing her soda sania, and I cannot unde^ 
take it again. But if you are so good as to send me a 
favourable answer to-morrow, I will take care you shall 
iSnd her here at the time I mentioned, with your tme 
admirer, 

ORFoin. 
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2982. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Stnwbeny HUl, May Day, 1794. 
I WILL eome out of town ten times to my going thither 
onee (as a tutor at Cambridge said to his pupils, scolding 
them for leaying their chambers and studies so often, and 
goiDg out of college), if it brings such good luck and good 
news. Testerday, as I got into my coach, I receired the 
extraordinary Chuette^ without a mouthful of success, and 
a miscarriage of half the victory ^ by the non-arriTal of 
General Mansel, who at last, poor man I I find came too soon 
for himself*. At night, John had been in Twickenham, 
and heard that a courier had galloped through the village 
as &8l as he could, considering that he was loaded with 
a stack of laurels that he was carrying to the Duchess of 
York to make bonfires at Oatlands. I knew not for what, 
till on my breakfast-table just now I found your welcome 
letter, and another from Marshal Conway confirming the 
great victory, the prodigious number of cannon taken, our 
small loss, and the capture of the French general *-~as 
fortunate for him as Mansel was unlucky, for the Jacobin 
conmiander would certainly have been guillotined. As 
their attack was meant to save the town, I conclude 
Lendredes^ will be, as Hr& Piozzi calls everything that 
is no^ flo, <%^ exergue of our victory. As I have bushels of 
may, though no milkmaids as you are not at Cliveden, 
I shall make a garland for myself; and as I cannot yet 
dance, shall sit and hear the nightingale sing its country- 
dance, as I did last night 

Lnrni aeSd. — ^Not in C. oaTalxy, whioh aniTed too lata to bo 

1 On April 96 fho Ihike of Tork, of any use. The General was killed, 

aoting in co-operation with the Ana- * Hia name was Chapny. 

trieaa, defeated the grenoh atCatean* < Landxeoiea was taken by the 

Gambrtaia. allies on April 80. 
' He was in command of the heaTy 

WAUOLB. XT IT 
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The Abb6 Nichols is in finYour with me for canying the 
good news to yoiL Did not he seem quite an 6migr6y hoping 
he should soon be restored to his cAoftointe at Paris? I shall 
not carry my congratulations to the waterside here. I belieye 
Lally is already restored to more than he oyer had. 

I shall be glad to hear what you have learnt of Mr. 
Gibbon's MSS. * ; but that will not be before Saturday. 
Though the Tordure is not brilliant from want of nin, 
I do not think of returning sooner. That evenings I con- 
clude, you will go to hear the Banti — ^but perhaps you may 
call for a moment just before my dinner ; I shall scarce be 
in town much earlier, as I propose calling on Lady Di on 
my way, for I am so delighted with being here again, that 
I do not like to lessen my term. Adieu I 



2988. To John Pinkebton. 

Dbab Sib, Berkeley Square, Hay 15, 1794. 

My house is so full of pictures that I could not place 
a new one without displacing some other ; nor is that my 
chief objection ; I am really much too old now to be 
hunting for what I may have few moments to possess ; 
and as the possessor of the picture you mention values it 
highly, I am not tempted to yisit what would probably 
be very dear. The lady represented does not strike my 
memory as a person about whom I have any knowledge or 
curiosity; and I own I have been so often drawn to go 
after pictures that were merely ancient, that now, when 
I am so old, and very infirm, and go out very little^ you 
will excuse me if I do not wait on you, though much 
obliged to you for your proposaL I cannot go up and down 

s (Hbbon'i death took plaoe on Jan. IS, 1794. AU his papers were left 
to Lord Sheffield. 
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stairs without being led by a senrant. It iB iempu8 dbire 
forme; lurisaHs, 

Yours most sincerely, 

Obfobd. 



2934. To 



Drab Sib, May 27, 17W. 

An idea has arisen in my thoughts, on whieh I have 
a great desire to consult you, not minutely, but in general, 
and this for two reasons: the firsts because I have not 
extended or weighed the idea sufficiently myself; and the 
second, because the season is not yet arrived to carry the 
design (supposing it should be proper and practicable) into 
execution* 

Hy wish is^ that all who live under our present unpre- 
eedentedly happy constitution, composed of Kings, Lords^ and 
Commons, should be grounded from their earliest youth in 
such a firm attachment to that matchless system, in such 
undivided ardour of patriotism for that trinitarian but one 
composition, that no monarchic or republican doctrines, no 
factious or interested views, no attachment to political 
leaders or dictators, may ever be able to detach them from 
the great principles of the constitution. 

It is undeniable that we have no system of education at 
all calculated for impressing such essential patriotism. 
Parents content themselves with breeding up their children 
in their own principles; that is, of talking before their 
children with a bias towards Whig or Tory principles ; and 
the masters or tutors appointed are probably chosen, if 
principles enter into the consideration, for being supposed 
of the same party as the parent If the tutor or master be 
a clergyman, he will doubtless instil into his pupil a due 

Larm 2084. — ^Not in C; addroMee imknown; reprinted ficom Wm 
Bexxy's JourmtUj yoL iL pp. 40-2. 
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respect for the Charch, which, though ineoiporated by kw 
into the general system, is not a specific part of oar tripar- 
tite constitution, though admitted into it, and which 
I would preserve there for (perhaps a singular) reason. 
I mean, looking on the complex body of higher and lower 
clergy as a pin that tends to support that third part of the 
constitution, the crown, which might be too much weakened 
if deprived of that buttress, should a contest arise between 
the crown and the two other branches of the legislatare, 
who, possessing the whole landed property of the kingdom, 
might be an overmatch for the third power ; and since the 
union of the three has produced and preserved our unex- 
ampled system, and raised this country to such a summit 
of glory and wealth, with perfect freedom, it would be mad- 
ness to shake an edifice so cemented, in order to try specu- 
lative experiments and reforms which might endanger, but 
could not augment, our general felicity. The happiness of 
the whole is not to be risked to humour a few visionaries. 

After this short introduction, I will sketch my novel 
idea. 

I would have an exposition of our triformed constitution 
drawn up, showing how, in its contexture and consequences, 
it is preferable to all systems of government yet invented. 
I do not detail more on this head here, but when stated 
in the strongest and clearest manner, and then reduced to 
a cordUafy oj implicU JaUhf I would have all schools, semi- 
naries, colleges, universities, obliged to inculcate this creed 
into all the youth committed to their care^ a plan of edaci- 
tion a little more necessary to a Briton than Greek and 
Latin, though I do not desire to exclude or interfere with 
the instruction into those languages — far from it. If a code 
of constitutional doctrine could be formed, I would have it 
subdivided. I would have an accidence of short aphorisms 
or axioms extracted for young beginners ; larger giamman 
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for the adulisy and these only taught in short lessons on 
holidays, and without punishments annexed, that the 
leameiB might have no disagreeable sensations annexed 
to what I wish to have them love — the constitution. Lec- 
tuies in the manner of sermons might be deUTered once 
a week to the disciples of all ages^ and the hve qf our country 
and Us heaut\fiil constUuHon inculcated by oTery seducing art 
possible. 

Tou, my dear Sir^ would be infinitely more able than 
I am to dilate these rude hints into a valuable and prac- 
ticable ^stem. My object is to raise a spirit of enthusiasm 
for our constitution in our young and future countrymen ; 
and as my plan would attach them to each branch of the 
legislature, not one of the three can, or at least ought to be 
averse from adopting it by law, if it were better digested, 
and a patriotic code formed, which it would be the interest 
of all the three powers to sanction* AU opposition that 
should tend to annihilate any one of the three powers 
would be baffled, if the bigotry of the nation to the estab- 
lished constitution were predominant. 

2985. To Lady DouaLAs. 

strawberry Hill, July 16, 1794. 

I AM heartily and sincerely rejoiced, my dear Madam, 
that you feel yourself better in health, and trust you will 
soon be perfectly recovered; though I am not quite so 
confident as you seem to be, as your head appears to be still 
a little affected by your thinking mine to be so. I sit for my 
picture I I, an unfinished skeleton of seventy-seven, on whose 
bones the worms have left but just so much skin as pre- 
vents my being nailed up yet. I am not even a curiosity ; 

LrniraM 9986. — Not in 01 ; reprinted firom Lady Mary Coke's JomtmIi, 
yfoL iiL p. aody. 
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nobody takes his doctor's degree in antiquity till past 
a hundred, and I want a score of wrinkles before I can pat 
in my daim. Old Parr and old Jenkins would call me 
a vain impertinent boy for sitting for my pictore, and hoping 
to be ranged amongst prints of remarkable veterans. Nay, 
I don't believe Lady Desmond in the other world would 
venture to [be] left alone with such a stripling ; to be sure 
one more fit of the gout may do much, and make such 
a cripple of me that I may pass on many for an ante- 
diluvian. As jei, I can only pretend ; like a man who 
applied to be placed by &vour in the Hospital of the Quiojse 
VingtSy though not quite blind, and being reproached with 
that d^eety replied, * H^las ! il est vrai, je ne suis qu'un 
aspirant/ — so I, Madam, h^as 1 want a score of being fit 
to be in a bracelet on your Ladyship's arm, which would be 
a delicious purgatory to your 

Devoted humble servant^ 

Obfobd. 

298& To THB COUNTBSS OF TJPPKB OSSOBY. 

strawberry HiU, Joly 22, 1794. 

I BETUBN the enclosed, Madam, as I ought : it could not 
add to the contempt I have long felt for the instigator—it 
suits well with his theologic writings and pacific principlea 

I had the pleasure of meeting Lady Warwick lately at 
her next-door neighbour's, Lady Bute's, and she has pro- 
mised me the honour of coming to see my house^ but 
I have not been to wait on her yet from the excessive heat 
of the mornings. I little thought I should live to com- 
plain of the violence of an English summer, but this has 
been so torrid as to make me seriously ill — though I be- 
lieve less from its warmth than from my own extreme 
weaknes& I have of late years been subject to great 
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pdpitationSy and they come more fireqnently and last longer. 
The wise in life and death insist they are only nervous; 
however I was seized with one on Saturday night, which 
continned so stormy that at four in the morning I was 
forced to send a man and horse to Twickenham for the 
apothecary^ having such acute pain in my breast with it, 
that I concluded it the gout, and a warrant for me. Before 
he couldvarrlTe, I had a slight yomitingy fell asleep for four 
hours — and am here still I This is a pretty history to 
trouble yonr Ladyship with, yet I know nothing else but 
what everybody knows or does not know from the news- 
papers^ and that mass is much too vast for speculation: it 
is a stupendous and horrible chaos, and I know not out of 
what ark a Noah is to dispatch a dove with an olive branch, 
nor where he will find one to gather — roots and branches 
all seem to be plucked up I 

Lord Hugh and Lady Horatia were here three days ago ; 
she had left her poor sister Waldegrave the day before, 
who is all she is or can be yet^ composed \ 

Lord Hertford has acted with great nobleness towards his 
brothers and sisters. It is pleasant to have virtues and 
heroism and great qualities to relate of this country, when 
fiends and furies rage in the rest of Europe. 

Tour Ladyship's most devoted. 

2937. To THB C!ouNTBss OF TJfpbb Ossoby. 

Strawbeny HUl, July 29, 1794. 

Thb letter which I return. Madam, is indeed a very 
proper one, and the writer, Lady Maria', a very sensible 

Lnm 2966. — * Her eld«fe son, the tCeria, only daughter of fourth Berl 

fifth BftrlWaldegxmTe, wee arooident- Weidegnye; m. (180i) KeUumiel 

ally drowned in the Thamee on Jnne ICioklethwait, of Tayerhiun, Norfolk ; 

29, 1794. d. 1806. 

I<RnB29B7.— } Lady Wilhr 
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Her &th6r doted on her. Lady WaldegraTe admires 
her reason and quiekneeSi but will not spoil her. Un- 
fortunately for herself she was grown fondest of the poor 
boy, whom she has just lost so lamentably ; and I am sorry 
to hear that she does not reoorer the shock so weU as we 
had flattered ourselves she would: but I will say no more on 
anything relating to myself, into which your Ladjrshqi's 
strange partiality is too apt to betray me (witness your last 
flattering note), but to send you a codicil to the impertinent 
account of my late illness, but in which not a grain relates 
to me^ except as being the subject of it. 

The very next morning after I was taken ill at Rich- 
mond, I heard from that fertile fountain of falsehood and 
tittle-tattle^ that it was said I had been walking on rough 
ground, and had fallen down oyer two raU, and could not 
rise again (the only circumstance that would haTe been 
probable), and that a man passing by (which shows the 
scene was laid in the high road, where neither rats nor 
I commonly make a promenade), helped me up, and that 
being struck with gratitude to this neighbour of the gospel, 
I asked him what service I could do for him in return? 
He replied, he should think himself fully recompensed 
if I would give him a perpetual ticket for seeing Strawbeny 
Hill whenever he had a mind* Invention, I believe, never 
flowed moxe spontaneously nor with greater velocity. 
Would not one think that this was a commonly dead 
summer ; that France was perfectly calm, ay, and 
Flanders too, and Holland perfectly safe; that all the 
nofihem monarcha were kept from (he dusip fidd ; that there 
was nothing at sea but my father's SpUhead expedUums't 
Would to Heaven there were not I and that Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert and Lord Howe are as satisfied as if both were 
nodding under ostrich feathers I The Bichmond tale is 
like those we used to receive from Cork, when there 



1794] To Miss Agnes Berry 297 

was not a tittle of news fltirring in London. Oood nighty 
Madam! 

2988. To Miss Agnbs Bsrby. 

strawberry Hill, July 81, 1794. 

The longer I know you, my sweet Agnes, the more 
I find new reasons for losing you, as I do most cordially. 
Ton threatened not to write, and I have already reoeiyed 
a charming letter firom you; and now, as you nerer dis- 
improTe, I am confident you will let me hear from you 
sometimeB, though I will not be exacting, nor expect you 
to do what you do not love^ especially as I shall hear 
accounts of you from Mary; for you cannot help writing 
to one you have constantly talked to eyer since you was 
bom. What I shall most and earnestly wish to hear is 
that you mend fast — and then I shall not regret your 
absence^ 

Your father and sister anriyed soon after seyen yesterday 
evening. I did not^ though that was the time they had 
fixed, expect them so soon, concluding they would be 
pressed to stay longer at Park Place, and would be frail. 
They haye found the alterations to the house adyanced 
rapidly — but those details I shall leaye to Mary. 

I am quite happy with the favourable account you receiyed 
of dear grandmama. I haye receiyed no letters for either of 
yon since, but yours for Mary to-day. Nor haye I a tittle to 
tell you, but that I dined with Lady Cecilia at Hampton 
on Tuesday, with Mesdames Wray and Jefferies and the 
Wheelers, who returned to Richmond by eight o'clock in 
dread of Lady Bute's footpads, who haye scared the whole 
neighbourhood. In the eyening came a whole cacklehood 
from the palace. 

Tour sister is as much delighted with Oxford as I 

Lm-m 8988.— Not in a 
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expected she would be, strock with profound respect for 
Blenheim as was fit, but not a quarter so delighted with 
Nuneham as I am — and she forgot to ask to see the room 
with my tapestry \ 

I am glad you are comfortably lodged, and don't much 
lament your want of prospect Tou will return with the 
more satisfaction to Gliyeden. 

Tour pussy is enchanting. With all the graces of her 
kind, she has all the sense of a dog. She literally comes 
when I call her, though aboye stairs, follows me whereyer 
I go without being caUed, and meets me when I come 
home. Still I shall wean myself firom her, as it is time for 
me to do from everything, if I can, but shall not restore her 
till you are resettled — at least, not till the workmen are out 
of your house. 

I know nothing from the Continent, but that armies 
retire before the infemals, and that there has been a new 
butchery at Paris, in which, amongst more than forty, the 
Princess d'Hennin*s husband has lost his head — ^but I will 
say no more of those horrors ; I wish I could help thinking 
on them ! 

Your sister will tell you, with truth, that I am quite 
well, and enjoy this immortal summer, though we have 
lost all verdure and a great [many] leaves. We have had 
some hours of rain on Sunday, but it made no impression 
on the turf. 

My duty to my aUevU humbte relation, and my love to 
her really good daughter, though I don't insist on your 
delivering either. I say nothing as a conclusion from my- 
self, for I trust all my actions and all my letter tells you 
how much I am Touis, 

0. 

1 Some nrnpf of ih« ooontiM of Wmiam Shsldon, of Wflrton in 
England woven in tapestry, bought Warwickahixe, and proaontod by him 
by Horace Walpole at the sale of to Lotd Haroout. 
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2989. To THB CouKTBSs OF Uppbb Ossosy. 

strawberry HiU| Aug. 8, 1794. 

I SHOULD heartily wish jour Ladyship joy. Madam, of 
Lord Ossory's new honour ^, if you were in the humour to 
be pleased with it; but as you are not, I must content 
jayBeH with congratulating him most cordially, and thank- 
ing him for notifying it to me himseli Tou are sure that 
I must feel for him the happiness of being released from 
the House of Commons, and firom the servility of courting 
popularity for a county election. If some vile French- 
hired newspapers should abuse him, it will prevent their 
applauding him, which is scandal indeed ! Everything dear 
to man is at stake, and whoever is young enough to serve 
his country in any situation, ought, and deserves thanks for 
supporting the government, and binding himself to it. Is 
Robespierre a dismterested man T 

I am not at all surprised at Lord Macartney's mis- 
carriage'; nor can help admiring the prudence of the 
Chinese. They would be distracted to connect with Euro- 
peans, and cannot be ignorant of our usurpations in India, 
though they may be ignorant of Peruvian and Mexican his- 
tories, and the no less shocking transactions in France. But 
I will say no more: I try to turn my thoughts from the 
present scene ; declamation would not relieve them, 

2940. To THB COUNTBSS OF IJPPBB OSSOBY. 

Park Place, Sept. i, 1794. 
I COULD not thank your Ladyship sooner for giving me 
notice of your campaign, as you did not specify your head 

Lxttbr2989. — ^ He had been made He was graoioiuly received 1^ the 

an English peer. Emperor, bat fiuled to gain permie- 

* Lend Macartney had been sent sion for a British '"«iT''ff<^'' to reside 

on a misnon to China in Sept. 1799. in China. 
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qnartera, and I am sadly ignorant of military stationa; but 
Xarahal Conway tells me I may safely direct my letter to 
Lord Ossory, at the camp near Harwich, and that it will 
certainly reach the commandant's lady. 

I love discussions, that is, conjectares, on French afiGun 
no more than you, Madam; yet I cannot but look on 
Bobespierre^s death as a very characteristic events I mean 
as it proves the very unsettled state of that country. It is 
the fifth revolution in the governing power of that country 
in five years ; and as faction in the capital can overturn and 
destroy the reigning despots in the compass of twehe 
months, I see no reason for expecting anything like dura- 
bility to a system compounded of such violent and 
precarious ingredienta Atrocious a monster as BobespieiTe 
was^ 1 do not suppose the alleged crimes were true, or that 
his enemies, who had all been his accomplices, are a wlut 
better monsters. If his barbarities, which were beliered 
the sole engines of his success, should be relaxed, success 
will be less sure; and though lenity may give popularity 
to his successors, it will be but temporary — and terror 
removed is a negative sensation, and produces but very 
transient gratitude ; and then will revive unchecked, every 
active principle of revenge, ambition, and faction, with less 
fear to control them. I will prophesy no farther, nor will 
pretend to guess how long a genealogy of revolutions will 
ensue^ when they breed so fast, before chaos is extinct 

Lady Waldegrave, I do believe, Madam, is composed, and 
acts most reasonably; Miss Hannah More has been with 
her, and has given me verbally a most satisfactory account 
of her. 

If I live so long, I shall hope to have the honour of 
seeing more of Lady Warwick next sunmier. I found the 
same amiable sweetness and gentleness with which I used 
to be well acquainted at Ampthill years aga 



1794] To Miss Mary Berry 301 

The History of the House of Brunswick I bare not seen. 
It is much the report that we are going to know more of 
that stock ; but I am perfectly ignorant whether there is 
any foundation for that rumour. 

I haye read some of the deecriptiye Terbose tales, of 
which your Ladyship says I was the patriarch by sereral 
mothers. All I can say for myself is that I do not think 
my concubines have produced issue more natural for ezdud- 
ing the aid of anjrthing marvellous. 

From hence I can tell your Ladyship nothing new, but 
that the alterations and additions to the house have made 
it a delightful one, and worthy of the place. I shall return 
home the day after to-morrow, and am always, Madam, 
your most devoted. 

2941. To Miss Maby Bsbsy. 

Sunday, Sept 21, 1794. 

I BEGIN my journal to-day, though only the eve of its 
departure, and though I hare nothing new to tell you from 
Europe or from Strawberry Hill, but much from the 
circumambient district, for the marauders have begun 
their courses again. A young Mr. Digby, who lodges in 
Twickenham near Mrs. Duane, was, with another gentleman 
in a post-chaise, robbed at one o'clock at noon by two footpads 
on the heath just beyond Whitton. The son of the maltster 
here by the post-house, ditto robbed by ditto; — but, on 
inquiry, this happened at Kennington Gonmion, where 
they are more apt to be hanged than to rob— howeyer 
I shall grow uneasy when you return. 

My nieces the Lisles' and Miss Hotham dined here 
yesterday, as you knew they were to do, and I had 

LmFPWM 2941. — ^Koi in 0. nieoe, the Hon. Mrs. lade, sifter of 

> I)»iighten of Walp^'i greftt- firarth Earl of Oholmondelej. 
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judged welly for the last sayed me all expense in oonyeraa- 
tion. At night I went to Lady Onslow's, at Riehmond, and 
eame back unrobbed. There I found the elder, not Agnee's, 
Darrell, who was yery civil about her, but, unlike his 
brother, was much more struck with her companion, whom 
he took for her aunt, and thought extremely agreeable. 
I cannot say I ever was of his opinion, was I?— even before 
she spoiled our meeting at Park Place. 

Ten at night. 

Yeefterday was most tempestuously windy, but to-day has 
been warm and fine, and I trust you have had a pleasant 
journey. Tell me how you like your new habitation, and 
if you find it comfortable ; but do not go and prefer the 
ocean to the poor Thames I 

Maugre banditti, I hare been at Lady Bute's door this 
evening, but she was not well enough to see me; and 
I returned with my purse and watch in my pocket Since 
that I have been sitting with the Doyleys — and there must 
end my letter, for I shall certainly hear nothing to-morrow 
before the post goes out, and only write now in husbandly 
obedience, as I will again, as soon as I know anything that 
will give body to a paragraph. 

I beg of you both to return as revived and looking as 
fresh as Agnes did from Cheltenham, and then I shall not 
lament my involuntary widowhood, for I do not wish, as 
Lady Wishfort says, for any iteration of nuptials, nor to 
have an opportunity of expressing myself like a tender 
husband of whom I have just been reading in Lysons, who 
set up a tomb for his wife with this epitaph, * Joan le Feme 
Thomas de Frowicke gist icy, et le dit Thomas pense de 
giser aveque luy.' You see folks were not so delioate in 
that age as we are, though to deep with the departed would 
have been even a more scriptural phrase, and more in the 
style of our good ancestors, qiii nCentendoienU pas rmlkne m 
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touif as the French have done of late yean. Good night, 
sans raiBerie, le/eme Marie and Ufime A^nea de 

HOS^CB DB ObVOBD. 

Monday momin^. 

In the new edition of the History of Highwaymen, for 
Mr. Bigby & Ca, * Bobbed in a post-chaiae by two footpads'; 
read, 'Bobbed as he was walking alone on the heath by 
two highwaymen.' As truth lies at the bottom of a well, 
the fiist who dip for her seldom let the bucket low enough. 

2942. To Miss Mabt Bbbbt. 

Wed., Sept S4, 1794, near one. 

I HAYB receiyed your long letter from Prospect House ^ 
and thank you most kindly for it, but I cannot answer it 
now, for the Ghurchills are here, and in the room while 
I write; it has rained heavily ever since breakfast, and 
they can neither' go out in their chaise which they had 
ordered, nor into the garden ; and just as I was going to 
l>egin my letter, the newspaper came in, and he has been 
reading it aloud to us paragraph by paragraph, half of 
which are fiill of bad news of retreats of our army, of the 
capture of our Mediterranean fleet by the French, and, 
what I think as bad as anything for Europe, of the King of 
Prussia having been forced to raise the siege of Warsaw. 
Before I could digest half this, he came to a sale of milch 
cows^I don't mean the King of Prussia, nor that we are 
again one of his milch cows ; but Mr. Churchill, who wants 
some for Lewisham, and has been reading of them to his wife, 
tilll have not a clear idea left, but about your bad post-horses, 
and your liking your new residence, at which I rejoice. 

LsiTSB 204a— Not In 0. 

1 The lCi» Bexzys were now ftt Broadstaira. 
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Oanierbury I know by heart It was the chief fimd of 
my chimney-pieeeB and other morsels. The tomb of the 
Black Prince I have no doubt being of the time; his 
&ther's and mother's figures in the Abbey are also bronze 
and well executed, and the first posterior to his son's^ 
as also that of Bichard II and of Henry IV, that you 
saw at Canterbury. By St. Austin's gate I constantly 
passed as I went to Mr. Barrett's, and admired as you do 
so justly. 

Horace Churchill dined and supped with us yesterday. 
This evening we shall go to the Doyleys, so I shall not 
haye a moment to myself to do what I like best — writing 
to you. My kin leaye me to-morrow, and the Marshal, who 
has been in town to embark some more of his men for 
Holland — to make a better mouthful for the French — ^is to 
come to me till next morning, and on Friday I shall go to 
town myself to receiTe my money, so I know not when 
I shall be able to write before Saturday or Sunday — and 
oh, alas ! here is Mrs. Wheeler and her sister, and I must 
finish, assuring you I am perfectly well, as I hope you both 
are. — ^Adieu ! 

P.S. In my confusion, to which you know I am not 
a little subject, I receiyed a letter for your grandmother 
from a Mra Bobertson, with a scrap round it» which 
I enclose, and was on the point of sending all to you, 
but findiog the scrap loose did open it^ and now send the 
letter to the post. 

2948. To Miss Maby Besbt. 

Strawbeny Hill, Sept. 27, SaturcUy night, 17M. 

I HAys been in town, as I told you I should, but gleaned 
nothing worth repeating, or I would haye written this 
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morning before I eame away. The Churohills left me on 
.Thnradayy and were sneeeeded by the Mamhal and Mr. Taylor^ 
who dined and stayed all night. I am now alone^ having 
reoeryed this eyening to answer your long and Agnes's short 
letters ; bat in this single one to both, for I have not matter 
enongh for a separate maintenance. 

I went yesterday evening to Mrs. Darner, and had 
a glimpse of her new house ; literally a glimpse, for I saw 
but one room on the first floor, where she had lighted a fire, 
that I might not mount two flights : and as it was ei^^t 
o*cloek^ and quite dark, she only opened a door or two, and 
gave me a caffs^t view into thenu One blemish I had 
descried at first; the house has a comer arrival, like her 
fiither^s. Ah me I who do not love to be led through the 
pnUio. I did see her new bust of Mrs. Siddons, and a very 
misiressly performance it is indeed* 

Apropos, Miss Farren is missing. She is known to 
have landed last Sunday— not a word from her since, 
which makes one — ay, and two — fear that she is ill on 
the road. Were it her mother, she herself would have 
written. 

From Mrs. D. I went to my sister's, where I found 
Sophia, Lady Englefield, Mrs. and Miss Egerton, and 
Mr. Falkener. Played at cribbage with them, and sat by 
while they supped This is not only the whole of my 
private history, but of the world's too, as far as it has 
informed me,, except that Lord Southampton does not go to 
fetch the future Princess of Wales \ precedents having 
sworn that by their books it is clear that it must be her 
Chamberlain, though she has none before she is she ; and he, 
they say, is to be Lord Pembroke — ^a very good choice^ 



Lsrm aSAS.— 1 In Angoat 1794 Bmniwiok. Tlie mArrincs took plao* 
Um Frinoe of WaIm luul agreed to on April 8, 1785. 
the PrinoeM Caroline of 
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Lftdy Woreofttor*, Lftdy Weymouih*, and Lady Paiker* aie 
kianng the paUiio*8 hand for tke Bedehambery and the two 
first will probably kin Umt de bom — of the third's efaaneo 
I know nothing. 

Mrs. D* was surprised at my saying I should eqieei 
you after another week; she said yon had not talked 
of returning near so soon* I do not mention tfais^ as if to 
gainsay your intention ; on the contrary, I hope and beg 
you will stay as long as either of you thinks she finds the 
least benefit from it ; and after that, too, as long as yoa 
both like to stay. I rsproaohed myself so sadly, and do 
stilly for haTing dra g ged you from Italy sooner than yoa 
intended, and I am so grateful for your hsTing had that 
e<Hnplaisanoe^ that unless I grow quite superanniuted, 
I think I shall not be so selfish as to combat the inclinati<m 
of either again. It is natural for me to delight in youi 
company ; but I do not eren wish for it^ if it lays you 
under any restraint. I hare lived a thoi^jsand years to little 
purpose, if I have not learned that half a coitury more than 
the age of one's friends is not an agrimmU depUis. 

Though I should not doctrinate myself with these whole* 
some r^ections, as I think you will do me the justice to 
own I am frequently doing (though perhaps I may not 
practise all I preach to myself), still I should not want 
monitors, who eyer and again cry 

Poor Anacreon, thou'rt grown old 1 
I was diverted a few days ago with a paragraph in the True 



* Lady Oharlotto Sophia LerMcm- 
Gow«r, ieoond daughter of flnt 
liarqnk of Stafford hy hia Moond 
wife ; m. (1701) Uenry Gharlee Somer- 
•et, ICazqnie of Wofoeeter, d,deet eon 
of nzth Ihike of Beaaf ort, whom he 
■noceeded in 180S. 

* Hon. Tiahella Byng, dan^ter of 
fourth Yiaooiint Tonington; m. 
(1794) Thomas Thynne, Yiaooont 



Weymouth, eldeet ion of fixrt Mju" 
quia of Bath, whom he mee oed ed is 
ITOOu 

* Hazy Franoea, daughter of Dr. 
Thomaa Drake, of Amenham, Baek- 
inghamehire ; m. (1780) Oeoije 
Parker, Yiaooont Parker, eldeet aon 
of third Earl of MaooleefleM, whom 
he eoeoeeded in 1796. 
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Brilotif which, supposing that the Pfmoe is to reside at 
Hampton Courts Baid ihst, as there is s tbsstre and a tennis- 
court in the palace, Twickenham will not want a succession 
of eompanyy even when the ventnMe Earl of Orford shall be 
no moie. I little thought I was as attraetiye as a theatre or 
8 tennis-eonrt, or senred in lien of them. Praji Lady Leah 
and Lady Bachel, Tenerate year Methusalem I 

What an odd creature Mr. Bh3rmer is I I am glad he did 
not prc^iose again that his DoUyhymnia should dine with 
you too. 

I wish 3rou had seen Oanterbnry some years ago, before 
they whitewashed it ; for it is so coarsely daubed, and 
thence the gloom is so totally destroyed, and so few tombs 
remain for so Tast a mass, that I was shocked at the nudity 
of the whole. If you should go thither again, make the 
dcerone show yon a pane of glass in the east window, 
which does open, and exhibits a most delicious view of the 
ruins of St. Austin's. 

Mention of Canterbury furnishes me with a yery suitable 
opportunity for telling yon a remarkable story, which I had 
from Lady Onslow t'other nighty snd which was related 
to her by Lord Ashbumham, on whose yeracity you may 
depend. Li the hot weather of this last sonmier, his Lord* 
ship's yery old unde, the Bishop of Ghichester ', was waked 
in his palace at four o'clock in the morning by his bed- 
chamber door being opened, when a female figure, all in 
white, entered, and sat down near him. The prelate, who 
protests he was not frightened, said in a tone of authority, 
but not with the usual triple adjuration, 'Who are you?' 
Not a word of reply ; but the personage heayed a profound 
sigh. The Bishop rang the bell ; but the servants were so 
sound asleep, that nobody heard him. He repeated his 

* Ber. Sir Wflliam Afhbnniliain, of Ghioh«ft«r in 1764, and died in 
fbortli Baraiet He beeamd Bifhop 1797, 

xa 
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question: still no answor; but another deep si^ Tiiea 
the apparition took some papen out of the g^iost of its 
pocketi and began to read them to itseli At lasty ivfaea 
the Bishop had continued to ring, and nobody to corner the 
spectre rose and departed as sedately as it had arrived. 
When the senrants did at length appear, the Bishop cried, 
'Well! what have you seen?' ^Seen, my Lord!' 'Ay, 
seen; or who^ what is the woman that has been heie?' 
'Woman 1 my Lord !' (I belieye one of the fellows smiled ; 
though, to do her justice, Lady Onslow did not say sa) Li 
short, when my Lord had related his vision, his domestics 
did humbly apprehend that his Lordship had been dreaming; 
and so did his whole family the next morning; for in this 
our day eyen a bishop's household do not beUeye in ghosU: 
and yet it is most certain that the good man had been in no 
dream, and told nothing but what he had seen ; for, as the 
story circulated, and diyerted the ungodly at the prelate's 
expense^ it came at last to the ears of a keeper of a mad- 
house in the diocese, who came and deposed that a female 
lunatic under his care had escaped from his custody, and, 
finding the gate of the palace open, had marched up to my 
Lord's chamber. The deponent further said that his prisoner 
was always reading a bundle of papers. I haye known 
stories of ghosts, solemnly authenticated, less credible; 
and I hope you will belieye this, attested by a father of our 
own Ghureh* 

Sunday nlghti SSth. 

X have received another letter firom dear Mary, of the 
26th ; and here is one for sweet Agnes enclosed. By her 
account of Broadstairs, I thought you at the North Pole ; 
but if you are, the whales must be metamorphosed into gigs 
and whiskies, or split into them, as heathen gods would 
have done, or Bich the harlequin. You talk of Margate, 
but say nothing of Eingsgate^ where Charles Fox's &ther 
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flcattored buildings of all Borts, but in no style of srehiteeture 
that ever appeared before or has since, and in no connection 
with or to any other, and in all directions; and yet the 
oddity and number made that naked, though fertile, soil 
smile and look cheerfuL Do you rememlmr Gray's bitter 
lines' on him and his Tsgaries and history? 

I wish on your return, if in good weather, you would 
eontrire to visit Mr. Barrett's at Lee ; it is but four miles 
from Canterbury. You will see a child of Strawberry 
prettier than the parenti and so executed and so finished I 
There is a delicious closet^ too, so flattering to me; and 
a prior's library so antique, and that does such honour to 
Mr. Wyatt's taste I Mr. Barrett, I am most sure, would be 
happy to show his house to you ; and I know, if you tell 
him that I beg it, he wiU produce the portrait of Anne of 
Clevee by Holbein, in the identic ivory box, turned like a 
Prorence rose, as it was brought over for Henry the Eighth. 
It will be a great favour, and it must be a fine day ; for it 
liyes in cotton and clover, and he justly dreads exposing it 
to any damp. He has some other good pictures ; and the 
whole place is very pretty, though retired. 

The Sunday's paper announces a dismal defeat of Clairfait ; 
and now, if true, I doubt the French will drive the Duke of 
Tork into Holland, and then into the seal Orapro nobis! 

P.S. If this is not a long letter, I do not know what is. 
The story of the ghost should have arrived on this, which 
IB Si Gtooae's Day, or the commemoration of the ignoble 
anny of martyrs, who have suffered in the persecution 
QAder that gormandizing archangel St. MichaeL 

* ImgTom^ <m viiitins Kingigftte. 
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2944. To Miss Maby Bxbby. 

Sept i9, 17M, 8 o'tloek. 

Codicil to my letter of this moming. 

Yxsy it IB Tury tiue^the plot\ and it is not tnie, at letst 
not known yet, that CSaiifait has been so thoroughly defeated, 
though forced to retreat; and it is not true that Lord 
Chohnondeley is at Oowes^ for he was in this room at one 
o'clock, and confirms the tnith of the intended asaaasiintion 
of the Eling by a poisoned arrow through a reed, and it was 
to have been on the Terrace at Windsor yesterday sennight, 
but the arrow was not ready — so yon see murder is not 
dead with Bobespierre. The Duchess of Oloster has been 
here till this moment, and my letter must ¥raitti]lto-moirow, 
for the post is gone. 

Lord Chohnondeley came to acquaint me tliat the Prince 
of Wales had sent an express for him, and told him, that 
being on the brink of mairiage, he should set him and 
Lady Cholmondeley at the head of his fiunily * ; and as yet 
had named nobody else — so perhi^ my report of Lord 
Pembroke is not true. The Duchess says Lord Southampton' 
does go for the Princess — ^I tell you what I hear, but 
answer for nothing ; I have no more right to know truth 
than the rest of the world, who do not care a straw whether 
what they tell be truth or not. Lord Cholmondeley heard 
yesterday from Townshend, the factotum dt the police, that 
he himself seissed the two aasBSSins of the Old Han of <^ 
Jf OMfitoffi, and is in chase after a third ; and the Doeheas 
had heard of the plot too. Still I do not pretend that any 
story I send you is as true as that of the ghost that i^peared 
to Bishop Ashbumham. For example^ everybody has 

Lxnm a944.~Kot in C. Chamberlain of the Prinoe*8 Honn- 

1 There appean to have been no hold, 

tmth in the report of thiB plot ' Groom of the Stole to the 

s Lord Cholmondeley became Prince. 
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affirmed for Uub last week that the King is building a miperb 
palaee at Eew, aod has begon polling down houses — leduoed 
to a simple ftot^ a couple of rooms are ereoting there for 
Prince Ernest \ 

Lord C9iolinoiidele]r told me what touches me much more ! 
He once hired Prospect Honse^ and says it is a single house 
and the Tery Temple of the WindSy and that he once rose 
out of bed thinting a troop of them were coming to eject 
him. I hope they will give yon warning without filing 
a bill ; and I am afraid to mention it lest you should think 
me impatieni to bring you back— not in the least — go any- 
whither, where you can be safe^ but do not be blown into 
the chops of a French prmteer ! 

Beport — a mighty newsmonger — ^wifh whom I deal 
IsTishly when you are absenty but of whom I have a bad 
ojMnion, and do not delight to let within my doors at other 
seasonsy informs me that Mr. Douglas*, Lady Catherine's 
hnaband, is to be Chancellor of Irehuid, where there is going 
to be a prodigious rMHie-m^pui^ that Lord Mansfield is to 
be President of the Council here, in the room of the new 
Viceroy Lord Fitzwilliam, and the orator Qrattan Chancellor 
of the Exchequer to the latter. 

Don't you pity Margaret Nicholson? She came before 
her time or she might have been entitled to the honours of 
sepulture with Mirabeau, Marat, and other felons of this 
consecrating age* Poor woman! She is forgotten — ^but 
indeed so are Jacques Cl^ment^ Bayaillac, and Damien, and 
eyen the Convention's ally, AnkerstrOm— apropos, Mrs. 
Ankerstr5m's mother is not returned yet — but in truth, she 
ia 80 gentle, humane^ and agreeable, that nobody can part 
with her — ^her daughter alone is more amiable. 

^ Ths EJng'i flfth son, oreated * Sylyestcor BoxiglMS afterwftrds 

Duke of CiunbtfrUnd in 1790. He Lord Glenbervie ; he beoame Chief 

beoeme Kiac of HaaoTBr in 1887 Seoreiaxyfor Irebuid. Hie wile wa« 

and died in 1S61« a davffhter of Lord NorUi. 
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E]0V«iial night 

I bATe been at Imdj Donglas'a, where the MunkinBya^ 
OnalowSy and ererybody agreed in the leality of the plot 
The known eriminala are three jotmg apprentioe8» two of 
whom are in enatody. The plan was to laiae a riot in the 
playhouae to oooapy attention, and daring the oonfoflion to 
shoot the long. A watchmaker, who was employed on the 
fid)rication of the dart, diacovered the design. I pretend to 
no further intelligence yet 

A story of very diflferent complexion is anrred to-day, 
when Lord Leicester has receiTed a letter firom the post 
office (his new bureau) informing him that two Frenchmeii 
bare escaped from Dieppe and bring an account of Tallieii* 
having proclaimed the young King in Paris — ^not to be 
credited easily. I send you accounts from commissioiiB 
of Oyer — but you will wait for those of Terminer, which 
seldom accord. 

The Comte d'Artois is certainly with the Duke of York ; 
Prince William's letters say so. The Comte de Provence 
is settled at Venice, and receives a pension from the senate. 
The Cardinal de Bemis is dead. DixL 

2046. To Miss Maby Bsrby. 

Strawbeny HOI, Oct 1, 17M. 
Mt letters are continually giving tiiemaelves the lie ; but 
I have warned you, when I tell you news, to foait for Hkt 
ec^ This is a favourite proverb with me^ but I except 
Prospect House out of my injunction, for when the wind 
blows tiiere I beseech you not to wM for the ediOf but to 
descend to the plain. Clairfiut has not been defeated firom 
anything we know ; and whether poor young Louis Diz- 



* Jean Lunbort lUliflu (1760- olAimedth^jonngXinf wMantrat. 
1890). Hm report of his luiTiiiff pro* LsmB 8046.— Not in a 
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sept is aKre or not, it is not probable that he has been 
restored — bat to raise our stoeks. Mr. Mackinsy observed 
to zne jnstlyi that it was yery unlikely that two French 
royalists should escape fitnn France if royalty was re- 
established. 

The assassination plot here is uniyersally believed, and 
no doubt had deep root. Three young English apprentices 
were not likely to have had zeal enough of themselves to 
meditate royal murden It tells me that our Jacobin clubs» 
having been checked by the seizure of so many of their 
instromente^ have been working underground. I wonder 
what diabolic sacrament they have invented to bind their 
devotees, since the Pandemonium has abolished all 
reUgion. 

I have received your Sunday's dispatch, and begin this 
answer before dinner against to-morrow, lest I should be 
interrupted then. Where is Lord P., that he leaves the 
whole coast open to Malvolio^l And so you have Mrs. 
FitzherbertI I suppose our countesses (I don't mean my 
two, but), especially our latest, are now thinking on, or 
ordering their robes, since Mrs. F. has waived her claim 
to Id^ Dien^ thou^ the CSatholics, they say, are going to 
be admitted ad evndem in Ireland. I see Mr. Berry frown 
hither — yet I own I am rather for those who prefer three 
GU>ds to none : and I abhor a system of liberty established 
by guillotines, and daggers, and poisoned arrowa The 
IVeneh have equalled the horrors of the Inquisition in 

> MiM Bftny wrote from Broad- tail of hen; when ehe etopa, he 
■talxs on 8^1 88, 1794 : — *Mrf.FitB- etope, and when she goes on, he 



herbert is at Margate diiTing away ponmei. Yon may gaees what 
■onow in a phaeton and four, and noieeaoirenmftanceofthisiortmnet 



the Dochees of Batland at Bamsgate, make in a place like tiue, where the 

being dHvm tkfter hy a man of the man, who teems to be not at aU 

name of Devisme, or Beyel, who, known, haa acquired the name of 

without knowing her, profenM the Malvolio.' (Jovmalf, toL i p. 441.) 

most ardent pMiion for her, and * Lord P.*— Lord Paget, who wiahed 

foUiOfwa her wherever she to many the Dnohen. 



goea. His oaniage is always at the 
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Peru and Mexico: AUbalipa's bed of roses was momsataiy 
in oompariaon of what Marie Antoinette suffered from the 
moment she was stopped on her eseape and carried faaek to 
Yersailles. 

I went to Bushj this mornings and, not finding Lady 
OuUford, retained bj Clireden to look after your new plant 
shed, and took Mrs. Bichardson into the garden wiUi me. 
It is quite finished except glazings and the garden is as trim 
as that in Milton's AUegrt^^ and much prsttiar, though not 
so immortal 

The Divine* is come back; I shall propitiate her tomonow 
by a couple of partridges, as you are not here to accept my 
roaaied offerings. 

Lady Bute I doubt is going*. It will be very imoomtmoA 
to mjf Lard CastUcomeTf for her house you know was my 
resource in winter evenings. I have outlived almost all 
my acquaintance of my own century, or the remainder are 
grown too young again ever to be in their own houaee, 
unless when they expect half the town, and that at mid< 
night. I came into the world when there were such seasons 
as afternoons and evenings, but the l«eed is lost I and if 
any of them did exiBt^ they would be of no more use 
than an old almanac. I believe Hannah More herself 
will soon be obliged to keep saints' nights instead of saints' 
days. 

Taaat&isbt 

Well, well, well! and so at last I fib^ when I think 
I am most sure of my veracity 1 I have been with the 
Doileys, who have had two ofBcers from London with them 
this morning, who say the plot is now disbelieved in town, 
and that nothing will be made out — nol then I am sue 
the ministers have acted sillily in publishing it before they 

s Li^ Cecilm Jolmrtoii,aoiiiatimM oaUed 'thediviae OeoOia' b^Walpok 
* She died on Nor. 0. 
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were eerftain of their ground. I have a mind to send you 
no more news, for what ean one beliere? And yet what 
can I do? I had rather write what others inrent, than he 
foreed to invent myself. Pussy and I have no adventures : 
now and then a little squabble about biting and aoratching, 
but no more entertaining in a letter than the bickerings 
between any husband and wife. 

Tkof saif (my best authority) that the packet is supposed 
to be taken, as no mail has arrived for so long a time, and 
Pich^gm * may be Stadtholder for aught we know. QooA 
ni^t ! I am disgusted with the falsehoods I have told you, 
and I am not at all in a humour to add to the number— you 
may as well rely on the daily papers and dispense with me 
SB your gazetteer. 

Thimday morning. 

I bave received the thumping letter, sealed with a foreign 
coronet, which accompanies this for you, sweet Agnes, but 
not enclosed in it. The True BrUon is not airived, but 
I have had a note from the Pavilions with a letter to be 
franked, and as the Duchess tells me nothing new, I suppose 
there is nothing. 

I cannot tell how your weather is on Mount Ararat^ but 
my little hill only hop9f which I conclude in the Hebrew 
only means dumning, and October but just shows those 
nmrks (rf a green old age that become sobeautifvdasummer, 
like that good sort of old men whose economy begins to 
take a tinge of gold. 

The newspaper is come in, but tells one neither yes nor 
no on anything that signifies, so my veracity is in no 
danger. Adieu I 

* General CbarleBPiohegra (1761- campaign which pat the whole of 

1804)^ et this time in oommAnd of HoUand into poHCMion of the 

^ army of the north. In this French. 
OM&th he entered on the brilliant 
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2946. To Miss Mabt Bebby. 

Satorday, Oct. 4, 1794. 

I BBcszYB your letter of Wedoesday but this moment, 
and not having a tittle of news to tell yon, and reoeiTing 
at the same time one firom Hra. Darner that giyes a dis- 
agreeable aeoount of her 8iBter\ who ie so dear to nie» and that 
I shall answer directly, I shall defer replying to yours till 
I have more to say. I only see that Talien has been nearer 
to being treated Uke a king than to restoring one, and that 
the Convention and the Jacobin dub are advancing 
towards a civil war, and much harm may it do to either 
or to both I 

I have been writing to Mr. Barrett, but cannot help 
adding a word on a passage in your letter, on which I had 
determined to meditate till to*morrow ; but lest you should 
think that tfou can drop a word or hint a wish that doee 
not make an impression on me, I must add a few linee, 
though I have scarce time. To my extreme astonishment 
you speak with approbation of a place at court ! Is it posaibk 
jfOM should like one I or can I assist such a wish I Interest 
I have none upon earth anywhere, nor if I had, would 
condescend to employ it for any one but for you or your 
sister. I have been rummaging my head, and can see no 
gUmmering but one : my telling you of Lord Cholmondeley 
perhaps led you to think I might try through him. For 
ifou I would. Maid of Honour I can scarce induce myself 
to believe you would submit to: Bedchamber Woman you 
may perhaps mean— destined they most probably are by 
this time ; but if you have such a wish, it shall not fiul 
through my neglect Therefore, make me an immediate 

SMC^Kotina ^ TlMlhMli«aof Bidiinflnd. 
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answer, and a direetion to him, if you wish I should writo 
tohiiii\ 



2947. To THX CouHTEss OF Upfsb Ossobt. 

Strawbenj Hill, Get. 6, 1794. 

Ladt ICalpab was a f onnal good sort of woman. Madam, 
of whom I did not see much, as we had never lived in the 
same kind of society K She was an excellent daughter to 
a yery aged mother, whom the King has good-naturedly 
said shall retain the lodgings at Hampton Court for her 
lifa Lord Cholmondeley has heen as meritorious a son 
as Lady Halpas was a daughter: he has been as kind 
a brother too and uncle to two very handsome nieces*, 
who with their mother have been abroad with him. I 
coidd not help saying thus much in return to your Lady* 
ship's compliment. 

Lady Bute, I fear, is going. It will, indeed, make a new 
gap in my life, as^ since her Lord's death, she has alwajrs 
been at home in an eyening. Haying come into the world 
when there were such beings as women that did grow old^ 
she had remembered that odd fashion, and did not set 
out at midnight for all the crowds in town. But I am 
talking like Methusalem, and no wonder, for I have tapped 
my seventy-eighth year, and like other veterans^ who think 
ihsfc all the manners, customs, and agreeableness were in 
perfection just when they were one-and-twenty, and haye 

* In her xvply to the above letter, think any tituation, that did not 

Mitt Barry eipreidy dlaolaimed any require constant attendanoe, a vexy 

with for a place at court. In her agreeable thing.' (Jbumolt, roL i 

latter to Walpole of Got. 1, however, p. 447.) 

■he certainly seems to hint the con- Lnm 2947. — ' Lady Malpas died 

tisry:-.* Mnch as attendance on on Sept 8, 1794. Her mother, Lady 

prinoss and places at conrt axe Edwaxdes, died at Hampton Court 

laai^ed at and abused (by those Palace in 1806, aged ninety-eight, 

who oan*t obtain ihemX so desirable * The If iss Lisles, preTionslymen* 

do I think any sort or shadow of tioned by Walpole* 
ooonpation for women, that I should 
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degenerated ever siiiee, I am lamenting the loaa of my 
oontempoiarieSi as if the world ought to be peopled by ua 
Strulbruga. It would be a dull worid indeed, and all 
eonveraation would consist of our old- stories, which I cannot 
think with the new^Mtpers make us Tenerable, but tiresome. 
Here am I living to see the opening of a court of a fourth 
OecHTge, though I was ten yean old when I kissed the hand 
of the First, which young pec^le must think was soon after 
the Deluge, and perhaps be desirous of asking me how sooa 
there were any races after the waters had subsided. It is 
more surprising tiiat your Ladyship should have patieuoe 
to suffer the annals of my dotage. 

Lord Ossory, I condndey is yery glad to have dianged 
his campaign into that against the partridges, 

And turned his harp into a harpsicordy 

but I cannot agree with your Ladyship in thinking the 
bickerings at Paris wHl come to nothing: though timid of 
conjecturing after so many disappointments, I cannot con* 
eeive how, where there is no stability, there can be a 
permanent goyemment. Till some yery great man' arises 
—and I see none of tiie breed — how will the country be 
settled? Will a fluctuation of factions not destroy all 
respect? Will the contradictory reports on the charactera 
of eyery leading chieftain not confound the armies, who 
already can be encouraged by nothing but plunder? and 
who can remain yery popular at Paris, while decried by the 
remaining partisans of so many subyerted demagoguea? 
How long it will be before anarchy comes to a sediment, 
the wisest political chemist cannot determine; but the 
workings announce new explosions : and at least the search 

* KapdUon BoDAparta (wlio had lioan troopii) wM at ihia tima only 
greatly dirtingniihad himMlf at the a brigadier, 
reoaptaie of Toolon by the Bepub- 
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after the philosophei^s stone has been m filial to succeasiye 
projecton as it has been to sundry in private life — and 
certainly bas not diEMsoTored the Slixir vUae. 

I am not sony. Madam, that you did not yisit the ruins 
of Houston, and the relics of my poor nephew's madness, 
and what his feiends and plunderers had yet left to him. 
Tou would have found no flight of steps to the front of 
the house, which one of his counsellors had advised him to 
remove^ and then begged for a villa of his own. You say 
you went to another scene of desolation, and could not help 
moralizing. I hold it better to forget than to reflect: 
what is permanent? What has lasted but the Pyramids, 
and who knows the builder of them ? Moralizing is think* 
ing ; and thinking is not the road to felicity. I am even 
of (pinion that a line meant as severe contains the true 
secret cf happiness — 

In Folly's cup still laughs the bubble Joy. 

What signifies whether it be foolish or noty as long as the 
bubble does not burst ; a property which the most eminent 
aages have not dared to ascribe to wisdom. 

294a To Miss Maby Bebby. 

strawberry Hill, Tuesday, Got 7, 17M. 

TouB answer, which I own arrived a day sooner than 
I flattered myself it would— I wish it could have told me 
how you passed the storm of Sunday night — has not only 
relieved me from all anxiety on the subject, but has made 
me exceedingly happy; for though I mistook you for a 
moment, it has proved to me that I had judged perfectly 
rightly of your excellent and most uncommon understanding. 
Astonished I was^ no doubt, while I conceived that you 
wished to be placed in a situation so unworthy of your 
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talents and abilitiea and knowledge^ and powers of oonreiaa- 
tion. I neyer was of a eourt myadf ; but from mjbir& 
and the position of my father, could, but for my fiist twenty 
yean, know mueh of the nature of the beast ; and, from my 
various connections since, I hare seldom miased &riher 
opportunities of keeping up my acquaintance even with the 
interior. The world in general is not ignorant of the 
complexion of most courts ; though ambition, interest, and 
Tanity are always willing to leap oyer their information, or 
to ftncy they can counteract it : but I have no occasion to 
probe that delusion, nor to gainsay your random opinion, 
that a court life may be eligible for women. Yes, for the 
idle ones you specify, perhaps so— for respectable women 
I think much less than even for men. I do not mean witii 
regard to what is called their tharader; as if there were 
but one virtue with which women have any cM&oem— 
I speak of their understanding, and consequential employ- 
ment of their time. In a court there must be mach 
idleness, even without dissipation ; and amongst tiie female 
constituents, much selMmportance ill founded ; some ambi- 
tion, jealousy, envy — and thence hatred, insincerity, Utile 
intrigues for credit^ and — but I am talking as if there were 
any occasion to dissuade you from what you despise ; and 
I have only stated what occamoned my surprise at your 
thinking of what you never did think at alL 

Still, while I did suppose that in any pore of your heart 
there did lurk such a wish, I did give a great gulp and 
swallow down all attempts to turn your thoughts aside 
from it — ^and why? Y^s, and you must be ready to aak 
me, how such a true friend could give into the hint without 
stating such numerous objections to a plan so unsnitaUe 
for you 1 Oh, for strong reasons too. In the first plaee^ 
I was sure, that; without my almost century of experience^ 
your good sense must have anticipated all my arguments. 
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Ton ofton eonfate my d^iultory logic on pointa Ims im« 
portanty as I frequently find; but the trae cause of my 
aasentingy without suffering a sigh to escape me, was because 
I was conadoufl that I could not dissuade you fairly, with« 
out a grain or more of 9eif mixing in the aigument. I 
would not trust myself with myself. I would not act 
sgain as I did when you was in Italy ; and answered you 
as &st as I couldy less self should relapse. Yet, though it 
did not last an hour, what a combat it was I What a blow 
io my dream of happiness^ should you be attached to 
a eouit! for though you, probably, would not desert 
Oiveden entirely, how distracted would your time bel — 
Bui I will not enter into the detail of my thoughts ; you 
know how many posts they travel in a moment^ when 
my brain is set at work, and how firmly it belieyes all it 
imi^es: besides the defalcation of your society, I saw 
the host of your porphyrogeniti, from top to bottom, burst* 
ing on my tranquillity. But enough ; I conquered all 
these dangers, and still another objection rose : when I had 
discovered the only channel I could open to your satis* 
faction, I had no little repugnance to the emissary I was 
to employ. Though it is my intention to be equitable to 
him, I should be extremely sorry to give him a shadow 
of claim on me ; and you know those who might hereafter 
be glad to conclude that it was no wonder they should be 
disappointed, when gratitude on your accoimt had been 
my motive. — ^But my cares are at an end ; and though 
I have laboured through two painful days, the thorns of 
which were sharpened, not impeded, by the storm, I am 
rejoiced at Uie blunder I made, as it has procured me the 
kindest, and most heart-dictated, and most heartfelt letter 
that ever was written ; for which I give you millions of 
thanks. Forgive my ixgurious surmise ; for you see, that 
though you can wound my affection, you cannot allay its 



82d 3b Miss Mary Berry [1794 

eagerness to pleiee yon, at the expense of my own satis- 
fiietion and peace. 

HaTing stated with most preoise tmth all I tiioug^t 
related to jfOMrw^/^ I do resume and repeat all I hare 
said both in this and my former letter, and renew exaetly 
the same o£brs to my sweet Agnes, if she has the least wish 
for what I supposed you wished. Nay, I owe still mom 
to her; for I think she 1^ Italy more unwillingly than 
you did, and gratitude to either is tiie <»ily eiroomstanee 
that can add to my affection for either. I can swallow my 
objections to trying my nephew as easfly for her as for 
you ; but, having had two days and a half for thinking 
the whole case orer, I have no sort of doubt but the 
whole establishment must be completely settled by this 
time ; or that, at most, if any places are not fixed yet, it 
must be from the strength and variety of conitnding 
interests : and, besides, the new Princess will haTS fowar 
of each class of attendants than a Queen ; and I shaD not 
be surprised if there should already be a Immilkrie betweeu 
the two courts about some or many of the nominations; 
and though the interest I thought of trying was the only 
one I could pitch upon, I do not^ on reflection, suppose that 
a person just fayoured has favour enou^ already to re- 
commend others. Hereafter that may be better; and 
a still more feasible method, I think, would be to obtain 
a promise against a vacancy; which, at this great open 
moment, nobody will [be] thinking of asking, when the 
present is so uppermost in their minds : and now my head 
is cool, perhaps I could strike out more channels, should 
your sister be so inclined. But of that we will talk when 

we meet. 

Eleven at ni^t 

I could not possibly, fh>m different interruptions, get my 
letter finished before the post went out. I shall hope to 
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hear, on its aniTid to-morrow, that yoa haTe not been 
carried off either by Sunday's horrioane or by a priyateer. 
Lady Shelley has been taken out of a Swedish ship and 
carried to Brest 

I see with pleasure that the Contention and the Jacobins 
have been breaking, though perhaps patched together again 
for the present It will break out again. The former are 
wofolly uneasy. They complain of factions everywhere, 
thodgh trying to conceal their disasters by boasting of 
viotories ; but they display their wants and their deficits — 
lament the loss of their commerce and manufactures which 
themselyes haye destroyed. They tremble at the crowds 
in Paris, and wish to thin them ; are sick of anarchy ; 
but their efforts to disperse the former, and to lessen the 
latter, will disperse the dissatisfaction through the pro» 
Tineas, and augment the latter. It is pUin they fSaar not 
being able to retain the capital in obedience ; and if they 
fail tiiere, who is to goyem the armies? These grieyances 
will, I think, produce a ciyil war, or some kind of counter^ 
reyolution. So be it I Neither will settle the country 
soon, nor is it to be wished it should be. It will require 
time to amend Frenchmen or Frenchwomen, were the 
task possible. 

Our footpads seem dispersed. I belieye they no longer 
met with game; our old does took the alarm, and kept 
close in their burrow& I haye been in their warren at 
Bichmond for the two last evenings ; so they will have 
no claims on me when you return. Good night I I reserve 
a morsel of my paper in case of having anything to answer. 
Hethinks my whole time is employed in writing to you, 
or in being firightened about you. Pray come back, that 
I may have time to think on other people. 

Thursday. 

I have received the second letter that I expected, and 

Y a 
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it mak€8 me quite happy on all the points that diaqnieied 
me ; on the eonrt^ on the tempeet, and I hope on privateen, 
as you have so little time to stay on Amat^ and the winds 
that terrify me for you will, I trusty be as formidable to 
them. AboTe all, I rejoice at your approaching retum: 
on which I would not say a syllable seriouslyi not only 
because I would haye you please youiselveSi but that yon 
may profit as much as possible by change of air. I retnct 
all my mistake; and though, perhaps, I may haye 
floundered on with regard to A., stiU I have not time 
to correct or write any part of it oyer again. Besides, 
eyery word was the truth of my heart ; and why should 
not you see what is or was in it ? 

How foolish your neighbour's objections to half a court 
or stipulations for the future ! I haye known such pre- 
tended concordat — but the temporizers soon became the 
most deyoted courtiers to anybody to whom they acceded. 
Adieu 1 Here are packets for you both. 

2949. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

Tuesday, Oct. 14, 17M. 

I HOPS it was diyersion that had diverted you, for you 
was not very dear when you wrote your last. It was 
dated on Thursday the 9th, and I received it this momin^, 
the 14th. You desired me to write again on Saturday, 
I did not get your request till the following Tuesday. 
I did on that Saturday expect a letter to tell me when 
I might expect you, as you had talked of the end of that 
week or the beginning of this, and I did hint at my 
disappointment in the coyer of a letter I endoeed for 
Agnes. 

With the lingering note of the 9th I receiyed your orders 

Lann 2M0.— Kot in a 
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for Mrs. Bichardaon, and she goes by the coach at four 
o'clock. I have desired her to tell you that you will hear 
from me to-morrow morning (by the coach too) ; and this is 
what you will hear. 

I am rejoiced you have been at Hn Barrett's ; though 
it will haTe made Strawberry sink in your eyes, Lee is 
80 purely €k>thic, and every inch of it so well finished 
I am still more ^bA that your yisit thither, instead of 
hurrying you, has not made you risk Shooter's Hill and 
Blackheath. Well, I hope that on Thursday all my alarms 
win be at an end, and that I shall neither dread tempests, 
nor privateers^ nor highwaymen. Come and enjoy your 
own balcony and little conservatory, and a friend who 
hopes to see you looking much better for your expedition, 
and Agnes as charmingly as she returned from hers, and 
who always wishes to have you both pleased, though 
your absence always fills him with fears of one sort or 
other. 

I have been at Richmond this morning to inquire after 
the eldest girl of the poor Yaletorts, who has a scarlet 
fever of the worst kind, and of whom Dundas had no 
hopes on Sunday. Sir George Baker has been down, 
and there are rather better symptoms. They have moved 
into another lodging ; but the poor mother is in a piteous 
way, within a month of her time, and dreading the arrival 
of the grandmother post on hearing of the danger. 

Lady A. has been at Goodwood, and returns to-day. The 
Haishal tells me from town, for he did not go too, that 
the Duchess is better. I wish fervently it may be so^ 
but I suspect that they only wrote so to prevent the 
vintaiion — ^though in vain. 

The public's scarlet fever is bad indeed, from Olairfait's 
<^piou8 bleeding, and the spreading of the contagion every- 
where! 
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Lady Doaglas called here yeeterday and deabed me to 
bring you to her on Saturday erening, whieh I hope yott 
will let me do. Adieu! How g^ I ahall be to write 
you no more letters I Stumpity cornea to me to-morrow : 
hia aecond Tolume^ which I have had, though not quite 
complete^ is still more entertaining than the first. 
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Strawbeny Hill, Oet 15, 1794. 

I OAH bear diaappointmenta patiently, when it is for your 
health or pleasure ; I consult both, and do not allow myself 
to reason against your reasona. If you call the weather 
settled, I will call it so too. It is enough that you can 
amuse yourself where you are— your liking to stay longw 
contents me. 

Mr& Bichardson is gone to Audley Street with a note 
from me for jovl I had said all the little I know, and 
have not a paragraph to add to it The state ot public 
a£Eurs is too bad and too Toluminous to discuss. The True 
Briton of Oct 13th is a day I doubt we shall have caiue 
to remember as a date I 

I shall be glad to hear your opinions on Lee, and am 
pleased that I contributed to your seeing it, both for your 
sakes and Mr. Barrett's, to whom I owe the greatest 
gratitude for his too great partiality to me. 

When you see the note in Mrs. Bichardson's hands^ you 
will find by what accident it happened that you had no 
letter from me on Saturday — ^in short, for I have not timo 
to explain, your letter of Thursday 9th never readied 
me till the 14th. I cannot say more now, but I woald 

> The weond tdIium of the Bey. Daoiel I^soiib's Emfhrom afLofnian, 
JamM 8960.— Not in C. 
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comply with your desiring an inaUnt answer, and I do give 
it, begging you will stay where you are most pleased, and 
I sfaaU be satisfied. Adieul 
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Oot 17, 1794. 

I DID not indeed know the arrangements of tbe future 
eourti nor had the least curiosity about what can concern 
me so little, and of which thw e is mighty little probability 
of my seeing more than the outset Indeed, I did not 
suppose that it would affect me in any manner, and yet 
I am very glad that Mra Fitsroy and Mia Stanhope will 
be of it. They will be of credit to it, as well as great 
omamentfi. 

I had not the least doubt of Mr. Barrett's showing you 
the greatest attention : he is a most worthy man, and has 
a most sincere firiendship for me, and I was sure would 
mark it to any persons that I love. I do not guess what 
your critidams on his library will be: I do not think 
we shall agree in them ; for to me it is the most perfect 
thing I ever saw, and has the most the air it was intended 
to have — that of an abbot's library, supposing it could 
haye been so exquisitely finished three hundred years ago. 
But I am sorry he will not force Mr. Wyatt to place the 
Habeuse oyer the chimney; which is the sole defect, 
as not distinguished enough for the principal feature of 
the room. My closet is as perfect in its way as the library ; 
and it would be difficult to suspect that it had not been 
a remnant of the ancient convent, only newly painted 
and gilt My cabinet, nay, nor house, convey any con- 
ception; every true Goth must perceive that they are 
more the works of &ncy than of imitation. 
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I believe the less that our opinions will ooineide, ss yoa 
speak BO slightingly of the situation of Lee^ which I admire. 
What a pretty oiieumstance is the little nrer! and so 
far from the position being insipid, to me it has a tranquil 
eheerfulnees that harmonises with the house, and seems 
to have been the judicious sdection of a wealthy abbots 
who avoided ostentation, but did not choose austere 
gloomth. I do not say that Lee is as gay as a wafceriiig- 
place upon a naked beach* 

I am very glad^ and much obliged to you for having 
consented to pass the night at Lee. I am sure it made 
Mr. Barrett very happy. I shall let him know how pleased 
you was, and I too, for his attentions to you. 

The mass of politics is so inauspicious, that if I tapped 
it, I should not finish my letter for the post, and my 
reflections would not contribute to your amusement ; which 
I should be sorry to interrupt, and which I beg you 
to pursue as long as it is agreeable to you. It is satia- 
faction enough to me to know you are happy ; and it is 
my study to make you so^ as far as my little power can 
extend : and, as I promised you on your condescension in 
leaving Italy at my prayer, I will never object to whatever 
you like to do, and will accept, and wait with patience 
for, any moments that you will bestow on your devoted, 

Okfobd. 

P.S. The little Edgcumbe they hope is out of danger. 
I called there last night as I went to Lady B. Hackinsy, 
who had sent to me to invite you, if you had been 
returned. 
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2952. To THB Countess ov Mount Edocumbx. 

My DXab LadT) SIrawbernr Hill, Not. S9, 179i. 

I know I am late in my congratulations to yoa and 
jour good Lord on the birth of your grandson \ the Prinoe 
of Mount Bichmond — bnt my delay was meditated. I not 
only was sore that your Ladyship at least was happy 
enough, but I was aware that you would receiye such a dose 
of compliments on the occasion that your poor fingers 
would be lamed with answering them ; and as your Lady« 
ship's hieroglyphics are neyer easily expounded, I would 
not riak their being carried to the King's decipherer on 
suspicion of their containing a new plot. 

Welly now that I hope you are a little composed, I do 
cordially rejoice with yon on so felicitous an event, yes 
verily, and on the safety of Hiss Edgcumbe, the poor 
babel I doubt you love her at least a third less than 
you did ; yet I must do you the justice to own that you 
baye a stock of loye that would set up a whole parish. 
The share I take in this good fortune is not confined to 
the four parents, but selfish too ; I rejoice in haying liyed 
to see the worthy stock of Edgcumbe branch out again ; 
and I glory in haying been a true prophet. Did not I scold 
you black and blue. Madam, on your despair on the first 
niiahap? did not I tell you you would haye a flock of 
grandchildren? Would you haye had them all at once 
like the Flemish Countess, three hundred and sixty-fiye 
at a birth ? I belieye from the rapidity of his proceedings 
that Lord Yaletort^ to pimish you, intends that you shiJl 
grandamise two or three dozen. 

I^nras 9062. — ^Not in 0. ; now ilnfe > Hon. WflliamBieliArd Sdgenmbe, 
printed (ariginal in powoMJon of the eldest son of yisoonnt yaUetort. 
Xsrl of HoQnt Bdconmbe). 
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Well, now I will conclude my feUdtaiions with a little 
doee of lecture. Pray, my good Madam, dote on Lord 
and Lady Yaletorti who hare humoured you to your heart's 
content in 3^ttr own way, though few young couples, 
that had been married four or five years^ would have taken 
such unreUzed pains to indulge a mother's fancy. 

And pray, my good Madam, leam to moderate yom 
transports both of grief and joy, and learn a spo<»iul of 
patience. ProTidence has gratified you in a thouaand 
instances, few persons in so many — ^and as you haye no 
considerable blessing to pray for till the new Master 
Edgeumbe shall be married, ei^oy your good fortune, 
comport yourself like a reasonable parent, and be prepared 
to bear the cuttings of teeth, whooping-coughs, small-poxes 
and measles, of your babes, which will certainly happen 
to them, since the children you whM hsTe, and when 
those accidents do arrive, it will not prove that you are 
a more unfortunate woman than your neighbour. 

I am sensible, my dear Madam, that I have been taking 
great liberties with you, but you know that for above 
seventy years I have been attached to the house of Edgcombe 
as my father was before me ; and having added seven more 
years to the seventy, I can have few more opportonitiefl 
of showing my friendship to the family. I know your 
Ladyship's many virtues, snd that a meritorious zeal for 
those you love is the sole cause of your impatience. I am 
sensible of and gratefiil for your great goodness to me, 
which, with your extremely good nature and good heart, 
will I am confident make you to take in good part this 
amicable freedom of your Ladyship's most sincere and 
obedient humble servant, 

Obfobd. 
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2958. To THE BsY. Williah Bxlob. 

Strawbeny HiU, Dws. 8, 1794. 

I DO beg and beseech you, good Sir, to forgiye iiie» if 
I cannot possibly consent to receiye the dedication you 
are so kind and partial as to propose to me. I haye in 
the most positive, and almost uncivil, manner refused 
a dedication or two lately. Oompliments on virtues which 
the persons addressed, like me, seldom possessed, are 
happily exploded and laughed out of use. Next to being 
ashamed of having good qualities bestowed on me to which 
I should have no title, it would hurt to be praised on my 
erudition, which is most superficial ; and on my trifling 
writings, all of which turn on most trifling subjects. They 
amused me while writing them ; may have amused a few 
persons ; but have nothing solid enough to preserve them 
from being forgotten with other things of as light a nature. 
I would not have your judgement called in question here- 
after, if somebody reading your Aulua GeUius should ask, 
'What were those writings of Lord O. which Mr. Beloe 
so much commends? Was Lord O. more than one of the 
mob of genUemm who torote with eaae'i* Into that class 
I must sink ; and I had rather do so imperceptibly, than 
to be plunged down to it by the interposition of the hand 
of a Mend, who could not gainsay the sentence. 

For your own sake, my good Sir, as well as in pity to my 
feelings, who am sore at your offering what I ciumot accept, 
restrain the address to a mere inscription. Tou are allowed 
to be an excellent translator of classic authors; how un- 
classic would a dedication in the old-fashioned manner 
appear I If you had published a new edition of Herodotus 
or Aulus GelUus, would you have ventured to prefix a Greek 
or Latin dedication to some modem lord with a Gothic^title? 
Still less, had those addresses been in vogue at Bome^ would 
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any Roman author have inscribed his work to Marcus, the 
incompetent son of Cicero^ and told the unfortunate off- 
spring of so great a man of his high &trA and dedension of 
ambUion? which would have excited a laugh on poor 
Marcus, who, whateyer may have been said of him, had 
more sense than to leaye proofs to the public of his extreme 
inferiority to his father. 

I am, dear Sir, with great r^;ard, 
Your much obliged 
(And I hope by your compliance with my earnest 
request^ to be your much more obliged) 

and obedient humble servant, 

Obfobb. 



2954. To THB Countess of TJppeb Ossort. 

Stnwbeny Hill, Deo. 8, 17M. 

I AM quite surprised at the constancy of your Ladyship's 
patience, who can still think it worth your while to corre* 
spend with Methusalem, who know nothing of the late 
world, and who haye been twice shut up here in my little 
ark by two new editions of the Deluge, the amplest we ever 
knew since my grandfather Noah's, except one twenty years 
ago, when the late Duchess of Northumberland was over- 
taken by it on the road, and was forced to ride with her 
two legs out of the windows in the front of her poet-chaisa 
The island over against me has begun to emerge^ but I have 
not seen a stripe of a rainbow, and therefore cannot be sure 
that the flood wiU not return. However, the season has 
been so warm, that I have not thought of going to town, 
nor have been there this age. Indeed, I have outliTed 
all my acquaintance there^ and all the hours to whidi I was 
accustomed, and it is not worth the trouble of learning new, 
which I can haye but short occasion to use. 
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Lady Bute is a great Iobs to me: ahe was the only remain- 
ing one of my contemporaries who had submitted to grow 
old, and to stay at home in an evening. Lord Macartney 
I have not seen since his return ; nor scarce anybody but 
a few of the natires of Richmond and Hampton Gourti and 
they are still living on the arrangements of the future new 
court, and of those I have barely heard their names since 
their christenings; consequently, I know little but what 
I remember as an antediluvian (and that with a departing 
memoryX and the height of the waters as a post-diluvian. 

Of the new Countess of Exeter^ I did hear a good account 
two years ago, especially of her great humility and modesty 
on her exaltation. If she is brought into the fashionable 
world, I should think the Duchess of Oordon would soon 
laugh her out of those vulgar prejudices, though she may 
not correct her diction or spelling. 

I am much obliged to Lord Oasory for his, though vain, 
hunt after a portrait of Catharine Parr. I have a small 
damaged one by Holbein that I believe of her, as it 
resembles a whole length, called hers, too, at Lord 
Denbigh's, but his Dutch mother, or more than Dutch 
&Uier, had so blundered or falsified many of the names, 
though there are many valuable and some fine portraits, 
Uiat I could depend on few. 

On politics I say nothing. Madam, as I have no intelli- 
gence but from newspapers, and those I seldom believa 
I can no more ride in the whirlwind than I can direct the 
storm ; and the scene is a vast deal too wide to let one scan^ 
a view from any detached headland. I leave to history 
to collect the mass together, and digest it as well as it 
can ; and then I should believe it^ as I do most ancient 

Lnm 2951. — ^ Suahi danglitflir Xntor. She was the 'TUUge maiden* 

ofThomaaHogginByOf BobwMacnA, of Tezmyton's poem The Lord cf 

Salop, and leoond wife of the tenth BwMgK 
Ihil (aAerwazds flnt Muqnia) of 
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histories, composed by men who did not live at the time, 
and g;aes8ed as well as they could at the tnith and motiTeB 
of what had happened, or who, like Voltaire and Darid 
Hume, formed a story that would suit their opinions^ and 
raise their characters as ingenious writers. For YoUaire 
with his n'e$§<e pas mieux eomrne cda? he STowed treating 
history like a wardrobe of andent habits, that he would 
cut, and alter, and turn into what dresses he pleased ; and 
having made so free with all modes, and manners^ and 
measures, and left truth out of his r^fimef his journeymen 
and apprentices learnt to treat all uniforms as cavalierly ; 
and beginning by stripping mankind of all dothes, they 
next plundered them of every rag, and then butchered both 
men and women, that they might have no occasion even for 
a fig-leaf: a lovely history will that of their transactions be ! 

2955. To THE Bev. Wiluam Beloe. 

Dbab Sib, 

I scarce know how to reply to your new flattering pro- 
posal* I am afraid of appearing guilty of affected modesty, 
and yet I must beg your pardon, if I most sincerely and 
seriously entreat you to drop all thoughts of complimenting 
me, and my house and collection. If there is truth in man, 
it would hurt, not give me satisfiMtion. 

If you could see my heart, and know what I think of 
myself you would be convinced that I think myself nn* 
worthy of praise, and am so Ceur from setting value on 
anything I have done, that could I recall time, and recom- 
mence my life, I have long been persuaded, that thinking 
as I do now, nothing would induce me to appear on the 
stage of the public 

Youth, great spirits, vanity, some flattery (for I was 

Larns 2e66.»Koi in a ; reprinted fh)m 21to SteovMNViCM, ToL L FPii 970-a. 
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a Prime Minister's son) had made me believe I had some 
parta^ and perhaps I had some, and on that rook I split ; 
fer how Tast the difierence between some parts and genius, 
original genins, which I oonfess is so supremely my admira- 
tion, and so honest is my pride, for that I never deny, that 
being conscious of not being a genius, I do not care a straw 
in what rank of mediocrity I may be placed. I tried, before 
I was capable of judging myself but having carefully 
examined and discovered my extreme inferiority to the 
objects of my admiration, I have passed sentence on my 
trifles, and hope nobody will think better of them than 
I do myseli^ and then they will soon obtain that oblivion, 
oat of which I wish I had never endeavoured to emerge. 

All this I allow, Sir, you will naturally doubt, yet the 
latter part of nxy life has been of a piece with my dedara- 
tion. I have not only abandoned my mistaken vocation, 
but have been totally silent to some unjust attacks, because 
I do not choose my name should be mentioned when I could 
help it It will be therefore indulgent to a friend, to let me 
pass away unnoticed as I wish, and I should be a hypocrite 
indeed (which indeed I am not) if it were possible for me 
to receive compliments from a gentleman whose abilities 
I lespect so much as I do yours. I must have been laying 
perfidious snares for flattery, or I muist be sincere. I trust 
your candour and charity will at least hope I am the latter, 
and that you will either punish my dissimulation by dis- 
appointing it, or oblige me, as you will assuredly do, by 
dropping your intention. I am perfectly content with the 
honour of your friendship, and beseech you to let these be 
the last lines that I shall have occasion to write on the dis- 
agreeable subject oi^ 

Dear Sir, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

Obfobd. 
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2956. To Miss Hankah Mobe. 

Berkeley Square^ Sfttorajty nisht, Jan. 24, 1796^ 

Mt BB8T Madam, 

I will neTer more oompUdn of your siloaoe ; for I am 
perfectly eonyinoed that you have no idle^ no unemployed 
momenta. Tour indefatigable benoYolenoe is inoeaBantly 
occupied in good works ; and your head and your heart 
make the utmost use of the excellent qualities of both. 
Tou haye given proob of the talents of one, and you 
certainly do not wrap the still more precious talent of 
the other in a napkin. Thank you a thousand times for 
your most ingenious plan'; may great sucoess reward 
you I 

I sent one instantly to the Duchess of Gloucester, whoee 
piety and seal imitate yours at a distance ; but she says she 
cannot a£Ford to subscribe just at this seyeie moment, when 
the poor so much want her assistance^ but she will on tiie 
thaw, and should have been flattered by reoeiying a plan 
from yoursel£ I sent another to Lord Haroourt^ who, I 
trust, will show it to a much greater lady ; and I repeated 
some of the facts you told me of the foul fiends, and their 
anti-More activity. I sent to Mr. White for half a dozen 
more of your plans, and will distribute them whereva I 
have hopes of their taking root and blossoming. To-monow 
I will send him my subscription ; and I flatter myself you 
will not think it a breach of Sunday, nor will I make this 
long, that I may not widen that fracture. — Qood night! 
How calm and comfortable must your slumbers be on thQ 
pillow of every day's good deeds ! 

IdBTrsB 9060. — OoUated irith oti- hy Hannah Mare and otheri to ehaofc 

ginal in poeseaion of Mi« Drage. the q»xead of rerointionazy prini* 

1 Aplanfor thapQUUeatioDof tha oiplML 
* Cheap Bepontray Tiaotf,' written 
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Yesfcerday was dark as midnight Oh that it may be 
the darkest day in all respects that we shall seet But 
these are themes too Yolominoos and dismal for a letter, 
and which your zeal tells me you feel too intensely for 
me to increase, when you are doing all in your power to 
counteract them. 

One of my grieyances is that the sanguinary inhumanity 
of the times has almost poisoned one's compassion, and 
makes one abhor so many thousands of our own species, 
and rejcnce when they suffer for their crimes. I could feel 
no pity on reading the account of the death of Condorcet* 
(if tme^ though I doubt it). He was one of the greatest 
monsters exhibited by history ; and is said to have poisoned 
himself from fiumne and fear of the guillotine ; and would 
be a new instance of what I suggested to you for a tract, to 
show, that though we must not assume a pretension to 
judging of diyine judgements, yet we may beUeve that the 
economy of ProTidenoe has so disposed causes and conse- 
quences, that such yillains as Danton, Bobei^erre, the Duke 
of Orl^ans^ &c., &c., Ac, do but dig pits for themaelves—I 
will check myself or I shall wander into the sad events of 
the last five years, down to the rage of party that has sacri- 
ficed Holland ' 1 What a fund for reflection and prophetic 
apprehension I Hay we haye as much wisdom and courage 
to stem our malevolent enemies, as it is plain, to our lasting 
honour, we have had charity to the French emigrants, and 
have bounty for the poor who are suffering in this dreadful 
aeaaonl 

Adieu, ihou excellent woman I thou reverse of that hyena 
in petticoats, Mrs. Wobtoncroft^ who to this day discharges 

' Condoroet liad poisoned hiimielf on Jan. 19, 1796, and on the following 

in pxiioii at Booxg^a-Beine in April day took posteaeion of the Dutch 

17M. fleet whioh was froaen into the 

* Fiohegra ooenpied Amsterdam TezeL 

wiorou. XT % 
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her ixik and gall on Marie Antoinette^ ^hose unparalleled 

Bufferings have not yet atanehed that Alecto*8 blazing 

ferocity. 

Adieu I adieu I Yours from my hearty 

Obfobd. 

P.S. I have subscribed five guineas at Mr. White's to 
your plan. 

2957. To JOHK PiNKSBTON. 

Berkeley Square, Jan. 85, 179& 

I AM very sorry, Sir, I can give you no satiaCaetion at all 
about the portrait of James IV, which I do not recollect 
ever to have seen anywhere, and which, if still known to 
exist, would probably have been engraved before this time^ 
since the passion for portraits has spread so much. I con- 
clude that of James lY (as it appears to have remained in 
the collection of our James H) perished in the palace of 
Whitehall, when burnt in the reign of King William ; as 
several other valuable portraits and pictures, which have 
never been seen since, undoubtedly did. Had the portrait 
in question been preserved in any of the royal houses, at 
St James's, Windsor, Hampton Courts or Kensington, I 
think I should have observed it^ when I was curious about 
such things ; especially at Kensington, where most of the 
remaining royal portraits had been assembled by Queen 
Caroline, and where I discovered the double portrait of 
James (the Third, I think) and his Queen, when I had the 
superintendence of that palace during the absence abroad of 
my sister. Lady Mary Churchill, then housekeeper. 

With regard to the portraits already engraven, they are 
most wretchedly executed, and very unworthy of being 

Lnm 8d67.— Not in 0.; repiinted from PInk«iton*s Oorrm p om d m r^i 
ToL L pp. 878-60. 
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illusiarated by you. Those of James Y and his Queen, 
especially the latterj which is execrable, are br inferior to 
prints in magazines. Harding^ copies likenesses very faith* 
fully in general; but then the engrayers, who work from 
his drawings, neyer see the originals^ and preserye no resem- 
blance at all; as was the case with the last edition and 
translation of Orammont, in which besides false portraits, 
as Marshal Turenne, with a nose the leyerse of his, and 
a smug Cardinal Bichelieu, like a young abb^, and the 
Duchess of Qeyeland, called by a wrong name, there is a 
print from my Mrs. Middleton' so unlike, that I pinned up 
the print oyer against the other, and nobody would haye 
guessed that the one was taken from the other. 

Harding, in excuse for the abominable Mary of Ouise, 
says the superintendence of the engrayings was not left to 
him, and that the last was done while he was at Cambridge. 
In short. Sir, you will do yourself honour by your sketches 
of the liyes ; but the publication will certainly do credit to 
nobody else. What a difference between such scrapings 
and Houbraken's IJhuMoua Heads ! 

2958. To THB Bsy. Wiluah Bslox. 

DxabSib, 

I beg a thousand pardons for not returning your preface, 
which I like much, and to which I could find but one yery 
sli^t correction to make, which I haye marked with penciL 
But I confess I waited anxiously for an assurance from you 
that you would suppress the intended dedication, which 
I should haye been extremely sorry to haye seen appear. 

1 aUTMtar Harding (174l^l80ex l|jrdd]«ton,of Btutbon. ShewasoiM 

H« copied «noient porteaite inirator- of the most beAotiftil women at the 

oolourSi At thii time he k^ a ooozt of OharUe IL 

print-chop in PaU MaU in partner- IiBTm8968y — NotinOL; reprinted 

ahip with hie brother. firom Th» SsxagmartmL yoL L p. 278. 

• Jane (1016-1689, wife of Charlea 

S2 
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I haT0 ihiB momeat noemd thaipfomisfl^ and am infimtdy 
obligtd by your oompliaiiMw 

I shall be in town on Batniday, and ha^y to see yoa 
in Berkeley Squaxe, wben you shall have a moment to 
bestow on 

Tour obedient suruit, 

OnffoSD* 

2959. To John PnrKXBTOK. 

Berkel^ Sqosn^ Felx 6y 171N». 

I HAVB told you orer and over, that knowing I hare not 
a glimpse of interest with any one man in power, nor daim 
to asking £aTonn of any one, I am extremely averse from 
attempting to make use of that no-interest. I hare also 
repeated to you that I hate not the smallest oonneetion witii 
any of the house of Marlborough but with Lady Diana 
Beauelerc 

To her I haye still applied for you onoe more^ enclosing 
your own letter, which states your pretensions and chdms 
better than I can ; nor, indeed, could I have written myael^ 
not being able to move either arm with the gout, but trusting 
to her Ladyship's showing or sending it to the Archbishop. 
From neither haye I receiyed a syllable of answer ; nor did 
I expect a propitious one from the prelate, who, though he 
formerly received you in a very liberal and handsome 
manner, I did not suppose would choose to become the 
patron of one who has made himself obnoxious to the dogy. 
The head of any Ohurch, though as moderate as the present 
primate, is not likely to choose to be a martyr hima^lf rather 
than to make martyrs* If I do hear sny&ing of my i^li- 
cation, you shall certainly know it 

Lnm Se60.— IToi ia C; reprinted from fiiikaioB^ Oom t pt mS emcB, 
vol. i p. 889. 
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2960. To Mi8s Hannah Mobs. 

Berkeley Square, Feb. IB, 1705. 

I BBGEZVZD your letter and packet of lays and Tirelays, 
and heartOy wiah they may bJl in bad ground, and produce 
a hundred thousand fold, as I doubt is necessary. How 
I admire the actiyity of your zeal and x)eraeTerancel Should 
a new church ever be buil^ I hope in a side chapel there 
will be an altar dedicated to St. Hannah, Virgin and Martyr; 
and that your pen, worn to the bonei, will be endoeod in 
a golden reliquaire, and preserved on the shrine. 

These few words I haye been forced to dictate, haying had 
the gout in my right hand aboye this fortnight ; but I trust 
it is going off. The Duchess was much pleased with your 
writing to her, and ordered me to thank you. Your friend 
Lady Waldegcaye is in town, and looks yery welL Adieu, 
best of women I Tours mort cordially, 

Hob. Walpolx. 



2961. To William Bosoob. 

Beifcaley Square, April 4, 1796. 

To judge of my satiflftirtinin and gratitude on receiying 
the yery acceptable present of your book^, Sir, you should 
haye known my extreme impatience for it from the instant 
Mr. Edwards had kindly fityoured me with the first chapters. 
You may consequently conoeiye the mortification I felt at 
not being able to thank you immediately both for the yolume 
and the obliging letter that accompanied it, by my right arm 
and hand being swelled and rendered quite immoyable and 
useless, of which you will perceiye the remains if you can 
read these lines, which I am forcing myself to write, not 
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without pain, the first moment I have power to hold a pen ; 
and it will ooet me some time, I beUeve, before I can finiflh 
my whole letter, earnest as I am. Sir, to give a loose to 
my giatitade. 

If you ever had the pleasure of reading such a delightfiil 
book as your own, imagine, Sir, what a comfort it must be 
to receive such an anodyne in the midst of a fit of the gout 
that has already lasted above nine weeks, and which at first 
I thought might cany me to Lorenzo de' Medici before he 
should come to me 1 

The complete volume has more than answered the ezpeeta- 
tions which the sample had raised. The Grecian simplicity 
of the style is preserved throughout ; the same judidooe 
candour reigns in every page ; and without allowing youiself 
that liberty of indulging your own bias towards good or 
against criminal characters, which over-rigid critics prohibit, 
your artful candour compels your readers to think with yoa 
without seeming to take a part yoursel£ Tou have shown 
from his own virtues, abilities, and heroic spirit, why 
Lorenzo deserved to have Mr, Boscoe for his biographer. 
And since you have been so. Sir (for he was not completely 
known before, at least not out of Italy), I shall be extremely 
mistaken if he is not henceforth allowed to be, in various 
lights, one of the most excellent and greatest men with 
whom we are well acquainted, especially if we reflect on the 
shortness of his life and the narrow sphere in which he had 
to act Perhaps I ou^t to blame my own ignorance^ that 
I did not know Lorenzo as a beautiful poet ; I confess I did 
not. Now I do, I own I admire some of his sonnets more 
than several — yes, even of Petrarch ; for Lorenzo's are fre- 
quently more clear, lees dUmbiquSSy and not inharmonious 
as Petrarch's often are from being too crowded with words, 
for which room is made by numerous elisions, which prevent 
the softening alternacy of vowels and consonanta That 
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thicket of words was occasioned by the embarrasaing nature 
of the sonnet ; a form of composition I do not loye, and 
which is almost intolerable in any Lmguage but Italian, 
which furnishes such a profusion of rhymes. To our tongue 
the sonnet is mortal, and the parent of insipidity. The 
imitation in some degree of it was extremely noxious to 
a true poet, our l^nser ; and he was the more injudicious 
by lengthening his stanza in a knguage so barren of rhymes 
as ours, and in which seyeral words whose terminations are 
of similar sounds are so rugged, uncouth, and unmusical. 
The consequence was, that many lines which he forced into 
the service to complete the quota of his stanza are unmean- 
ing, or silly, or tending to weaken the thought he would 



Well, Sir: but if you have led me to admire the composi- 
tions of Lorenzo, you have made me intimate with another 
poet, of whom I had never heard nor had the least suspicion ; 
and who, though writing in a less harmonious language than 
Italian, outshines an able master of that country, as may be 
estimated by the fiurest of all comparisons — ^which is, when 
one of each nation versifies the same ideas and thoughta 

That novel poet I boldly pronounce is Mr. Boscoe. 
Several of his translations of Lorenzo are superior to the 
originals, and the verses more poetic ; nor am I bribed to 
give this opinion by the present of your book, nor by any 
partiality, nor by the surprise of finding so pure a writer 
of history as able a poet Some good judges to whom 
I have shown your translations entirely agree with me. 
I will name one most competent judge^ Mr. Hoole', so 
admirable a poet himself, and such a critic in Italian, as 
he has proved by a translation of Ariosto. That I am not 
flattering you, Sir, I will demonstrate ; for I am not satisfied 
with one essential line in your version of the most beautiful, 

s John Hoole (1727-1808). 
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I think, of all Lorenzo's stums. It is his description of 
jealousy, in page 268, equal, in mj humble opinion, to 
Dryden's delineations of the passions, and tiie last line oi 
whieh is — 

Mai dorme^ ed asHnata a 9^ sol crede. 

The thought to me is quite new, and your translation I own 
does not come up to it. Mr. Hocde and I hammered at it, 
but could not content ouraelyes. Fwhaps by altering yo«r 
last couplet you may enclose the whole sense, and make it 
equal to the preceding six. 

I will not ask your pardon. Sir, for taking so much liberty 
with you. Tott have displayed so much candour and so 
much modesty, and are so free from pretensions, that 
I am confident you will allow that truth is the sole ingre- 
dient that ought to compose deserred incense ; and if cfver 
commendation was sincere^ no praise oTer flowed with purw 
veracity than all I have said in this lettw does from the 
heart of, Sir, 

Your infinitely obliged humble servant, 

Obfobd'. 

S962. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

Tuecday morning. 

I DISPATCH two snipes as my deputies to receive and 
welcome you at your return* 

The Princess arrived at St James's on Sunday at three 
o'clock. Madame des Uraina^ was not arrested, and sent 



s The following quotation firom a 
kttwr (of which tha p ro B o nt wfaave- 
abonts is unknown) addxessed by 
Horace Walpole to the Bey. ICark 
Noble, is given in the Memoir of 
Bosooe preyed to Bohn*B edition of 
the Life of Lorenao (p. 99)-.~'Mr. 
Bosooe iB, I think, by far the beet of 
our historians, both tor beauty and 



style, and fbr deep refleotionB ; and 
his tr»railations of p<»eti7 are eq[ml 
to the originals.* 

Lmvaa SOCa^Nol in a 

1 Horace Walpole refers to lady 
Jersey, at this time mistress of the 
Prinee of Wales. The Prinoesse des 
Ursins, who had been for some years 
aU-powexful at the court of Philip V 
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out of the idngdom full dronnod with all her eU diamoade 
new sei; nor do I belieye that Mn. Fitcherbert will forbid 
the bouQSi for she has taken Harble Hill, and propoaes to 
live yety j^toniealljr under the devout wing of Mia. Gam- 
bridge. 

Hr. Churchill and Lady Marj, who were at Lewiaham^ 
went to Greenwich, and aaw the Princeas* ahow herself at 
a window, and bow exceedingly to the people^ aa ahe has 
since done at St. James's, till the Prince abut the window, 
and made excuses of her being fatigued. Everybody speaks 
most favourably of her face as most pleasing, though with 
too much rouge ; she is plump, and by no means talL The 
marriage is not till to-morrow. 

Mrs. Lockart and Mrs. Palmer are to be with me this 
evening. I am not mre of any other company but Mr« 
Palmer. Do you know of any I shall have? 

2968. To Mbs. Dickbnsok. 

June 1, 1795. 

LoBD Obvobd is extremely obliged to Mm Dickenson 
for treating him with these very pretty and interesting lines 
of Mrs. Hunter, to whom he begs a thousand affectionate 
compliments. 

2964. To Edmund LopaB. 

Dbab Sib, Stimwbeny Hill, Jime 19, 179ft. 

I have been meditating how to execute in the best manner 
I am able the commands with which the Duke of Norfolk 



of Spain, wm dismiMed from that Prinoefli Oaroline. 

ooort and oovntry by his aeoond ' She xaaohed Xngland oa April 6. 

wife, Xlisiheth Fameae, whom the Lsttbb2968.—- NotinO.; nowflxat 

P rincic ea had gone to meet on her printed from original in powoarion 

joom^ to Madrid. Walpole leema of Sir William R. Anaon, Bart, ILP., 

to antioipttte a like iiKte for Lady Warden of All Sonla GoUege, Oxford. 
Jerw7, who had been lent to eaoort 



346 To Edmund Lodge [1795 

has too partially been pleased to honour me. His Grace's 
family has given rise to such a number of illustrious persons 
and great historic events, that selection is the principal 
difficulty; and I am sure I have not the vanity to take upon 
me to decide what subject deserves best to be preferred for 
the third picture. All I will pretend to is to offer to his 
Grace's consideration three or four subjects, and the Duke's 
own better judgement will determine which of them will 
furnish the most picturesque representation. 

1. The Battle of Flodden Field, with the death of 
James IV. 

2. The Defeat of the Spanish Armada, where so many 
Howards distinguished themselves. 

3. The Duke of Norfolk at bowls on Richmond Green, re- 
ceiving the Treasurer's staff on the resignation of his father. 

4. Henry YIII and his attendants^ all masqued, at a ball 
at Cardinal Wolsey's, where the King distinguished Anne 
Boleyn. 

I do not forget the amiable Earl of Surrey's tournament 
at Florence, nor his improvement of our poetry, nor the 
Earl of Arundel's introduction of taste for painting and 
antiques, nor a much earlier Earl of Arundel's marriage 
with Adeliza, the widowed Queen of Henry I, nor Thomas 
of Brotherton, and the Bigods and Mowbrays, and the 
desired alliance of Edward IV's second son with the young 
Duchess of Norfolk, and many other historic subjects in 
that great race, but those are themes for smaller decorations^ 
yet deserving to be recorded in Arundel Castle, and which 
could not be equalled in any other seat in England ; but 
I fear I am trespassing on the Duke's patience^ though 
I hope his Grace will pardon what flows from a zeal 
awakened by his flattering notice of an old and otherwise 
useless antiquary — and, dear Sir, 

Tour obedient humble servant 
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29fi5. To THE Hon. Hbnby Ssticoub Conway. 

Strawbeny HiU, July 2, 17«S. 

I wm write a word to 700^ though scarce time to write 
one, to thank you for your great kindnees about the soldier, 
who shall get a substitute if he can. As you are, or have 
been in town, your daughter will have told you in what 
a bustle I am, preparing — not to resist, but to receive an 
inyasion of royalties to-morrow ; and cannot even escape 
them like Admiral Comwallis\ though seeming to make 
a semblance; for I am to wear a sword, and have ap- 
pointed two aides-de-camp^ my nephews^ Gteorge and Horace 
ChurchilL If I faU, as ten to one but I do, to be sure it 
will be a superb tumble, at the feet of a Queen and eight 
daughters of Kings; for, besides the six Princesses, I am 
to have the Duchess of York and the Princess of Orange* I 
Woe is me, at seyenty-eight, and with scarce a hand and 
foot to my back I Adieu I Tours, &c., 

A PooB Old BmiKAirr. 



2966. To THB Hon. Henby Seymoub Conway. 

strawberry Hill, July 7, 1795. 

I AM not dead of fatigue with my royal yisitors, as 
I expected to be, though I was on my poor kme feet three 
whole hours. Tour daughter, who kindly assisted me in 
doing the honours, will tell you the particulars, and how 



—1 Yloe- Admiral 
(afterwards Admiral) William Oom- 
ivalliB (1744-1819X fimxih Km of flxst 
Barl Gomwallia On June 17 of this 
year, when in command <xP a iqiiad- 
von in the Channel, he had eioaped 
from a greatly saperior French fleet. 
He madeeignala which led the IVeneh 



into belioTlng that the English fleet 
was at hand. The French drew off 
and gave up the pursuit. 

s Frederioa Sophia WUhelmina, 
sister of the King of PmsBia. With 
her hnsband- the Stadtholder, she 
had taken rerage in England on the 
inTas&OQ of Holland by Fichegm. 



348 To the Etm. Henry Seymour Conway [1795 

prosperously I suooeedecL The Queen was unoommonly 
condescending luid gmnoua, and deigned to drink myheslih 
when I presented her with the huit glsssi and to thank me 
for all my attentions. Indeed my memory de mtZfe (xmr 
was but onee in de&ult As I had been assored that her 
Majesty would be attended by her (Jhamberlain, yet was 
not, I had no glore ready when I reeeired her at the step 
of her eoaeh: yet she honoured me with her hand to lead 
her upstairs ; nor did I recollect my omission when I led 
her down again. Still, though gloTeless, I did not squeese 
the royal hand, as Vice-Chamberlain Smith did to Queen 
Mary. 

You will have stared, as I did, at Hie EIect<Hr of Hanorer 
deserting his ally the King of Oreat Britain, and making 
peace with the monsters. But Mr. Fawkener, whom I saw 
at my sister's on Sunday, laughs at the article in Uie news- 
papers, and says it is not an unknown practice for stock- 
jobbers to hire an emissary at the rate of fire hundred 
pounds, and dispatch to Franckfort, whence he brings foiged 
attestations of some marrellous political eyent» and spreads 
it on 'Change, which produces such a fluctuation in the 
stocks as amply overpays the expense of his mission. 

This was all I learnt in the singk night I was in town. 
I have not read the new French constitution, which seems 
longer than probably its reign will be. The five soTereigns 
wiU, I suppose^ be the first guillotined. Adieu I 

Yours eyer. 



LsiTBB 2906b^ This wm Horsoe omnp in the BtomAoh, oaiued (as his 

Walpole'B last letter to Marshal daughter, ICrs. Darner, stated in a 

Ooniray, who died suddenly at Park letter to Miss Beny) by his imprn- 

Plaoe between fonr and Ave o'clock denoe in exposlDg JiiTwaaiif to cold 

on the moming of July e, 1796. The and damp, 
cause of his death was an attack of 



il/i'M.-^ //((/\i/m/ ^M 
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2967. To THs Bishop 07 Dbomorb. 

Strawberrjr Hill, July 26, 1796. 

LoBD Qbvobd is much obliged to the Bishop of Dromore for 
his LoidsMp's present of the new edition of Aneieni Pdeiryf 
which Lord Orford is persoaded will give him gieat entertain* 
ment 

2968. To THE Bey. Daniel Ltsons. 

Dk4B Sib, Stiswberry Hill, Aug. 2, 1795. 

By not hearing from you tiU this moment I was afraid 
you continued out of order. I am extremely sorry you are 
troabled with so painful a complaint ; and though I shall 
lose your companyi which I shaU much regret^ I think you 
will be much in the right to try Bath, and soon, for it is 
wise to attend to all illneeses in the beginning before they 
take root^ and you are so young, that you may hope to 
wash away the seeds. 

I am obliged to be in town on Wednesday next by dinner, 
and though I shall not be able to stay with you then, I will 
most indubitably call on you in my way, and shall rejoice if 
I find you at ease. 

Kirgate has been looking both in the Baronetage and in 
the Nuffoe for Sir John Harringt<A's lusty swim, but cannot 
find a ^impse of it ; nor do I recollect having ever seen it 
mentioned. I do remember in an old volume of poems 
veisee on the Duchesse de Chevreuse swimming 'cross the 
Thames at Lambeth — she would not have disliked such a 
party of pleasure with so stout a Triton. 

Adieu, dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely, 

OsFOBn. 

ImrnB 2967.— Kot in 0. ; reprinied LnriB S96&-^Kot in C. ; now fint 
ftmtk VvohcH^BlUuttrcMom QfLfUrCh printed flrom original in poneision 
<Hy«,t«l.viii.p.se8; ofUxs.AlfiredHorriBon. 
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2969. To M188 Maby Bbbbt. 

[Aug. 1», 17»5l] 

Aboitt aa hour after yoa was set oat on Tuesday I found 
the above paiagraph in the newspi^per. I foresaw thai 
Mr. Walter* would not lie dormant when he was beoome 
BO near a neighbour to us I A writer of a newspaper, 
I suppossi like what is said of the Astracan Lunb, derouia 
all the plants that grow within his atmosphere. The 
Charmmg num*8 visit to him t'other day no doubt inquired 
the panegyric <m you two^ and as certainly was the echo of 
what he had said of you. In any great dearth of neifs, 
shall you wonder if the public is acquainted how finely yoa 
work hammerdoths? When Hr. Walter had made a will 
for mCy he might have been content to let my living ashes 
rest in peace. WeU, when he has eihausted ufl» I trust he 
will extend his appetite and browse on the house of Orange 
and the Pavilions — ^nobler forage than quiet us. 

When you return, remember to make me show yoa a 
message that a former Swiss footman of mine delivued to 
me in his broken English firom Mrs. Ellis^ which I had 
totally forgotten, but thou^ not a Ian moif is worth all 
your collection, and which I found in the letters you hava 
lately been reading. I know how impatient for it you will 
be, but it would be most improper for me to write it to 
you* Lupino is nothing to it ; it makes me laugh while 
lam writing. 

Holbein Chamber, Strawb. HIH, Wedn. «▼., Aug. 19, 179& 

I put myself in mind of a scene in one of Lord Laos- 
down's plays, where two ladies being on the stage and one 

Lvrm SOee.— Kot In 0. of the Ttatm newspaper. He bad 

> John Walter (178e-181SD, fonader lately oome to Uve at Teddington. 



2795] To Miss Mary Berry 861 

going of^ the other bbjb, * Lord, she is gone ! well, I must 
go and write to her/ This was just my case yesterday: 
you had heen gone but a few hours, when I thought I could 
amtue or mmule myself better by sitting and thinking of 
you, than by going out I did not care whither; so I began 
this for the poet to-morrow, though I had not a word to say 
but Mr. Walter's paragraph, as I soon found ; so I went to 
the retumed letters^ where I recorered David's delightful 
message, which you will know some day or other. 

Inteneetudl Mr. Bush has been here this morning; as 
I doubted vrhether Nanny's intellects, high as she holds 
them, were mounted to an unison with his, I ordered 
Kirgate, for want of you, to accompany him about the 
house, that I might have a faithful account of his senten* 
tious reflections. He brought with him, as I concluded, 
another intellectual cock and two hens; but alack I they 
did not lay one egg worth sitting on or sending to you : 
chanticleer himself is ancient and formal ; the others, mere 
bam-door fowL 

The Mendips are expected to-morrow ; so we shall be as 
lively as 80upe,and removes, and entries and pools at cribbage 
set to clarionettes can make us. Moreover, I shall learn for 
your edification all that the Corps Diplomatique knows or 
is ordered to dispense ; as from another quarter I shall be 
informed how all the princes and princesses in Europe do. 
Can I miss you, when my time may pass as merrily as if 
I were at the Diet of Batitibon? 

To-day you have had charming weather for travelling; 
not sultry for certain, and not a drop of rain. The com 
I hope you found most levelled I The papers talk of such 
prodigious plenty, that one would imagine there were 
danger of our being devoured by wheat and barley, and 
that the farmers and Jacobins would raise a clamour on 
that score 1 
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Wednetdajni^t 

I hMW% beta with Lady Di, and void wbil I heard. Nel 
of Okienoe* plays Ophalia to-night at Richmond. Mibb 
Hotham has iaaued cards for a tea on Friday. I have not 
leceiTed one, though kwt year she swore by zne ; b«t this 
has not noticed ma I shall not l»eak my heart And 
here is a 5oii moi; though not perfect enovgh far the 
Berryana. It seems it has been reported that of the two 
pregnancies at Brighten the greatest is a tympany and the 
iMggesta dn^sy — * ¥niat,*said W. Eawkenery ^ is the Prince 
still between wind and water? ' 

There 1 I think, considering how small snd dose my 
writing is^ and that we have been parted not quite two 
days,' this is a toleraUy long letter — in the Qiarmmg^s uneial 
letters it would fill two folio sheets. I trust, too, that it ia 
as full of nothing as the heart of Agnes can desire. Oood 
nighty bothl 

ThoTsdayy one o'eloeL 

I have detained my letter till the newspaper and post 
were arrived : in the former is nothing of consequence; by 
the latter no letters for any of jon — ^but I have received 
one myself which I will keep to show you. It is to inquiie 
who put into the papers my settlement on Lord Hertford? 
Tou may guess at the writer from the indecency and folly 
of the inquiry. Don't take notice of this in your answer. 
Adieu! 

2970. To Miss Mabt Bbbbt. 

Strawbeny HiU, Aug. 22, 1796. 

Though I persuaded you to go to Cheltenham, and am 
happy you are there, I little imagined I should rejoice at 
your not being here ; yet I do, at least I did yesterday, 

' Mx8. Jordan. lonsx a970.--Nok in 01 



179$] To Miss Masry Berry 863 

when we had an outrageous storm of thunder that would 
have frightened ycu terribly: I thought it directly oyer the 
blue room, and it was so near that it did fall on DaYenport's 
fieldt oyer against the round tower, and reduced a shock 
of com to powder. Lady Cecilia (her first Tisit since her 
return) was with me^ and though so apt to be frightened 
out of her senses when not in the least alanned, was not at 
all dismayed, for she was frying Lady Jersey^ and had no 
leisure to be terrified. 

Mrs. AnkerstrGm has dined with the court of Orange. 
Her mother no doubt is laying roundabout plans for being 
invited, and then will say they made the first overtures— 
and she will succeed, for Nixon is appointed apothecary to 
their household and will be to pimp for her. 

I have trusted the mother with my anger at the paragraph 
about my will, that she may hetra^ me, and report what 
I said, that they who make wills for me would be much 
disappointed ; but that I should not have wondered if people 
had concluded that instead of his nephew I should have 
designed his unde for my principal heir. This sentence 
I am determined shall by some channel or other be con* 
veyed to those who are so impatient for my succession, and 
so indelicate as to let me see it on all occasions^ 

Yesterday, just as I had breakfasted in my closet where 
your bust is, I saw the Kingston Fencibles pass by on the 
river. They were standing in rows on a hi^ platform in 
a western barge, with colours and music They saluted my 
castle with three guns — ^unluckily I had no cannon mounted 
on my battlements to return it — then they gave Mrs. Osbaldi* 
ston seven, who, I suppose, was standing in her garden on 
the shore, and repaid the compliment with seven bowls of 
punch, and perhaps had invited company for the tgpectacUf 
as she did when she imagined the Queen was to come in 
a barge to break&st with me. I hope. I shall have a letter 
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to-morrow to notify your afe tanML at tiie fountam— here 
18 a letter for my t'other hall Adieu I 

P.S. Poor Stompity is laid op with the galktmie oolie; 
I am Teiy sorry and will go and see him in a day or two* 
He thinka he ahaU be ordered to Bath. 



2971. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

8tr.y Aug. 28, 1795. 

Though I hare already written twice to you in four daysi 
I must poetsoribe a few more lines to-day, as I have this 
instant reeeiYed your firBt, which does not please me at all, 
from the disagreeable accounts you give both of your own 
health and of Mrs. Damer^s. For yours, I am delighted that 
I persuaded you to go to Cheltenham, and that you aro 
actually there. I haYe Yast hopes in the waters, and some 
in the change of air, and in a Yariety of amusements withoat 
late hours. Your regimen too I trust will be very strict— 
I proscribe much fruit, and currant-tarts, especially at 
night ; your stomach, alas, is rather weaker than that of an 
ostrich I 

Though there are no outward symptoms in Mrs. Damer's 
knee^ I fear her blood is the source of her complaint — and 
I wish much that she would consult whether the water of 
Harrowgate would not be serviceable to her. In the mean- 
time I should be glad if she would try her father^s favourite 
medicine, magnesia, as a purifier — ^I take it every morning 
and am convinced of the benefit I receive from it 
Ignorant I know I am in every constitution but my own, 
which you vrill allow I have conducted ably to so long 
a period — and I do observe narrowly those that I loTe 

IiBTTSK ae71.-^ot In OL 
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much — it is therefore that I suggest tiie idea of sea-bathing 
for Mrs. D«, always proTided that physical sages should give 
their sanetion to it. 

How extremely silly is Lady C. ^ in venting her malice so 
unguardedly ! but is not that indiscretion a proTidential 
antidote to ill nature? It would be useless to detail to 
her all the virtues^ all the sense^ all the qualifications I find 
in you two; her narrow mind that never oultiyated any 
seed but that of wormwood, would not be capable of 
conceiving what I think and should say of you; but 
I could tdl her another reason for my loving you both 
so extremely: in neither do I find a mixture of pride and 
selfish meanness ; no, nor envy, malice, and all uncharitable* 
ness. Foh t but she is below one's anger ; nor can she have 
a worse tormentor than the spiteful temper that inhabits 
her own bosom. She and her daughter are like Scylla 
and Charybdis — nobody can pass near them without being 
barked at. 

I shall long for Tuesday in hope of hearing that you .are 
quite recoyered. Tell me when you begin the waters, and 
how they agree with you. Name your company ; have not 
you the quiet Hurrays and the undancing Darrels? is th» 
august and serene Mrs. E. at Cheltenham this year? There 
is a more august and as serene a personage^ who some day 
or other, I belieye, wiU not be more disposed to curtsey to 
either of you than the former to Agnes last year. 

I must go to town on Wednesday to receive some money 
— not for Mr. Walter's nominee, Lord H.\ nor for Lord H.'s 
self-appointed competitor. Do you wonder I am offended 
at being laid (mt so often to my face? yet I will act as 
I always do in such cases, I will change in nothing which 
I once thought right — ^but hola I there. 

1 F^rbapi Lady Cecilia Johsiton. 

* Pzobably Lord Hertf<xrd. See the p r e viom letter. 

▲ a 3 
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P.S. Pimy keep the parcel of letten till you can faring 
them youxself ; yoa mtmt haTe a yoraeioiia appetite if 70a 
ean digest moie than one eyery day. 



2972* To MiBS Maby Bebby. 

Stewb^ A^ag. tf , 179S. 

HsBB is your letter* and htekilp (which I ought not to 
aay) I shall have time to answer it inconiineDtly, whieh 
I thought I should not have, for Mrs. Doiley was to bring 
her Mend Mrs. Sloans to see my houses but the former is 
utiiu c k i ljf indisposed^ and I am at liberty to follow my 
wicked inclinations. 

You say nothing of your stomach-ache^ the first object d 
my search before I read your letter temperately^ and it not 
being mentioned, and as your walks are^ I trust yon waa 
quite lecoYered. I next shall want to hear that you hsTe 
begun the watei^ — I rejoice that Agnes has and that their 
friendship continues^ 

Take care you both return in perfiaet health, and both 
illuminated by as many roses as Agnes brought back last 
year, or I shall repent of my self-denying ordinance whieh 
sent you to Cheltenham — I do not grow at all reconciled to 
your absMice ; pisHxUers are the worst oDera in the world, 
and when the coach comes to the door at eight o'doek, 
and is not to carry me to CliYcden, I grow peevish and 
almost wish that Fans Bkmdimae^ were fragBhr YHin, 
and had been smashed to pieces some years ago in one 
of his moods when it flew into the most religious and 
gracious head upon earth*. No, I don^; it agreed with 



JjWTtiat S079.— Koi in 0. was hj aome people sttrilmtad to 

1 So mica tlM Cheltenham waienL Heviniad 

* The attack of innnity firom Cheltenham ahortly before he be- 

whioh the King noifered in 178S-8 eame inaane. 
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sweet Agnee^ and I trnat will be as salutiferous to sweet 
Mary— 

Bessy Belle and Mary Gray, 

1 loTe ye streen and am sure can never alter', 

and if ye find benefit, what signifies a month of insipid 
eyenings? 

Of news I have not heard « tittle. Lord Onilford's^ 
match is avowed, and they accept joy at Biishy. I was at 
Lord Mendip's last nighty when Gunning*, his surgeon, 
came in, and after examining his foot, declared it quite 
healed ; so I suppose he will iriA to Hampshire next 
month as usual, for he never falls to the earth, but, like 
Ant»ns, he springs up again with all his spiritSi 

On Sunday^ as it was a most comely evening, I returned 
the anti-divine Cecilia's visit, concluding she would be on 
the terrace of the palace sidling towards the Oranges. 
I had guessed rightly. Then I called on Mrs. Garrick, 
and to my surprise was for the first time in my life let in, 
though uninvited* She met me at the door, and told me 
she had an hundred head of nieces with her — ^and in truth 
so I found ; there were six gentlewomen, a husband of one 
of them, and two boys. An elderly fat dame affected at 
every word to call her AunL However, they were quiet 
enough, and did not cackle much, and even the lads were 
tame^ and did not stare at my limping skeleton as I expected, 
and which I do not love to expose to Giggledom. 



* So in MS. ; inooneotly qnoted 
ftmu the old ballad beginnliig as 
follows: — 

*0 DMsy Bell and ICazy Qiay, 
They are twa bonny liianst, 
They bigg'd a bower on yon bum 
braSf 
And «heek*d it o'or wi' rashes. 
Fair Bes^y Bell I loo'd yestreen 

And thooght I ne'er ooold alter, 
But Mary Gbray's twa pawky een, 
Thsy gar my fiuicy fidter.' 



The ballad wai printed in OrpheiM 
OatelonieMf, a oolleotion of Sootoh 
songs published in London in 1788. 
The name of Lady Walpole, Horaoe 
Walpole's mother, occnrs in the list 
of sabsoribers to the work. 

« The third Earl of Onilford mar^ 
ried (Feb. 88, 1796X as his second 
wife, Susan, daoghter of Thomas 
Coutts, the banker. 

* J<mn Gunning (d. 1798), surgeon 
to St. George's HospitaL • 
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I em coin no more nothings without straw, and this 
assignat is not worth a fiurthing more than a French one^ 
and those I see with pleasure sink every day, notwithstand* 
ing the Conrention has bou^t peace with so many kings 
whom they had deyoted to destruction! Adieu 1 I told 
jrou I shall be in London to*morrow, and mayhap I may 
not write to you again for I don't know how many minutes 
to come. 

2978. To Miss Maby Sebby. 

P&o t wrong end of my paper — ^tnm it up. 

Berkeley Square, Wedn^ after dinner^ Aug. 86, 1796L 

Here I am, with no earthly whither to go but to my 
sister's at supper-time; then why should I not go on 
writing to you, which I like better than anything when 
I am not with you, especially as I hare some nothingly 
scraps to send you ? I called on poor Stumpity, and found 
him sick and very yellow — he goes to Bath on Friday ; this 
will delay his peregrination of the rest of his parishes ', for 
which I am sorry. 

lira. H olyneuz, grandmother of the present late Princess 
of Wales*, is dead ; they call it suddenkf, though she was 
aboYo ninety years of age before this impromptu came into 
her head. 

The court of Brighthelmstone furnishes the idle of Una 
town with their chief topics of couYersation* Mr. Tyrwhit^ 
a faYourite of no ancient date, is gathered to his numberless 
predecessors, for hsYing roundly lectured Lady Jersey on 
her want of reYcrence for the legal Princess, and the poor 
injured lady had no way to escape but by iuYsnting a swoon, 
in the height of which came in the Prince^ who, learning 

IdRTKR S978.— Not in C. * Ifzs. FUsherberL See note 7 oa 

1 A reference to I^yaona's Snvirom letter to Lady Ouory of Sept. SB, 
<3f London. 1788. 
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the eanae^ diamisBed Nathan. Miss Yanneck' is come away 
fimoiis also^ on neyer being asked to play at cards ; nay, she 
was desired for her ammemeni to bring her spinning-wheel 
into the play-room, where I suppose she banged and bungled 
the inatnunent like Lady Iioyerale\ The Jerseys do not 
go into tixe house in Warwiek Street — some say on a 
remonstrance of the present^ others of the last CShancellor ^ 
They are to have the house of their son-inJaw Lord William 
Bussell, which was his grandmotixer Bedford's in Pall Mall 
— still harping on Garleton Housa Don't mention these 
cuidkts (for the truth of not one of which I will be 
rasponsible) on the Steen or Pantiles of Cheltenham, which 
I repeat merely to divert you, without caring a straw about 
the dfomatispenofiae. My next paragraph the Darrels prob* 
aUy know, and may have told you : it was printed at the 
bottom of the play-bills at Bichmond last week, that 
Mrs. Jordan would not perform, as it was the birthday of 
his & H. the Duke of Clarence — ^no, to be sure she could 
not, for the Prince of Orange was to dine with him, and she 
did the honours at the head of the table — no, the Princesses 
were not there. 

Well, come, this shall be a complete royal letter, de par 
they say. That honest gentleman, the Sang of Prussia, 
say they, does not pay the Margrave his annuity; Dame 
Cowslip', I doubt^ will not bring grist enough to the 
theatrical mill to keep it going. 

How very foolish is the tedious wise letter of the new 
Eing^ of France I What business had he to make promises 
and threats? The former will not restore him an hour 



• Oertrade, third daiifi^ter of ffir at tbat time. Mid Thorlow mm hia 
JoflhiiA Vanneok, first Baronat, and 



Prirsr Pnim to the Pri n o o w of ' The If aigraTine, .who waa fond 

Walee. of amateur theatnoalB. 

4 ▲ character In Coffey'e faroe ^ The Oomte de Frovenoe took the 

The DevU to Pay. title of king on the death of his 

* iMraghboxoiish was Chanoellor nephew (June 6, 1795). 
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sooner nor be belieTed ; the latter ffffU be bdievedy and will hmt 
hinu Poor M. de Sombreuil's ' is a most mdancholy siory . 
He was in ehoreh here at the instant he was going to be 
nuurried to a young wonuui with whom he was in love and 
in lore with him, when the oonrier aniTed to sommon him 
for the expedition to Bretagne : ^Then^'said he, 'I most gol' 
The eeremony was deferred for ever I 

Hiss Hotham is to have another tea on Friday, and has 
not only sent me a eard for it, bat has written to the anti- 
divine to beg her to press me to be at it. I shaU be 
exceedingly unwilling, and have not promised, for I have 
heard that on Monday she had Hiss Tag, and Miss Bag, 
and IflsB BobtaO, and I suppose will have as many next 
time. 

Lord Luean is made Earl of the Jft— no wonder. Lady 
Camden, the Vioe-()aeen, is, you know. Lady Lucan's nieca 

The weather is as gorgeous as in the Summer Islands^ 
I hope you have your full share of it The verdure is 
luxuriant^ firom the snow of tiie winter and the rains of the 
summer — ^it is pity we must buy fine autumns so dear. 
Hethinks when the Parliament brought the months eleven 
days forwarder it should have («dered that the commence- 
ment of summer should not date tUl after the deluges of 
St Swithin. Good night for the present ; all I have hem 
saying vnll keep cold for two or three days. 

The Churehills were not in town, nor could I find 
a creature but old Pompey, and of him I soon grew tired, 
and came home at nine o'clock, and this morning retonied 
hither. Uie hoioer you are higging (m ffon hum Imie* advancee 
rapidly, but the new road across your field is not begun for 

* GharlM de Sombrenil (1769-1796). htevtSlt who was made priaaner, ym 

He joined a body of ^^grite who shot at Van&ee on July S6. 

landed at Qoibaron in June of thia • See note 2 on letter to Mia Beciy 

year. They were defeated, and Som* of Aug. S6, 179&. 
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want of hands ; ihey are all cuiiing wheat, whieh, as nuises 

Bay to ehildren, cries, * Gome eat me I ' Our dreaded fEunJne 

28 tamed into exuberance, every road and lane is filled by 

loads of com crossing in eyery direction, yet such a panic is 

gone forth that eyery common is going to be ploughed up 

and applied to tillage* I reoeiyed a printed card firom the 

Duke of Northumberland to-day to inyite me to meet him 

and the neighbouring gentry at Isleworth to consider of 

breaking up Hounslow Heath ; his Ghraee disapproyes, to be 

popular with the cottagers. 

A droll idea is started into my head for a drawing by 

Agnes; but I shall not tap it till you return, for though 

I think it will diyert us amongst ourselyes, yet as it is not 

a good-natured thought, I should be afiraid of its getting 

into the print-shops. Another good night I This is such 

a heap of trumpery, that I will wait a day or two for 

something more worth sending; yet at this season what 

can one haye to talk of but weather and hanrests — or of 

French horrors? 

S8th, eleven at night 

Well, I haye been at Hiss Hotham's in a bright but most 
chill moonlight. The assemblage was not so ungain as 
I expected, for though there were some of the clan of the 
Bobtails, there were seyeral I knew, as the Ouilfords, Mount 
Edgcumbes, the Yonges, the Cunninghams, Lady Mary 
Duncan, Lady Marg. Fordyce, and a few more. I played 
with Lady Cecilia, Lady Guilford, and Mr. Sutton; and 
Krs. Sutton, with a thousand ciyilities, inyited me to 
Holesey for Tuesday next, and I will certainly go, as they 
are of your acquaintance. 

This morning I receiyed your letter, and haye great 
comfort in hearing that the fountain agrees with you; 
how I shall applaud myself if you find essential benefit! 
I am glad, too, that you haye such an excellent cicerone 
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as Lyaoiu ; if you have time when at Glouoeater, make him 
oanry you to the Bishop's Palace and to George Selwsrn's 
late house at Matson, a beautiful situation, and to Prinknag^ 
on the hill to which, in a cottage, I puichaaed for five 
shillings a most vmeraUe and most ancient cradle of wood, 
exactly like one in the Oe^Uleman's MagoMme, that served 
Edward II, and then I was ashamed to bring it away, as 
having no babe to put into it ; I should be more ashamed 
now that I have two wives and yet no progeny. Adieu 1 



2974 To Miss Maby Sebby. 

Star., Sepi. 1, 1796. 

. I AX resolved to correct my hand, for my writing was 
grown so small and so close, that I myself could scarce read 
over my last letter ; and though your eyes are fifky years 
younger, I believe you found difficulty to decipher it. At 
present I have so little to say, that I had better make my 
alphabet as tall as Jemingham's, though I have not his 
happy &cility of making every sentence a doMe entendre, 
Mercy on us if he and Sophia were to correspond 1 They 
would have occasion, to use an expression of Lord Bacon's, 
to epeak withoiU fig-leaoes. Some say (he Charming wiU 
succeed Tommy Tyrrwhit\ I wish with all my heart 
he may ! He will not offend by leaving his old firiend 
Madame de ilsdntenani^ nor displease by his abrupt 
eophismSf congenial enough to the climate. 

After all his vast profusions Lord Moira's expeditions' 
are given over, and he is retired to Donington Osstle^ carrying 
with him his first aide-de-camp, the Due d'Angouldme^ son 

Lnm 9074.— Not in 0. aspMUtiai Mat in 179S to lialp tlie 

> As Groom of the B«doliamb«r to French r^ymUsto in Brittany, but had 



the Prinoe of Wales. not effeoted anything. He aahm- 

* Lady Jeney ; see the pnvioiHi qnently joined the Dnke of Yocfc in 



letter. 
* He had been »t the lie«d of an * Louie Antoinede Bourbon (1775- 
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of Honsieiir, wlio iB gone to tap another attempt on Bretagne, 
How those two rejeUms of the Plantageneta and Bourbons 
will sympathize on their yanished grandeurs I This is all 
I know beyond the next milestone. 

Lord difden is returned from Ireland, and has been three 
days at his unde's, but he and the silent woman and the 
old bittern are gone to Bamsgate for two months. I am 
sorry, for my Lord is very agreeable. The Archbishop of 
Gaahell* is aniyed too^ but the patriarch of the Agars' is 
BO much recoTered that I belieye he will soon remoTe to 
Hampshire. Every . absentee makes a gap now in my 
narrow beat ; but at the end of the month I trust I shall 
miss nobody, nor care who leayes the neighbourhood. 

Did not I hear some time ago that Mr. May was gone to 
Cheltenham ? If he is there, I hope he will be as zealous 
about my wives as he was last winter about me, and 
address some more irresistihie yerses to God, beseeching 
Him to order Jupiter to restore you two to perfect health. 
Had his Cupid not been blown from the top of his summer- 
house into the Thames, perhaps he would have been so 
gallant as to have sent the urchin on the eirand in an ode, 
and directed him to wait on the Virgin Hary and entreat 
her to lay her commands on her Mend Venus for that 

purpose. 

Snd. 

I was last night at Mrs. Sutton's. There was not an 
inundation of people, as I feared, chiefly Hampton courtiers 
and its excrescences, Dutch and French. There was a little 
music, Miss Broadie sung and played, and so did another 
man, and there was a large supper, at which I left them. 
The situation seems handsome, the house extremely pretty 

1814), Bao d'Angonldme, mm of tlie He wm oreated EmtI of Konnaiiton 

Comte d'Artoia. In ISOC 

ft Charles Agar, first Baron Somer* < Lord Hendip, 
ton, aflerwnrdsAxohbishop of Dublin. 
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and in very pim taste; there is a loyely little gallery 
painted in treillage, rather prettier than a paper of that 
gender, which I hare seen somewhere or other, I fotget 
where. Mrs. Suttoa's own landscapes, as &r as I could judge 
\fj candlelight, seem very good. I like her herself and her 
husband too ; he is the ciyilest of men* I recollect the 
terror I felt last Christmas when you was to return from 
a ball there at three o'clock in the snow. I had concluded 
you was to ferry, and had quite forgot the bridge at Hampton 
Court; you know I sometimes have such inveterste die- 
tractions t 

Thus &r I had written after breakfast, but though I then 
receiyed your Monday's letter I could not finish mine, for 
I had promised Mrs. Doyley to show my house to her, 
Hrs. Sloane, and a dowager, Miss Agar, who is at Pope's; 
and they being old women who do not live at the brink of 
fashion, they came in sunny time, and not three hours after 
it was pitch dark, as fine ladies would haye done who hope 
to be immortal by alwajrs being too late for eyery diversion 
they may be supposed to like. Before the trio were gone 
arriyed my niece Lady Horatia with her two glorious eldest 
boys^; the second, especially, is a bold miniature of his 
mother, and consequently beautiful They stayed with me 
till dinner*time ; Lady Lincoln has lent her house at Putney, 
while she is at Tunbridge^ to Horatia, who expects Lord 
Hugh soon from sea. — Now I will answer you. 

I am delighted that you haye got CHara. How he 
must feel his felicity in being at liberty to roye about as 
much as he likes* I Still I shall not admire his yoktility 
if he quits you soon. I am sorry he thinks Lady Ailesbury 

^ Qeorge F^nmoiB 8«iym<mT, after- * General O'Eanwasmadepriioiker 

wards a.G.H. and Beijeant^it-Arms at Tonlon in 179S. He Temained ia 

in the Honae of Lords, and Hugh oaptivity in the Lnxemboniir vn\S^ 

Henxy John Seymour, afterwards Aug. 1796, when he was ezohaaged 

Lieatenant4k)il0neL for Bochamhean. 
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80 much ehanged, yet how amazing it would be if such 
a loesaa ahe has had made no viaible impreaaion ; ahnabaiid 
who, living and dying, aeemed to hare thought only of her 1 

The sacoesa of the water on you both charms me^ and 
tiiou^ I am very unked without you, I eqjoin you not to 
think of coming away till you are sufSdently dosed* 

Another command I haye to give you, and like most^ 
I hope, of my ordinances, not originating in self; it is, not 
to write me such long letters. I have always heard that 
writing is prejudicial in a course of wateis^and you aie 
subject too to headaches, for which it must be bad likewise. 
Besides, it takes up an unconscionable portion of your time, 
which I wish to hare constantly diverted. Don't measure 
your letters by mine; I have no other occupation that 
I like a quarter so well as conversing with you. I wish to 
amuse your idle moments, but not to misemploy them; 
and is it fit that your youth should be confined to the 
entertainment of your great-grand&ther? Let me babble, 
but don't reply. Adieu* 

2976. To Miss Maby Bxbbt. 

Sir., Simday night. Sept 6^ 1796. 

I SENT two letters to-day, one for your father, the other 
for your sister, and two to Audley Street, which I received 
by the post for a Hr. Crofts, who is not within my know* 
ledge, but none from myself, for I had not a morsel of 
news in the house^ and this letter perhaps will wait for 
a supply; our region is quite dry, unless I were to 
send to the scandal-pump at Hampton Court, with which 
you Uke to deal as little as L In our village I suppose 
I am thought grown very sociable, unless they suspect 
the true cause, for I call every now and then (at my vaoaifU 

Lm^m 8976^Nat iaO. 
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eight o'clock) on the few I do yiait ; last night a seeond 
time at the foot of the bridge ^ where indeed they are Tory 
aealooa about the CliTedeniate, I am a litUe tired of 
the dan at Pope*fl| of the formality and eribbage, and 
formality again I T'other night there was an Lriah misB, 
who is thought a prodigy in music ; and indeed she did 
belabour the harpsiehord as if it had no more feeling than 
a kettledrum. 

I sent the TTdneys half a buck: they wanted me to 
partake it, which luddly I declined ; and well it was I did, 
for they had invited that surfeiting flatterer. Lady Elgin^ 
and such a hogshead of sweet sauce would have overloaded 
any stomach that has not a royal digestion. Not that 
I have escaped, for alas I she is there still, which I, not 
knowing, went thither this evening, and fell into her 
mouth. Oh, how she crammed me with all that the 
Queen and Princesses had said to her about their break&st 
here, and how they eyery day recollect something nevr 
that they admired. I fear I did not oflbr her to come and 
see how ihe would like the house. Mrs. Leneve formerly 
advised me never to begin vrith civilities to people I don't 
like ; ' for,' said she, * you soon let them see that, and then 
they are more offended than they would haye been by 
coldness at first' You vriU bear me witness that I did 
not sniff up the Countess's incense kindly the first time 
it was offered to me. 

Monday night 

The day has produced nothing that will help my letter 
a step forwarder. I have not seen a soul but Lady Horatia 
and her two Cupids, who dined with me, and half our 
conversation has rolled on panegyrics of the weather, which 
continues as fine, and warm, and summerly as if all the 
snow and rain in the skies had been let out to dear the 

& Mr. OunbridfeVb 
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aomplezion of September; the Ban bimflelf u aa eonstant 
IS Loid Deiby. Apropos, Lady Betty* and her Cole were 
here fhie xnoming to see the house, aocording to your 
order. I will talk no mora of the weather but to tell you 
that I, who used to delight in a storm of lightning and 
ttiunder, am grown, sinee I saw your fright at Richmond, 
to dread a threatening appearanee of a tempest, and wateh 
iniieiher it points Cheltenhamhoy. I wish I were always 
as elear about everything that relates to you, but joa know 
Uutt sometimes my ^iourderie is ineonoeiTable. So it was 
yesterday: the two letters that I imagined came to me 
by the poet were only sent to me from CSireden for your 
servant William Croft, with a view of my transmitting 
them to Cheltenham. You may tranquillise him about 
them if you have alarmed him, for having oeeasion to send 
Kiigate to town yesterday, I deliyered them to him, to 
be left in Audley Street, where the mystery was cleared 
up^ and whence he brought tiiem back to-day; and they 
win depart franked to-morrow under your colours, and 
if there was any sweethearting in the case, William, I hop^ 
will escuse my occasioning him two sleepless nights. 

If I receiye no letter to answer to*morrow, these two 
poor homely pages must set as good a face upon the matter 
as they can, but will own honestly that for these last 
three weeks the gentleman who sends them has not been 
at all the man he was, is pleased with nothing he does, 
nor tells them a syllable that in their humble opinion 
is worth your Ladyship's reading, though he pretends our 
successors vnll be much more entertaining than we are, 
guod est demonstrandum (they say, Madam, you speak 
Latin as well as Madame Darner, the great statue-woman), 
but for our parts we confess we should no more have 

' Dangliter of tweUth Xurl of Derl^ and wife of Stephen Thomaf Oole, of 
Twviktmihwan, 
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thought of aetmg the part of a letter than of pretomding 
to as much wit aa Mr. Congvaye^ your Ladyship's fayoarite 
author. 

Taesdfty monuii^ 

Yos^ here is your letter, and I like all it tdls me^ Qiai 
you haye chained your General' to your oar, though you 
oould not make him enter the prkon with you ; and no 
wonder that eyen the diyine Mr. Howard's luzuiisB of 
a dungeon are not an antidote to the diabolic infection of 
Bobespierre'a and COiarrier's rofinements on barbanty. 
I like your jauntsi and that they answer so weU, and 
I hope they will be as beneficial as the waters to both 
of you. I suppose you will adyertiae me when I am to 
change my direction, thou^ unless the paUic is more 
prolific of eyents than it has been for this last week, 
Twickenham is not likdy to proyoke me to write soon. 
Adieu 1 

P.S. Pray obserye how exactly the writer of the enclosed 
letter for you haa adhered to the genuine etymology of 
Cliye Den. 

2976. To Miss Mabt Bebby. 

Taeadmy ereiuDg, Sept 8^ 1795. 

This is a mere codicil of business to my morning's letter. 
I haye been to sunrey the works at Cliyeden. Imprimis : 
the new road is not begun. Nobody, they said, hadreceiyed 
apeoific orders about it. I specified them to puipose. 
Chapman was there^ and imagined there was to be a double 
ditch and rail—no such thing — ^a simple path of grarel 
for a coach: what a fright would more be from Agnes's 
balcony. 

The two rooms are coyered in; the scaffold will be 

* 0«ntnl O'Hara. Lbttse 2976.— Koi in a 
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atrack to-nig^t. I dambered to the top of the etadn and 
peeped in, though the steps [are] not phced yet ; they 
wQl be pretty chambers, and each will haTe a doseUino to 
its own sell 

Mr. Berry's rick is almost finkhed. 

I found poor Huff bad, not with his eyes, but his back 
▼ery mangy. I haTs ordered him to be entirely clipped, 
and dipped at the powder mHIsL 

Ab the letter to the gaidener only affected to have been 
wafered, but came open, I looked to see whether I could 
expedite any orders. I found that your fiiYOurite gardener 
is leaying you. I asked wherefore ; he replied the wages 
are too low. Pray suspend that decree if you wish to 
keep him. I think I could aeconmiodate that impediment. 

I have given orders for a new g^[antic ice-house, that 
you may not want a profusion, if there should ever be 
such h/ed-cmemm as a hot summer. 

2977. To Miss Mabt Bxbby. 

SixmwK, Sept 10, 1795. 

Ths postman at Cheltenham may growl as much as he 
pleases, or make as ill-natured glosses as he has a mind, 
on my writing to you almost every day : as long as your 
servant fetches the letters from the office, what has the 
man to do but to receive them ? If Kirgate, who is forced 
to put my letters into the post so very often, were to 
complain, and demand an increase of his wages, I should 
not wonder, thou^ since my press has stopped, he has 
scarce an3rthing else to do ; or if you, the greatest sufferer 
of all, were to lament being obliged to read such heaps 
of insipid scribbles, it would be no marvel; but till I 
receive some remonstrance of that kind, I shall persist to 

Lams sen. — ^Noi in 0. 

WAUOLB. XV B b 
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the last drop of iho next fortnight I trust I «m atiSL in 
a free country, and not in one where eyeiybody that is 
below me is mneh above me, and has a right to tell me 
what I shall not do, when I have nothing at all to do;, and 
when, as at this present writing, no mortal can take upon 
himself to say that I am doing anything at alL 

Haying thus confuted the postman, and asserted my 
natural liberty as a peer of En^and of being as foolish as 
I please, I come to the next important article of my 
present life, which is very necessary for you to know, 
or you would be entirely ignorant of one trifling event of 
my actual existence. The house of North amd hjf Douglas 
dined here to-day, and I could not get a soul to meet 
them : the Keenes are at Tunbridge ; I sent to the Mount 
Edgeumbes, but they are gone tiiis blessed day, he to the 
Mount and she to Norfolk, while the Dowager is merry- 
making with Lord Cardigan in Northamptonshire. Having 
mounted guanium m auras adherias of Bichmond HUI, 
I tafUum in Tartara tendebam, and invited the Mother 
AnkerstrOm and her daughter-in-law, and they also would 
not come; so not being able to make a party for Lady 
Ouilford, she and her yoimger daughters (the elder^ and 
her Strephon to love and a cottage) went after tea to Pope's 
to visit Mrs. Arch«Cashel ', who, by the way, is created 
Lady Somerton, for Irishwomen turn to peeresses as easOy 
as the figurantes at the Opera who from shepherdesses in 
the first dance are changed in the next to graces and 
goddesses. So being left alone on my own shore, what 
could I do but fling myself into the Thames or write to 
you? Now you see and rue the consequences of leaving 
me by myself in this depopulated region ! Another danger 
is, that if you don't return soon, I shall be devoured by 

> Lady Gatherine Doocrlat. fon, and wife of the Arohbishop of 

s Jane, daughter of Williaia Ben- OaaheU. 
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▼eniflon, and luunes, and partridges, and pheasants from 
Houghton* I am forced to water all my neighbourhood 
with game: to Lady Anne' I shall be supposed to be 
making oourt for a legacy, though it is only gratitude for 
the large cabinet of gold and sUyer medals which she in* 
sisted on giving to me, and which I was so OYOijoyed when 
authorised to send back to her. I am not an heredipektf 
whatever some of my family may be — and that stock I have 
lowered a little since the last interrogatory, and which had 
not been the first 1 

SatanUy moming, 18th. 

Thank all the stars in which I have any friends for 
bringing me yours of Thursday last at this instant, when 
I had not a word to say, nor could have made out the 
semblance of a letter, had I not had this antecedent piece 
ready cut and dried in my writing box, though, as you 
justly say, when my pen gets a drop of ink in its eye, 
it cannot help chattering (to yoUf ievdmd) as fast as Miss 
Hotham* 

If you have gulped enou^ of the fountain — though 
I fear not, nor conceive that water can work miracles in 
three weeks — I like your joumeyings about and diverting 
yourselves with sights. Of Sudeley Castle, the principal 
point to tell you is that there is a print of the beautiful 
chapel in which but a few years ago was found the tomb 
of Catherine Parr, the castle then belonging to her last 
husband. Admiral Seymour ; and as I am descended from 
her by her first, I would you had been advertised to say 
a mass for your great-grandmother. 

I do not w<mder that Madam E.* ordered the windows 
to be shut when the weather was sultry — it was to display 

* PxobftUy Lady Anne Oonolly, one the Ssrl of Strafford, 
of tho oohoin of her brother, Wal- « Probably his nieoe, lin. Keppel, 
pole'f old Mead and ooRWpondent for whom he had no sreat 

B b2 
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her digniiyy or to inereaae the Tolome of her noisy Toioe, 
which she alwmys exeits for the same reason. I wish fkof 
had been gentlewomen, and then they would not have 
always aimed at being princesses. 

I will say nothing about your gardener nor Cliyeden now. 
I believe you will think my pen more fuddled this moming 
than it was two nights ago^ for this part of my letter is 
much worse written than the former — ^the truth is» I am 
very neryous to-day, and my hand shakeSy yet I am othe^ 
wise quite well, as Mrs. Darner will testify, for I expect 
her by dinner on her return from London, and she ia to 
stay with me till to-morzow, of which I am very glad. 

The out*pensioner of Bedlam, 0. H.', whom I hoped 
I had offended in the spring by refusing him a plenary 
indulgence*, wrote to me last n^t to Mne with him on 
Tuesday next with the Archbishop of OasheL I knew this 
was to imply, 'my cousin^ is Lord Lieutenant' — ^with all 
my heart 1 Accept I did not ; however, as it showed good 
humour, I sent a very civil sorrowful fib in return, and 
pleaded having engaged company myself for that day. You 
know I never enter into dinner-parties that have a round 
of consequences. Adieu 1 

2978. To THE Bev. Dakibl Lysons. 

Strawbeny HiU, Sept. IS. 179&. 

I THAVK you much, dear Sir, for giving me^ as you 
promised, an account of your health, though it is not yet so 
good as I heartOy wish it, and as I flatter myself it will be. 
Bath is reckoned veiy efficacious in your complaint, and 
you are particularly fortunate in being under the inspection 

' Oeorge Hardinge. ^ Barl Oamdan. 

* PennJMUm to bring yMtan to Ian«B297& — ^NotinC; nowflut 

tIow Strawbeny HiU whenerw he printed from original in poMenon 

pleased. of ICxa AlfiedMocrieon. 
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of an imde^ able in the requisite profeemon, and an in- 
habitant of the spot, well acquainted with the waten, and 
who will indubitably be most attentive to so meritorious 
a nephew. Ton have youth too on your side, which in 
one light alone may be prejudicial to you — I mean that 
young men, strong as you are formed, are apt to be 
impatient on a first serious illness — ^but patience you must 
learn — not that I suppose your compLunt will be of long 
duration — no, I rather by paHenee would recommend per- 
severance ; drench yourself thoroughly ; wash away the seeds 
of your disorder, and conform to all the rules prescribed 
to the drinkers of the water. Tour body and your mind 
too are so very aotiye, that I am sure you will but ill 
submit to such a tasteless insipid life as that of Bath — but 
eyen that is not too dear a price to pay for health, and 
to ensure future years from returns of pain — I certainly 
speak most disinterestedly when I preach idleness to you— 
at my great age I must anxiously wish to see your work 
completed — yet I beseech you not to return to it till the 
pursuit ceases to be noxious. 

I am sorry your society is not more agreeable^ though 
you may always hope for better recruits in such yariety as 
is always at Bath coming and going. Tou say you expect 
Mr. Halone; Dutens, who implicitly belieyes in all and 
eyery one of Ireland's* Shakespeariana, was here and told 
me that Mr. Malone is conyerted to them — but I don't 
beliey e all that a belieyer says. 

I do not know Sir Bichard Neaye ', but I am glad you 
haye any new inlet to your pursuits. 

region is not a whit more amusing than Bath: 



1 Dr. Banial lonoos, of Bsth. nmeh attention. 

s William Henry Ireland (1777- • Sir Bichard Noaye (d. 1814X fint 

1886). AnezMfaitionof Shakeapeaane Baronet, F.8.A., a goTemor of the 

doonments forged by him waaheld at Bank of England, and a Weft India 

the hooae of his fiKther in Norfolk merohantk 
8trMliBthayearl796, and attracted 



874 To Miss Mary Berry [i795 

Biehmond is deserted al least till next month — but if 
I spoke fidrly, I should sum up sll my griermnees in the 
abeenoe of the Berrys; the natives cf Twickenham are 
neither worse nor better than they have been for year& 
My wives tell me how very obliging your brother has been 
to them, and what pleasant things he has carried them 
to see ; and they have told me that they intend to viait him 
at your fiither's \ I am to meet them at Park Place about 
the 26th on their return from Cheltenham. 

I do not know a tittle of news private or even public 
All attention seems at bay, gazing at what wiU be the 
event of that unparalleled impudence of the French (Con- 
vention which you mention, attempting to perpetuate 
themselves by force. It is so outrageous, that one hopes 
it will have some at least of the consequenoea it ought to 
have t When they have run every possible race oi wicked- 
ness, barbarity, and villainy — but what can one expect 
after being so oft disappointed? was not the measure foil 
before now ? 

Adieu 1 dear Sir, I shall hear with great plesaure of your 
farther amendment 

Yours most sincerely, 

Orvoiux 

2979. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Str., TiMflday, Sept. IS, 1796^ 

I THIS moment receive the dear doubk letter (for I am 
always delighted when I find even a few lines of my sweet 
Agnes's writing—and yet I am not ungrateful for the many 
that sweet Mary writes^ though against my orders; but 
though I love both so much and so equally together, I am 
still always wishing to show a whole afEection to each 
separately; but as two wholes are impossible^ exc^t in 

* Bodmarton in aioaoestenhize. IdDTXE 89761— Kot in G. 



1795] To Mis8 Mary Berry 875 

a ereedi I must go on in the old manneri and only make 
a distinetion whenever either of you lets me disooTer an 
individual wiah that I can gratify, and then I am aura 
that there is no pxeferenoe I show in complying). Well I 
after this endless parentheeisi I begin in obedience to your 
commands to write this for your reception, though I have 
heard nor done anything worth repeating since Saturday, 
when Mr& Damer came to me, and gave me the only very 
agreeable day that I have passed since you left me. Her 
lameness is greatly better than I expected, and not to be 
perceived unless one is apprised of ii I settled with her, 
and by her mother's request, to meet you at Park Place, 
and you must let me know when that is to be. 

I can now do no more than answer your paragraphs, though 
I must jump to the one that pleases me the most, your 
finding yourself so well ; my having persuaded you to the 
journey infinitely overpays all the ennm it has occasioned 
to mysell I only wonder how I endured so many summers 
and autumns here before I knew two persons in whom 
somefoOca can discover nothing so extraordinary I 

My next, and a great satisfiaction too, is your purchase of 
a horse — if it be a sure-footed one — but I do not love 
a cheap horse ; pray let it try anybody's neck before yours. 

At the (General's sober advice I only smiled — if he would 
give the same to the noisy personage you wot of, I believe 
she would tell him she is ready to take it and him. 

To your friends at Bushy I went last night, but found 
no soul but the mother and two daughters * — the second son * 
I perceived was in the house, but would not condescend to 
appear — I suppose I am not mauvais ion enough for him. To 
gratify my Lady, who loves cribbage as well as Lady A. or 

1 The Dowager Ckmnteai of Gnil- Charlotte Lindsay), 

ford, Lady Anne North (afterwards < Hon. Francie North, afterwards 

Coontess of Sheffield), and Lady fourth Bar! of anilford. 
Charlotte North (aftarwards Lady 
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Lady Mendip^ we played fviur mbbeia, to the joy of poor 
Lady Anne as little as to mine t It was near eleyen before 
I got home. 

This is the whole of my diary, exeept fifty frets and 
torments about tickets for seeing the house ; and yesterday, 
though I am forced to keep a list of those I have given ont^ 
I had made a confusion, and given two for the same day: 
this I had discoyered, as I hoped in time^ and wrote on 
Saturday to a clergyman at Norwood, one of Nanny's 
customers, to change the day, but he had not retomed 
home^ and, consequently, had not receiyed my letter, ajid 
so both companies arrived within three minutes of each 
other, and I was foroed to admit both, only substitating 
Eirgate to conduct one set, and charging Nanny to be as 
tedious as she could with the other, that they might not 
jostle in the gallery — * Yes, yes, my L<Mrd, Fll palaver 'em 
enough in the blue room* — and with such a plenary in- 
dulgence to that perpetual motion her tongue^ I do not 
doubt but she told them ten times instead of three, * that 
that on the staircase, gentlemen, is the armour of Francis L* 

The newspaper is not anived though near one^ and I do 
not know a syllable of truth or falsehood, nor whether the 
Convention are murdering or murdered Adieu ! both ! and 
a thousand million of thanks^ my sweetest Agnes, for your 
kind postscript! it is not thrown away on me I Betum 
looking as well as last year, and you know how happy it will 
make y*?<>t 

2980. To Miss Mabt Bkbbt. 

Friday ni|^t, Sept. 18, 17»S. 
I xsAK this shall meet you at Mr. Coze*s^ on Sunday, and 
am quite happy that you have had and have such a posifau- 

LnrsB S8e0. — Hot in 0. 

1 A iHend of lli« Berry's who UrwltttQaazlQj.nMrAadowr. 
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moos summer for your iravelB. To-day has been the Plicemz 
of daySy 00 bright^ so dear, so soft^ and warm enough to be 
called hot by the courtesy of England. I am obliged to 
the weather too for furnishing me with a beginning, for the 
trade of eorrespondence is low indeed 1 I went to the 
palace at Fulham this morning, and have been at Lady Di's 
and Lady Betty's this erening, and could not bring away 
a scrap of noyelty, but that the Parliament is to meet on 
the 29th of next month* What care you or I? 

T'other morning Lady Horatia brought her new sister 
and my new cousin Lady Gtoorge Seymour' to see me : 
though not formed to promise herself to make an honourable 
conquest with so small a fortune, and that a poor conquest 
too, I found her much better than I expected ; her person 
I had heard commended, never her fiMse, yet that I found 
extremely well, with good complexion and a lively and 
sensible look. 

Lady AnkerstrOm is gone to-day to Park Place on her 
way to Nuneham — ^I hope we shall not dash with her. 

Hie best news I can tell you is that that public nuisance 
of this district^ Davensport, seems growing quite frantic ; 
he has quarrelled with his protector the Duke of Northum- 
berland's steward, and has driven a cart across his hedge ; 
and he — not the steward, but Devilport — ^has beaten a poor 
woman that he found gleaning on hia field unmercifiiUy. 
Such ridli upstarts are apt to grow Hrannanu In France 
he would have guillotined her and her whole Camily, for 
gold petrifies dunghills sooner than it does velvets* 

The emigrants of Richmond are beginning to return. 
The Dowager Mount Edgcumbe is arrived at her son's villa. 
These scraps are all I can sweep together. Were you to be 

* T«ft>i#iH^, eli^th danghter of the com); m. (July 90, 1796) Lord Geoxfo 
Hon. and Ber. G«orge Hamilton Seymour, aeyenth son of flnt Mar- 
(foortli mm. of Mventh Barl of Ab«r- quia of Zlertford. 
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absent another fortnigfati I Bhonld be reduced to haire re- 
course to Mrs. Wright at Hampton Court, to learn what all 
the inhabitantB of the neighbourhood have had for dinner 

eyery day thia week. 

Bstnrday mom. 

Oh, thank you, and so does my letter, for it was quite 

exhausted, and here is yours of 17th to set it going again ! 

And yet I am not quite pleased, for your cold was not gone ! 

Now I shall be impatient for the next firom Mr. Coxe'a Tes, 

I will certainly come to you at Park Place, but as I know 

I should take fright and conclude you ill, were I not to find 

you there, I will allow for accidental delays, and will not be 

there myself till Sunday the 27th, or Monday 2Bth; if 

I hear that you have met with any remora — ^not by your 

cold I hope — ^but how can it last in this celestial weather, 

which ought to operate all the miracles in Pope's Messiah*^ 

— ^ught^I don't say does, for though I am certainly lame 

enough for a maryelloua experiment, I am so fiur from finding 

I can 

Leap exulting like the bounding roe, 

that last night I was near tumbling headlong down Lady 
Di's steps, as I got out of my coach, but her footman cau^t 
me in his arms. Weill to-day is yesterday's twin, and 
as like as any two Hobarts or Forbes's. 13ie cream was 
actually turned this morning at breakfast; what a phe- 
nomenon on the 19 th of September I 

I wish every JaoMtenan that would lay waste the face 
of this beautiful rich country were to taste a few — ^not a 
quarter, which would be too many for one human being to 
wish to another — of the horrors that (General O'Hara beheld 
in France — ^and where excess of reformation has now 
produced a system of despotic impudence that surpasses 
even the triple partition of Poland Their und^risUned 
month of fhfc^Mor will retain its denomination in the 
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memory of mankind by the fiuUs it has generated in its 
decree of perpetuating two-thirds of the Conventiim. We 
shall see how blessed they will be by establishing the 
power of such a host of tyrannical monsters I — ^Adieu I 

2981. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Friday night, 9 o'clock, Oct. 6, 1795. 

A 8TOBM is samethingy and in a village a big event, and so 
I have now a wherewithal for writing. We had a tremendous 
tempest of wind this morning before five o'clock; it did 
not wake me till the dose, though it has done me mischief. 
It has levelled the two tall elms in the meadow beyond the 
clump of walnut trees, and snapped two others short in the 
grove near the terrace ; it ripped off the tiles from the corner 
of the printing-house, and Kirgate rose in a panic. It 
demolished some large trees in the angle of the common, 
and threw down one of the vast old elms before Hardinge's 
door, but it fortunately fell towards the river, or had crushed 
Bagman's Castle*, and perhaps some of the inhabitants. 
At Lord Dysart's it has felled sixteen trees, which I suppose 
will only improve the prospect, which he always made 
keep its distance. Havoc, too, I hear, is made in Bushy 
Park— other distant mails are not yet arrived. This hur- 
ricane, I hope, did not extend to any of our fleets I 

My fillip of gout is nearly gone as I expected, nor have 
I stirred from the chimney-corner these three days. Your 
&ther, sister, and Miss Dilkes came and sat with me 
yesterday evening : the two last are gone to-night to the 
dancing Barrels and to Miss Flora BaphaeL 

I am impatient to hear the result of Lord Malmsbury's 
review, and not a little for an authentic confirmation of 

Lrtxb 2981^— Not in C. ^ Where Hardinge lived. 



380 To the JRev. Dmid Lysans [i795 

Clairfidi's and Wumiaer's vieiorieey which thoagh e^oiybody 
believes do not yet seem substsntisted. 

I will keep ttiis unsesled till one o'dock to-morrow, in 
case I should hsye any casualties to add to the Twickenham 
DaUy Post Xr. Walter, our neig^ibouiv I suppose, will be 
proUz on them in the Times. Oood night 1 

SatordAy. 

Good morrow 1 One of the bricklayers, who is at work 
on our new icehouse, says that there has been a great 
slaughter of chimneys in London, which I conclude will 
raise the price of smoke^ like everything else; and that two 
houses have been blown down, but as truth does not know 
where, it was probably her toad-eater, Mrs, 2%€|my, who told 
her so. 

Pray tell Mr. Hoper, who will be with you to-morrow, 
that I thank him for his letter, and am not sorry that 
Thelusson* has withdrawn. Lord Halmesbuiy, I hope, is 
no banker, and does not propose to buy the most beautiful 
villa in England ' to make money of ii 

Lady Betty has just been here to visit my goutling^ and 
says Xr. Pitt has written to the Post Office to confirm the 
Austrian victories — I know not to what amount^ nor can 
tell but what I am told — nor shall save the post if I write 
a word more. 

2982. To THE Bsv. DAinxL LYSoira. 

strawberry mU, Oei. 89, 1796. 

I BBQ your pardon, dear Sir, but I cannot at off consent 
in a hurry to let that young man make prints of my chapel 
and shrine^ especially for his next number, which would 

* Peter nieUunn, mevohant end IdnramSeeS. — Notin G. ; now fint 

Iwnker ; d. 1797. printed from originel in poeMWon 

> Park Place; it was bonclit bgr of Mm Alfred MoRieoo. 
Lord Malmeebnry in thie year. 
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be done dovenly by hagie. He is capable of execuiiiig them 
as ih^ ought to be. Hie shrine in partieular, depending 
for its beauty on the colours, can oonyey but little idea 
by a print. The chapel has already been engraTed for 
my own book, and I could give you a plate of it for yours. 

To say the truth I am very unwilling to have anything 
more written, printed, or said, about my house or me; 
a great deal too much about all has been said ; and people 
will attribute it to my own vanity, though little of my 
seeking. I am very old, and going out of the world, and 
wish to be quiet while I do remain ; and how soon I shall 
be foigotten when I am gone» I do not care a straw — it 
win be my lot ¥rith other men of moderate parts, who 
happen to have made a little noise among their cotem* 
poraries and while those last, and then exist only on the 
shelves of a few old libraries — pray do not answer this 
eonfession, for indeed I am not poaching for compliments, 
nor like them. 

I am glad you have resumed your activity; it always 
produces great entertainment to me ; and as I never depend 
on living to see the conclusion of your work, I shall be very 
glad to see it in its progress — ^and you and your brother 
too— I mean after next Monday, when I believe I shall 
be in town for Sunday next and Monday. I had mistaken 
you and thought your brother was to be in town the 
day before yesterday. 

Adieu, dear Sir. 

O. 

2988. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Wedneeday, Kor. 4tii, 1796. 

Tou commanded me, mighty princess, to write to you, 
and said I write best when I 'have nothing to say' — no 

LsTTBB 9e68.-*N<it In OL 
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flattery to the moments when I have anything to relate. 
However, were the eaae so, this letter would be perfection ! 
Lord Boehester, indeed, thought nonentity so fruitful 
a subject that he wrote an ode on Nathmg (tiiough he 
generally chose more productive themesX and I ihinh 
called NoMmg the elder brother of Shade, which I apprehend 
was fidse genealogy, for though they might be twins, 
I should suppose Master Liffhi appeared before Master Shade, 
and that the pre-Adamite Nothmff was only a £ilae con* 
ception. I therefore, who am a rigid genealogist, shall 
attempt to deduce no progeny from a miseaniage ; though 
I could point out a suitable match for that non-appanent 
heir, Noihmff, in my own Princess Boyal who never was 
bom^ I will wait till I sees precedent of unconsnmmated 
marriages producing iasuei 

Thiir0d*7, 6t]i. 

Ton I — ^you are no more a judge of what makes a good 
letter than Dame Pioszi, who writes bad English when she 
ought to be exactly accurate, but mistakes vulgarisms for 
synonymous to elegancies. Hear the oracle Lear — ^not in 
Ireland's spurious transcript — 

Nothing can come of Nothing — speak again. 

So I will, when I really have anything to say. At present, 
not finding the inspirer Nathmg very piocreative, I shall 
only tell you that I have a little gout in my right foot, and 
though I had ordered the coach for Cliveden last night, 
I could not go, nor shall to Lady Betty's to-night ; though 
I am easier to-day, and think it will net be a fit^ but I shall 
propose to my Agnes and Co. to come to me. She has 
been here^ and will come, and sends you this enclosed. 
Adieu t 



I An allusion to the Moond of Walpole'i BUTogtfpMc Tdlin (see Wurla of 
Lord Orfozd, toL It. ppi 880-^ 
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2984. To Miss Maby Bsbbt. 

straw. Hill, Nor. 22, 1795. 

I HATB heard Nofhmg^ know Nathmg. These two nega* 
tivee not haying, according to the proyerb, and your position, 
gotten my pen with child of anything, a mieconeeption 
will assuredly not engender an entertaining letter, and 
I only write a line as you desired, but did hope it would 
be in answer to a note from you, telling me how poor Horace 
Churchill ia 

The night you left me I went to Cambridge's to adyance 
my 50Z. for the potatoes for the poor here. He told me 
a curious circumstance, that the great elm which fell into 
the Thames at Marble Hill in ttie hie hurricane killed 
seyeral fishes. It is new for gudgeons to be knocked on 
the head by a tree in their own element ; if a dolphin had 
got into the boughs, or a boar into the current, d la b<mne 

As Mr. C. wBBperoritig to me^ I did not hear his boy, who 
entered at nine to tell me my coach was come, so I trespassed 
half an hour on the prajrers. I did not stay till one in the 
morning, as with you at Teddington. I think I should haye 
found out the length of the time; indeed, I did now 
wonder that nine o'clock came so slowly, and did ring the 
belL Howeyer, old Cherrytree was yery good*humoured 
and gracious about my haying entrenched on the canonical 
hoar. 

As my own stock of Nothing is so unproductiye, I will, 
while expecting Marehand*, who is to call to see my Jupiter,, 
transcribe the wonderful Sanscrit paragraph which you 
found t'other morning in Murphy's Porkiffal\ and which 
you will like to possess: — 



2864.— Not in a * TVoMlt in Porhiifaif by James 

> Perhaps Banm Nicolas Bttmss de Oavanah Murphy. 
ICanhaat (1707-1688), antiqiiazy. 
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'fVom whoie aplendid YurtaeBi the great men, who delight 
to sport in the atoms whioh float in the beams of li^t 
issuing from the beanty of the leaf of the aleepj Ketahee of 
the diadem of the goddess Baraskateei went to adom the 
females of the eight points.' 

Sttoh aie the treasures of Eastern literatore which we are 
so proud of importing^ and which will tend to improve us 
about as muoh as the Infantheof and Outlantheof of our 
Saxon anoestotsl or as HhefSrodserf mmaciUaM$erfjpanOi6om9ert 
ftCy of French nMogisme I Adieu I 

2985. To M188 Mabt Bebby. 

Wedn., Not. f^ "96. 

I THAXK you much for your note, thou^ it gives me so 
unsatiiifactory an aeoount of you ; yet I own I should hsTO 
been alarmed, if I had not seen your own hand. StiU, as 
you haye had a little sleep, I will command myself and will 
hope for better news to-morrow. I am eyen reaolyed not to 
see you till Saturday, to leaye you to reeorer entirely by 
repose ; if I came to you to-morrow, as I am much inclined 
to do^ I might draw you too soon out of your room, or 
disturb you by my anxiety. Therefore I waiye my own 
uneasiness to weigh what is best for you. Kay, if you an 
not quite well again, I promise you not to be mora fri^teoed, 
eyen if Agnes writes instead of you, and can tell me with 
truth that you are better. As you suspect a little foyer why 
neglect Dr. James a moment ? I eyen wiah yon would now 
and then take a little of his mild powder as an alterative 
to preyent these frequent returns. I will say no more now, 
not to proyoke you to write yourself 

Lnm 8068.— ^Not in C. 
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2986. To Miss Mabt Bsbbt. 

straw., KoY. 84, 17M. 

Bt not reoeiving a word from you yesterday, I own I was 
a little afraid that you was out of order again ; and now 
I find that I guessed too justly I Would I knew how or 
what to adyise you I Alas I I can only be meanly personal, 
and say to myself, 'At least she does not suffer by my 
persuading her to stay in the country, I did not attempt 
\V\ but is that a comfort? Do I feel your pain the less 
for not having contributed to it ? Oone I trust it is by this 
time, and that hope I can enjoy ; but such consolations are 
of short duration. You are both so delicate, that to>morrow, 
perhaps, I may hear that Agnes is ill I 

I do not like the Churchills being still in the country ; 
it does not look as if Horace were in a good way. 

My own story will be very briel Being a yeiy fine 
evening, I did go last ni^t to Lady Juliana ' and delivered 
your excuse. There was one large bouncing wonum that 
I wish you had seen : she was all in the reigning white, 
but with an ample stream of blood-coloured riband flowing 
from her chin to what would have been her knees, had they 
not spread like t'other side, so that she seemed to be a large 
carcass of hog into which a butcher had just stuck his 
knife. 

There I heard of the conquest of the Cc^ of Ocod Hope \ 
I always direct myself to believe in good omens, and never 
in bad ; so this is of the propitious side. It will keep 
up the credit of our navy a little, which has been sadly 
hurricaned, and we shall have many trinkets to go to 
market with at the Peace ; yet I had rather we had taken 

LsTTu 2Q6&— Not In G. Admiral Blphlnttone and (Hneial 

> Lady Juliana Penn. Clarka on QvpL 16, ITOfi. 

* Oi^ytiixed by the Kngliih nndar 

WiOrOLS. XV Q 
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one-seaport in France than all the Capes and Corneas* in 
the ocean* 

Hy former old gardener, who Utcs near the choieh and 
is superannuated, fother day, in a fcTerish delirium, flung 
liimself out of a window thirteen feet from the ground, and 
yet was but little bruised. 

Eirgate shall certainly make the eases you want, because 
$f(n$ desire it ; but how ridiculous for me to be ordering 
still more great-coats for my own letteisl I shall say, 
like St John, ^the world will not hold them alL' However, 
you shall wait a little for the next liberator* (to talk in 
my exchequer style) till Eirgate can get better parchment 
in town. I do think of going thither on Saturday myself 
for a couple of days, as I have business with Mr. Blake, 
but shall return hither on Monday for a few mors days 
to pay my bills, and settle my potatoes with George 
Cambridge, who will not be at Twickenham till Sunday 
next 

Mr. Goxe comes to me to-morrow, to read some more 
chapters of my father's life to me. I am exceedingly pleased 
at its being undertaken by so very able a hand ; but I shall 
wish it not to be published till I am gone. As there will 
not be a sentence of my writing in it, though I have given 
him some information, I should be sorry to have a tittle 
imputed to my partiality, though I have religiously told him 
nothing but truth. Even when he consulted me on his 
memoirs of my uncle, I said to him, * Though I acknowledge 
that I had the strongest reasons for having great prejudices 
to my uncle, I will not suffer those prejudices to influence 
me in what I shall say to you of him ' ; and, indeed, I believe 
you will not find in Hr. Coxe's account of that man one 
hint of the injuries he did me^ of which I have told you. 



s The Gondouis aeknowlsdged * AnallnaknitotheiiMof thewrit 

Oeorge in M their king in ITM. l^^berofa in ordering pi^^mentB oat of 

the BxokeqiMir. 
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nor of his base ingratitude to hia brother in regard to the 
descendants of the latter : but keep all this part of my letter 
to yourself at present 

I am impatient for to-morrow's letter, to confirm your 
recorery. Adieu I 

2987. To Miss Aqnes Besby. 

Hy Sweetest, Thorsday, half after od6 [Not. 27, 1795]. 

Mr. Coze, whom I could not dismiss, has stayed reading 
to me till this instant, till I can scarce save the post. 
Thank Ood for a little better account of dearest Mary ; 
yet it is not near good enough. Still, as you say she must 
be kept quiet, I will suppress my impatience, and wiU 
not see her till Saturday evening. Yet I shall long to receive 
a more comfortable letter to-morrow morning. I dare not 
stay to write a syllable more. Adieu, adieu I 

2988. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Btrawb., Dec 1, 179S. 

I AH rejoiced that you are free from pain, but shall be 
sorry indeed if you should be subject to the rheumatism, 
but I hope you are mistaken. Howeyer, I do beg you will^ 
at least to oblige me, once more consult Sir George Baker, 
and state your complaints exactly to him, and learn his 
opinion, whether there is no regimen to which he could 
advise you. I do not know whether Sir Oeorge is favourable 
to Dr. James's powder or not ; it certainly is good for 
rheumatic fevers — but I, who am in general so ignorant in 
physical cases, shall indubitably not be prescribing for you, 
farther than to insist, as I earnestly do, on having your 
too frequent disorders thoroughly studied, while you are 
young, and before they fix into your constitution. I hope 

IiXTTBa 9887.^Nol in C Lbiteb SOSa-— Not in 0, 

O C 2 
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the roMomlJonoflB of what I say will make impresBion 
on you. 

Though 80 wet, yeaterday waa quite wano. To-day is 
soft as possibla. 

Stumpity left me this moming. I found my poor old 
gardener dead. I can have nothing else to tell in so short 
a space of time* 

2989. To Miss Mabt Bkbbt. 

Dee. S, 1796. 

Thi note your father has brought gives me great comfort 
by telling me your pain is gone. Still, I must repeatedly 
implore you to talk to Sir Oeorge Baker. Your headaches 
return so very firequently, that I apprehend there must be 
some latent cause in your constitution, and that I am 
earnest to haye explored and discovered, that antidotes may 
be applied, at least palliatives when you are attacked, and 
a regimen or system adopted, that may effect a cure. I can- 
not be easy while I apprehend perpetual returns, and see 
you suffer for three or four days together, and yet you do 
nothing that even pretends to guard against relapses, or 
even to mitigate them. 

The weather is so soft and mild, that while it lasts so 
I must stay here a few days longer. However, I shall 
probably be in town on Monday or Tuesday next 

I have heard nothing, but the Prince is to dine this week 
at Lady Dancinda Darrell's, who, I suppose, is again to be 
disappointed. Adieu I 

LxTTVB 2988.»Not in a 
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2990. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

SandAy, Deo. 6, 1796. 

It will be impossible for me to be in town before Tuesday, 
and I must want the sight of you for a day longer. I shall 
certainly come on Tuesday, for I have various threats of 
the gout, both in the left wrist and foot, yet as neither 
is sweUed or inflamed, I do not apprehend it will be a fit. 
However, I will not stir out on the night I arrive, not to 
fatigue m]rself and fix it. I suppose you will think I have 
stayed too long in the country, and caught cold, which is far 
from being the case. The weather has been soft as in the 
beginning of autumn, and I have not been out of these two 
rooms since Wednesday morning last. Can I, old and 
broken, and full of cracks as I am, expect that pain will not 
enter into some of them ? Tes ; entirely free I never am ; 
and as I hate to trouble others with complaints of natural 
infirmities, and perceive how sensibly I decay, I like to be 
much alone, and care not how few I see, except the very, 
very few that I really love. I am expecting Mr. Blake 
on business, and therefore wUl say no more now. Adieu 
tm Tuesday I 

2991. To THB Countess op Uctbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Deo. 11, 1795. 

Fbom the little finger of my left, through all that hand, 
wrist^ and elbow, I am a line of gout. Madam ; and t'other 
morning waked with such a rheumatism in arm ditto, that 
I could not turn in my bed; having, I suppose, caught 
cold by being brought to town the day before, though, as 
I thought^ extremely swaddled* 

IdRTBB 8990. -Not in 0. 
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This aoeotint, Madam, whioh Elirgate is forced to write, 
would be a full answer to the latter part of your Ladyship's 
letter; but it would be uncivil not to say a word to the 
intelligence of the meeting at Bedford^ which I own does 
not alarm me, though it might flatter a young Duke, if he 
has not yet learnt that 2,000 neighbours of a very rich peer 
will huzza to anything he condescends to say to them, and 
will sign their names, which they love to do if they can 
write^ though they dont understand a sentence of what he 
proposes to them. But how many of his mob does he 
imagine would, if he requested them, exchange their goose- 
quills for firelocks, unless for the purpose of shooting his 
Orace's game and venison? 

I am sorry he is so un- or so ill-advised. Hethinks his 
Orace has lived long enough to have seen how men, who 
have vented their first outrageous fire in politics^ can recant 
their declamationSi and wind up their dregs with shame 
and pensions. 

But I will step out of my buskins^ and you shall allow 
me to smile at your exhortation. Tou tell me it is my duty 
to go to the House and make a speech. Alas ! I doubt, 
Madam. Duty gleams but very dimly when one is at the 
threshold of fourecore. Tour other aiguments strike me 
still more faintly : as I have none of the great abilities and 
renown of the late^Lord Chatham, so I have none of the 
ambition of aping his death and tumbling down in the 
House of Lordsy which I fear would scarce obtain for me 
a sixpenny print in a magazine from Mr. Copley \ 

The best use I have made of my very long life has been 
to treasure up beacons to warn me against being ridiculous 
in my old age. I remember I was in bed with the gout, 
some years ago, when I was told that the late Duke of 
Northumberland had been at St. James's that morning to 

LnrxR 2991. — ^ An alliuriaii to Ooplfly% w«U-known pietnra 
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kifls hands for being appointed Master of the Horse to the 
King. I said, ' Well, the Duke is three or four years older 
than I am, he has the gout as I have, and he has the stone, 
which thank Ch>d I have not Now, should anybody come 
to my bedside^ and propose to me to rise and drive about 
the streets in a gold glasfrcase, I should conclude they had 
heard I had lost my senses^ though I had not dlBcovered it 
mysel£' 

Welly Madam, that path of glory was not suggested to 
me ; but I have been more recently tempted to enter that 
Temple to which your Ladyship would send ma When 
my nephew died, Mrs. Epietetus Garter came and wished 
noe joy of my new title, and said, * Now, I hope, you will 
go to the House of Lords and put down faro.' 

I have dictated, Madam, till I am quite exhausted, and 
most probably have tired your Ladyship too^ and begging 
your pardon, am for once, your most disobedient humble 
servant. 

« 
2992. To THB ConirrEss of IJppbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Deo. 26, 1795. 

LoBD Obfobd is extremely obliged to Lord and Lady 
Ossory for their kind inquiries, but very sorry they give 
themselves that trouble, for there is so little amendment in 
his situation, and he is so very low and weak, that it is not 
worth while to detail particulars. 

2998. To THB CouNTBSS OP Uppbb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Feb. 14, 1796. 

I PLATTEB myself, or must bid adieu to all vanities, that 
your Ladyship will not be sorry to hear of my resurrection, 
which was decided in my favour by a few minutes on 
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Saturday was aennight, by fhe rapid advance of a 
iion in my bowels, so that I said to my suigeon, who was 
holding my elammy cold hand, 'Am not I dying?' he 
replied in a despondent voioe, 'I hope not!' Bat my 
hereulean ^oealmesSy after a stnig^e of two days, saved me, 
and I am again in the land of living easy chairs, thoagh 
still tossed into bed by three servants; yet^ after eleven 
weeks, the gout has quite left me, and had they any marrow 
left in them, I could use hands or feet. I don't mean in- 
differently, like Buckinger ; but you see, I pay homage to 
your Ladyship with the first that revives, as you were 
pleased to order me to give you the first tolerable account 
of myself that I could. Here, then, I am again, having 
executed another portion of my death, which I have long 
reckoned every attack is doing. I have, as I told Lord 
Ossory ten days ago, patience enough, but I have not time 
enough for patience, my fits retuim too quick to leave me 
sufiScient respite for recovery ; but if I am totally disabled, 
I hope the passage will be but the easier! — ^I have gone 
through enough of the ceremony. 

It is perhaps silly and impertinent to trouble your Lady- 
ship vrith a detail of my own situation, yet, not having 
been able for above two months even to dictate a passable 
account of myself as you desired, I could not forget the 
years of correspondence with which you have honoured me, 
nor bear to seem neglectful of that grace, when I have 
a finger to express remembrance and gratitude. Li &ct, 
too, I have always observed that persons shut up from the 
world, and witnesses to few incidents but those which 
happen to themselves, grow to thihk those events of mighty 
moment, and to relate, as if novelties that could interest 
any mortal, even when passed and over. Tis pity I did 
not recollect this remark a page sooner ! 

Secluded as I have lived for weeks, surely events lusty 
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enough and freeh enough have arrived to have pierced even 
to me, and to have tinged my thoughts with other hues 
than those all about myself; but pain, languor, a total ex- 
tinction of voice that forbad my conversing, had rendered 
me inattentive : I seem to have awaked within a few days I 
— and what a mass of topics have I found to have been in 
agitation I Attacks on the King^ ; storms and tempests for 
several successive months, yet all seeming to belong to 
summer rather than to winter ; dispersion and destruction 
of navies without encounters ; conquest of the Cape and of 
Trincomalee 'in an island with which I was well acquainted 
in my &iry-days, and which was then called Serendip; 
a Princess ' bom ; siarvatum dreaded ; most of the King's 
sons wandering about the world ; the brother of the King 
of France lodged in Holyrood House, and the house of 
Orange in the palace of Hampton Court; the victories^ of 
Clairftit, his armistice, and for these last two days, the 
forged French Gazette, announcing universal peace — these 
(only the bigger outlines) might have shut my lips about 
myself* And then for the town's menus plaisirSf there has 
been, and for a little longer will be, the new brazen-fronted 
Shakespeare', to complete the triumvirate with Macpherson, 
soi-diaamt Ossian, and Chatterton. But none of these themes 
can be new to your Ladyship, and I will rest a weary hand, 
which for two days has been scrawling these two sides, and, 
I doubt, not made them legible at last. 

Ln-niB 9098. — ^ A stone (which * The Princew Charlotte of Wales 

Btxxick the Qaeen)wa8 thrown at the was bom on Jan. 7, 1796. 

royal earriage as tiie King and Queen ^ Clairfait was viotorions over the 

were retoming firom Dmry Lane French at IfOnohbach on Oct. 29, 

Theatre on Feb. 1, 1796. 1795. An armistioe on the Bhlne 

s Taken by the English nnder was concluded on Dec. 81. 

Colonel Stewart on Aug. 26, 1796. * William Henry Ireland. 
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2994. To BsBTiB Gbsathbd. 

Dkab Sib» Berkeley Square, Feb. 22, 1796. 

I have been debating with myself for two days whetiier 
I should trouble you with this letter or not — ^at last I find 
that I cannot resist indulging myself. The grateful part is 
certainly most due, and my thanks must be very sincere, 
when vanity is the source of them, and the spring of what 
I have to say besides. 

My extreme surprise at your son's ^ drawings which you 
was so very kind as to show me the other night, and I hope 
a little modesty on finding them so superior to the trifling 
and fantastic subjects on which they are founded, pievMited 
my expressing half of what I folt — but it would be ui^ust 
to a father's feelings to suppress the high ideas I have 
conceived of your son's genius. 

Though he is so extremely young, I am perfectly sure 
the drawings are completely his own — and I will tell yon. 
Sir, what certifies me^ I have seen many drawings and 
prints made from my idle — ^I don't know what to call it — 
novel or romance — not one of th^n approached to any one 
of your son's four — a clear proof of which is, that not one 
of the rest satisfied the author's ideas— it is as strictly, and 
upon my honour, true, that your son's conception of some 
of the passions has improved them, and added more ex- 
pression than I myself had formed in my own mind ; for 
example, in the figure of the ghost in the chapel, to whose 
hollow sockets your son has given an air of reproachful 
anger, and to the whole turn of his person dignity. Man- 
fred in the last scene has an uncertain horror, that shows 
he has not yet had time to know what kind of agony he 

LsTm 2994. — ^Kot in C. ; now first was a talented amateur artist, and 

printed (original in poewesion of Mr. died in 180A, aged twenty-three. The 

John W. Ford). drawings were in iUnfltFation of 

> Bertie Greathed theyoonger. He scenes in The OatiUQfOtnmio, 
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feels at what he has done. Sueh delineation of passions at 
so very youthful a period, or rather in boyhood, are indu- 
bitably indications of real genius, and cannot have issued 
from the instructions or corrections of a master — I know 
no man but young Mr. Lock capable of such exertions 
He, not quite so juvenile as your son, shone by foreshorten- 
ing and muscling — generally amongst the last acquisitions 
even of an able master — ^your son approaches him even in 
those uncommon talents, and as fiur as I can presume to 
judge, draws excellently. 

I am 80 charmed and interested in what you showed me, 
that if I flatter myself Sir, at least you will be sure that 
I am not flattering you — in short, I must speak out. I am 
so delighted and think myself so much honoured by having 
contributed to inspire young Mr. Greathed with such speak- 
ing conceptions, that you cannot be surprised, if after 
meditating for above two days on the pleasure they gave 
me, I cannot sit down contented with a transient view, and 
with the bare recollection of every circumstance and atti- 
tude that struck me— and yet could I design at all like 
your son, I am certain that I could sketch out at least the 
disposition of every one of the four drawings, and of every 
one of the principal characters, indeed of all but three or 
four. Will it then be taking too great a liberty. Sir, to own 
how much you would add to the great obligation you have 
already conferred on me, to allow me to have copies made 
of these astonishing drawings — you can depend on the 
care my own vanity would make me take of the originals, 
which my gratitude would oblige me to restore as safely. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, with the strongest sense of 
your kindness, and with the greatest esteem. 

Tour most obliged 
And most obedient humble servant, 

Obfobd. 
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2995. To THB BsY. Williak Mason. 

Bbas Sib, Berkeley Square, March 19, 1796b 

I was rejoiced to see your hand again, though I am not 
yet able to answer it with mine, but I will as soon as I can 
scrawl out a letter, which you will be able to read, and 
which has not been possible for me to do these fifteen 
weeks: I haye had a very bad fit of the gout for fifteen 
weeks in eyery limb. I still cannot walk across my room, 
but held up by two or three servants, and have to this 
moment five or six orifices venting chalk in one finger of 
my right hand, which is dressed every day by a surgeon ; 
besides all this, I was very near going off towards the begin- 
ning of my illness by an inflammation in my bowels. 

I am ashamed to trouble you with all this, especially when 
I was eager to thank you and reply particularly to your 
letter — that I must contrive to do myself, being happy that 
your sentiments agree so much with mine on the particular 
subject of your letter, though some singular eircumstancea, 
which I will explain at large^ and which are well known to 
Lord Harcourt and Mr. Frederic Montagu, will prevent my 
going &rther than I have already done, though that has 
not been moderately neither, for I have been full as much 
offended as you are, and will point out to you more rocks of 
offence than you yet know, not forgetting the former 
subject 

This is all I can say till I can explain myself more at 
large, whichi will do as £ast as my weakness and miserable 
hand will let me. In the meantime I am with great sin- 
cerity and cordiality, dear Sir, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

Obfoba. 
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2996. To THB BsY. Williak Masok. 

DxAB Sib, Berkeley SquAie, lUreli 22, 1796. 

I ooald not ^ihout uaing too many words express to 
yon how Tory much I am offended and disgusted by 
Mr. Sjiight's new insolent and self-conceited poem*; con- 
sidering to what heighi he dares to carry his impious attack, 
it might be sufficient to lump all the rest of his impertinent 
sallies in one mass of censure as trifling peccadilloes ; but 
as you and I are personaUy interested to resent the liberties 
he has taken with our late great and respectable friend, 
I most, if I can get through this letter, enter more minutely 
into some detail. 

The yanity of supposing that his authority, the authority 
of such a trumpery prosaic poetaster as Mr. Knight, was 
safficient to re-establish the superannuated atheism of Lucre- 
tius by his* His presuming to pronounce him the best 
of the Boman poets, just as he allots the same rank to 
Sheridan over Gray and our first bards, was I belieye 
partly intended to establish a precedent for scores of his 
own wretched lines full of tautology, void of novelty, and 
his descriptions spun out to tediousness. In one respect he 
has executed justice on himself by his audacity in pollutiAg 
Gray's Champagne and Heliconian element with his hog* 
wash : who that sips the latter after tasting the other can 
help rinsing his mouth ? Nor is this his only violation of our 
immortal friend's ashea He tells a silly falsehood of Gray 
being terrified from writing by Lloyd's and dolman's trash, 
that was squirted from the kennel against you both, foi^ 
getting (though affecting to revere Gray) the excellent letter 
to you on that occasion, about combustling*, derisory enough 

Lanna99e.— iPtob&UyThdLofMf- ' See Gray to llason, Jane 7, 
•eape, a Didactic Poem, of which a 1700. 
^eoond editioai appeared In 170S, 
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to have stopped Hieir writing any more, instead of their 
cheeking him* 

I could make fifty other objections to this pretended and 
ill-warranted dictator, to all taste who Jaodbinically would 
level the purity of gardens, would as malignantly as Tom 
Paine or Priestley guillotine Mr. Brown, and who to give 
a specimen of his own genius for gardening, the Lord 
knows how connected I has given in his Lamdsct^ an ugly 
clumsy Etruscan brass milkpot as a model of the line 
of beauty. 

Notwithstanding all I have said, I cannot engage in an 
open war with him, and beg not to be named in it. He is 
a great favourite of a very near relation of mine and intimate 
friend, with whom I havs already had a warm altercation, 
and whom I should mortally disoblige, and through whom 
I have receiTed seyeral cirilities from the person himself, 
I am besides too frank and open, and too much pleased and 
honoured by the rerival of our correspondence to have any 
mean reserve with you, and therefore I acknowledge to you 
that weak and broken as I am, and tottering to the giave^ 
at some months past seventy-eight, I have not spirits or 
courage enough to tap a paper-war, and what moderate 
abilities I may have had are not less decayed than my 
limbs, and the labour I have forced myself to take to make 
this second page more legible than the first, which my poor 
fingers from such long disuse had almost forgotten to do, 
tells me how very helpless I am, and how unfit to engage 
in a controversy of any kind. In fact, repose without pain 
and a tranquil end is aU I dare to wish, though pain I fear 
I must expect 

Joif^ dear Sir, I would not divert from dethroning the 
usurper. I did ardently wish you had overturned and 
expelled out of gardens this new Priapus, who is only fit 
to be erected in the Palais de TJ^galitd. But should you 
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determine on a crusade against such infidels, I should 
rather wish you to employ your all-puissant arms, irony 
and ridicule. Tour sonnet would imply anger, and it is 
below your dignity to be provoked by this Knight of the 
Brazen Milk-Pot, who would be proud of having you for 
a serious antagonist Indeed I doubt, unless you make it 
ridiculous to read him, whether you may not help it off the 
bookseller's counter, where I hear it is likely to doze with 
other litterati, till it takes its degrees in the university of 
waste paper. 

Having been for three days carving this letter, which by 
extreme slowness and care I hope will not give you much 
trouble to decipher after the first page, which I scribbled 
with my ancient precipitation, till I found I could not read 
it myself, I will attempt no more at present, but to send 
you a parody on two lines of Mr. Knight, which will show 
you that his poem is se^n in its true light by a young man 
of allowed parts, Mr. Canning", whom I never saw. The 
originals are the two first lines at the top of page 5 : — 

Some fainter irritations seem to feel 

Which o'er its languid fibres gently steaL — Kitioht. 

Cools the crimp'd cod, to pond-perch pangs imparts — 
Thrills the shelled shrimps and opens oysters' hearts. — 

Canning. 

However, I wish to see much superior wit, and far superior 
and genuine poetry lanced at the head of this marauder, 
and in any case I flatter myself our correspondence will not 
close again while there is a finger left of, 

Dear Sir, 
Your sincere humble servant, 

Obfobd. 

* GtooTge CaTining (1770-1827X who had enUred the Hovfe of Oommons 
in 17M. 
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2997. To Miss Mabt Bsbby. 

Mmj 80, 1796, S o'clock. 

A xiLUON of thanks for your letter, though with my poor 
unwriting hand I don't think I can have time to answer 
a quarter of it before the post departs. I have had people 
till this instant, and Kirgate is not at home, and I have 
[been] foroed to get Sir Charles * to write letters to Norfolk, 
where there is started up an opposition to Coke and Wode- 
house*, whom I must support 

My first object is to beg you to stay as long as it does you 
all good ; yet to-day is most un&vourable. 

I want no book but Farringdon's first Tolume of the 
Thamea 

The scene at the Opera on Saturday was much stronger 
than even the papers represented. The Princess* at first 
retired, but the Duke of Leeds persuaded her to stand up 
and curtsey. She did, and then all the house rose, and then 
every woman as well as man, in every part, clapped in- 
cessantly, and repeated it, and it was well two other persons 
were not there, as insults were loudly declared to be 
intended, and on their not appearing^ * Gk>d save the JSTtn^ ' 
was called for, and sung with the same view. Their 
Majesties were not there, or a third person might have 
heard something impleasant, as the town has got a notion 
of too much &vouring Lady J** at least 

My fingers are too bad to suffer my writing mor^ and 
I am sure you will forgive your 

0. 

LaTTBK 2907. — ^Kot in 0. sfterwardi first Baron Wodshaam. 

^ Plobftblj Sir CfaArlef Blacden. > The Prino6« of WtJm, wbo 

s Sir Jolin Wodehocue (d. 1884X now separated from the Frinoeu 

sixth Baronet, M.P. for Norfolk ; « Lady Jenay 
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299& To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Berkeley Square, June 2, 1790. 

I HOPB the post will bring this to you before you set out 
to-moiTow, which I do not write so much to answer your 
letter, which I might have delayed for a day, as to remind 
you that you must return to-morrow if you mean to go to 
the Exhibition on Sunday with Mr. Farringdon, who liTea 
at No. 35, «fi CharloUe Stmt, BaUbime Place. I speak very 
disinterestedly, for I am sure I shall not be able to accom« 
pany you, as my leg is not yet welL 

I am glad all your improvements have succeeded so well ; 
I wish I may ever see them ! 

I did not suppose you could send me my commissions on 
Monday, it was so tempestuous that nobody who had not 
a rage for going abroad at the very moment she had 
proposed to do anything, could have taken it for a day 
suited for a jaunt into the country, much lees was it one 
for your crossing my lawn. Apropos, the Thames is not in 
numbers, but in a volume half-boundt I think. 

The crisis ripens, the universal applause was repeated on 
Tuesday at the Opera, but nothing offensive heard. I think 
her appearance * was well advised ; her absence would have 
iaUen on her husband and been imputed to him ; to suppose 
that she sought popularity would have offended nobody but 
him, which at this moment could not have made the case 
worse. He is said to be gone to the Orange for a month. — 
Oh, I must interrupt myself I have this moment had such 
infinite pleasure I my dearest Duchess of Bichmond has 
this moment been here I and oh, she looks so much better 
than when I saw her in the summer. She has recovered 
much of her sweet countenance, her spirits are returned, 

Lvmx SOea—Kot in 0. > See the previoiiB letter. 

WAUOLB. XV D d 
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and her manner is like itself — ^in short| my joy has made 
me shed iearsl But I will resume my letter, or I shall not 
ssYO the post 

and is not to be at the Birthday. Lady J. removed 

three days ago to her daoghtei's new houses and, as her new 
ehild is dead, will probably move £uiher, for her present 
position is not tenabla Lady Harooort is gone to Nundiam 
for a long soaeon, on pretense of St Antony's fire — ^bat 
I must finish. 

The Duteh fieet has been found at the CSanaries, nine 
shipt^ but in a most dejdorable condition, and the sailors all 
ilL Adieu till to-morrow. 



2909. To Miss Mabt Bsbby. 

Berk. Sq^ June 26, 1796. 

How grieved I am at flie bad account you still grre of 
yourself, and that real summer does not mend you ! Yester- 
day and to-day I hope will hare more efllect My hand is 
better, though you see with what difficulty I yet write, yet 
I would positively scratch out a few words to convince you 
I can, and to tell you Hewetson has assured me I may go 
with perfect security to Str. on Thursday next, and even 
stay there for some days ; but I shall see you on Monday. 

I have been tempted to make Eliigate frank this, as his 
hand is so yeiy like to mine ; but I would not venture any 
miscarriage, when a note to you and a letter to Agnes were 
concerned. I will tiy my utmost in the firank. This 
attempt says more than all I would say if I had my old pen 
from the wing of Hercules, my ancient gooeely stationer. 

Lbrsb 8989.— Not in G. 
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8000. To Miss Mabt Bsbby. 

Jane 86th, 1796, in the evening. 

Tou need not rehim to town, for, were I Mrs. Pennant, 
I Bhoold persuade myself that all the world and all my 
posterity is and will be thinking of nothing but comforting 
me in my widowhood ; for since you went my coffee-house 
has been much more crowded than it has been since the 
General Election b^ian. On the evening you left me your 
Sir Harry Engfefield came for the first time this year, and 
kept my sack of old stories open till past midnight This 
morning Mrs. Buller and her son eame^ and you will wonder 
at my presence of mind as I never once called him but 
Mr. Ck>ek8^ After them Lord Macartney came, for the 
first time too since he returned from all the world % 
I mean from the late King of France who perhaps never 
was present Eling of France ; from one who I don't know 
whether present or late Pope * ; and from another who 
probably is yet King of Naples; besides having had a 
conversation en paasami with the Prince of Piedmont, just 
before their late mishaps \ We had not time for all that 
my Lord did not see in China ; besides that, we shall know 
all that next winter. 

Moreover, Lord Holland, who is just arrived, assured him 
that he has lately been at Berlin, and seen there Pitt's 
famous diamond, which elucidates the Duke of Brunswick's 
retreat by order of that honest monarch the King of Prussia. 
Lord H. told Lord M., too, that the Emperor, a shade more 
honesty is in possession of the million's worth of diamonds 



8000^— Kotin 0.; nowflnt to Looii XVm, then at Yeroiuk 

printed from osiginal in poMMdon * Fins VI, who had joined the 

of Mn. Alfred Monison. leagoe of prinoee against Franoe. 

^ So in MS. * Bonapartd'f flnt oampai^ in 

* From 1796-e Lord Xaoairftnej Italy wae at thif time in progreei. 
WM in Italy on a confidential miMion 

D d 2 
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that was seised on the French minister, who was canning 
them to Constantinopley and as his Imperial Eagleehip is 
mighty conscientious he reserves them, not for the late 
present King, but for Madame, who is sole hetr-male to her 
mother, to whom they had never been bequeathed. 

Here I think is enough of would-be news. I could tell 
you, but mind I do not» of a great victory, nobody knows 
yet how tis obtained, by the Archduke Charles*, who has 
driven the French back beyond the Bhine^ as the latter 
swear by all the gods of their own making in the Pantheon 
— I assert nothing, because you and Mra. Domer, who love 
to contradict me, would not believe it ; and I myself am 
not at all fond of being disappointed of what I should like 
much — Btuta pour T Europe. 

George Nicol brought me yesterday two of Mr. Westall's * 
pictures that were in the Exhibition. I was astonished. 
Were the Houghton collection mine now I should be glad 
to have the Hesiod in it ; it is by fiur one of the finest 
compositions ever painted in England, the groups are so 
finely detached, and there is still so much harmony in the 
whole, a favourite object with me (thou^ I own not 
deserving to be the principal one), that I should not haggle 
long about its great price of 1601., though, being in water 
colouTBy I fear it may be changeable. The figure of Sappho 
in its companion is beautiful beyond description, and a few 
of the other figures are very good too ; but there are some 
large detached masses, some of great lig^t and some of great 
shade, which destroy the unity of the wholes and which 
I think are rarely to be found in such a given space. 
There ! I am tired, besides having nothing more to say, 
unless to-morrow morning produces any new matter before 

• ChArlM Louis (1771-1847X third aiiny on the BUne. 
•on of the Bmperor Leopold n, at • Biohaxd WestiOl (1765-1888)1 
this tims in command of the Austrian 
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I send this away by the ooaehman, who shall bring two of 
my hones to you to-morrow eyeningy that they may be 
rested ready for you to set out as early as you please on 
Monday. O. 

P.S. Newer news of last night late. 

It was afilimed to me that the King had written to Lady 
Jersey to dismiss her, and to forbid her appearing at Carlton 
Honsa I did not believe a syllable of it — ^nay, I do not 
and shall not yet Howevery I think I may venture to 
advise you to be ready to change part of your creed by 
Tuesday next^ when, as great secrets of state will not keep 
three days, any more than positive resolutions, moij qui 
n'qpine pas, opine \ that you may chance to hear of the 
contents of a letter, or perchance see a copy of it in the 
newspapers, from an affectionate father-in-law to a tender 
daughter-in-law, acquainting her with the dutiful submis- 
sion of the prodigal son, who eonsenia to the removal of the 
mote out of his lady's eye — further, this deponent saith not 

P.S. The health of the Earl of Chester " was refused to 
be drunk by the Mayor of that ilk at the late election. 



3001. To THE C!ouKTSss OF Ufpeb Ossoby. 

strawberry HiU, July 12, 1796. 

I CAN only thank your Lad3rship by proxy, for a new 
mark of your accustomed kindness ; for, though I am quite 



7 ▲ reference to the foUowing 
anecdote from the letter of Madame 
du Defiand to Walpole of July 9, 
1774: — <XJii jenne homme ayant 
aofaetd Tine chazge de conaeOler an 
parlement, y pzit la place nn jour 
qn'on y devait jnger one cause. 
Vneege, k ce qn'on dit, est que le 
dernier re^n opine le premier. Qoand 



on en Tint k prendre lea voix, le jenne 
homme ne dieait mot. Le premier 
prteident hii dit: *' Bh Men, monsievr, 
qa*opines-vone ?" ** Hoi, moneienr, je 
ne qn'opine point, c*eet k cee mes- 
tienrs k qn'opiner ; qnand ile anront 
qa*opin6, je qii*opinend aprte euz."' 
B The Prince of Wales was Earl of 
Ghester. 
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eontent with being here again, which I litUe expected to be 
any more, I cannot say I find any benefit by my lemoYaL 
My fingers are rather worse than they were, and my ankle 
so weak that I cannot rest upon it a moment, though held 
up by two senrants. But I have all my phkythings about 
me ; and, when one is arrived at one's second childhood, is 
not one fortunate enough in having them and being able to 
be amused by them? How many poor old wretches are 
there who suffer more^ and who have none of my comforts 
and assistancesi thou^ probably deserving them, which is 
not my case ! 

I txy to make my soaking hay my principal distress, for 
the newspapers are too vexatious ; the Austrian campaign 
does not proceed with the rapidity from which I began to 
expect great matters \ and the Gauls are again dictating to 
the CapitoL I was so silly as to be shocked at their 
plundering my &vourite school, the Bolognese^ though 
I should never have seen it again, when I had recollected 
that I have lost my own pictures at Houghton I What 
signifies whether Verres or Oatherine Slay-Czar has a fine 
collection under the Pole or on the Place de la Guillotine ? 



8002. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

straw. Hill, Joly 25, 1796. 

I HAVB not writ to you till to-day that I was sure I was 
well enough ; for two days I was in a strange way, yet said 
nothing of it. On Friday I came down to break&st, and 
then attempting to dictate my catalogue for Princess 
Elizabeth, Kirgate perceived that I neither articulated, nor 
used right words, and advised me to leave off. I did, and 
sent for the apothecary, who found my pulse low and quick, 
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and would have had me take ether, but I would take nothing 
without Heweteon. Your father and sister were with me 
looking oyer prints in the evening, but thought I was very 
low, though I complained of nothing ; but at one I waked 
with a great palpitation, and though I took fourscore drops 
of hartshorn, I was forced to call up my servants, and rise 
out of bed, and sit in my night-gown, and really thought 
I was going ; but about three I was seiised with a strong 
Tomiting, which instantly took off the spasm; and after 
a small basin of camomile tea^ I felt sleepy, went to bed by 
half an hour after three^ and did not wake for a moment 
till eleven o'clock, since when I have been perfectly well — 
such a strange constitution I have I I believe raspberries 
and cream were in fault 

Lysons and Mr. Farringdon dined with me yesterday, but 
I did not go down to dinner. They went in the evening 
to see Agnes's bower, and they came at night with her and 
her fiither hither. 

I am glad you find your rocks^ are groves not quarries, 
and, consequently, that you will saunter, not be snapped up 
by a privateer. I wish you could have given me a better 
account of my dearest Duchess* ; tell me when you see her 
again exactly how you find her. 

I have made more blots than words, but they make so 
considerable a part of my letter, that I could no more spare 
them than Miss Maryland, though they contribute nothing 
to the story. Both my hands and my head are much worn 
out, and as I cannot write with my pulse, I will set you no 
longer to deciphering. — Adieu ! 

1 liifli Berxy wm at Bognor. * The DnoheM of BiohnumcL 
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8003. To Miss Maby Bbbbt. 

Stimwb. HUl, July 26, '96^ 

I BScnyxD your ktter from Bognor this monung, and 
am mighty glad your roeks are not of a temper to reeeive 
▼easela with open ann& It would not be pleasant to ha^e 
one*8 betrothed turned into the Fkme6e dn Boi di$ Oufbe, 
Our Tritons are humane and polite enough to have all 
manner of attentions for women ; but the Frmeh, if they 
get to Rome, will be brutal eren to the Virgin Mary. 

You see I am piquing myself upon writing legibly, and 
not making a thousand blots; consequently, the Lord 
knows when I shall have finished my letter ; besides, my 
pen limpfl^ and forgets its spelling. I shall go to town 
to-morrow for a couple of days, but am not likely to see 
a soul but people on business. I sat with Agnes's swelled 
fiMe this eyening, whieh is muoh better ; she is delisted 
with your writing to her so daily. Before I went to her. 
Lady GeoiUa and Mrs. Johnstone came and drank tea with 
me, and to thank me for Tenison and orange-flowers. They 
told me it is feared the French will forbid the banns with 
the Duke of Wurtembuig^ by seizing his dominions, and 
that Lady A. Gumberland* is appointed Lady to the 
younger Princesses. I answer for nothing from Hampton 
gazettes, nor know anything more substantiaL 

The living of Crostwick — which the madam who calls 
herself Hrs. Aujmftj and I Would call Hrs. A^ferref would 
have caftied off from me, is not vacant^ and if it were, and 
in my gift, I should haye wished it a thousand — is a miser^ 
able pittance of not thirty pounds a year ; so you will not 



Jarmm 8008.— Not in a Ancnsta Ifatilcla, Pi ln <MM i BojaL 

1 FrederiokGharlM Wi]llftm,I>iik6 • SldMt dmighter of thixd Eul of 

(afterwardfl Xing) of Wurtombeorg. Bnokinghaiiwhira. 

Bo married (May 18, 1794) Gharlotte 
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name it, unlees it will please my sweetest to hear she was 
the fiist in my thoughts. 

Wodnesday eTening. 

I came as I told you I intended, but I have not heard 
a syllable new, or seen an acquaintance, but the Churehflls 
and Horace^ and they were^ going with the chUdren to 
AsUey's; fortunately Hr& Ghatterpost had intended to 
bring her husband to dine with me to-morrow, which my 
coming pieyented. I suppose she thought I should be 
melancholy not to know everything in the world that is 
not worth knowing*. 

I find that my memory fiuls in a very novel manner. 
I moult many of my letters ; my words look like Hebrew 
without pointa I do not recover my walking at alL In 
shorty I advance to what I have foretold, that I should 
have nothing but my inside left^ and then I shall be but 
an odd figure. 

Having nothing better to talk of than my ruins, I shall 
not make my dispatches tedious ; it will be trouble enough 
merely to rcAd them. Adieu. 

8004. To Miss Maby Bebbt. 

strawberry Hill, July 29, 179e. 

It is almost ridiculous for me to attempt to write with 
my own hand ; my fingers are so maimed they stumble at 
every long word ; my attention dozes, and I have no more 
imagination left than if I were forcing myself to write 
a new novel in five volumes. In short, my decay is so 
sensible to me, that I will not deceive myself, nor expect 
any further recovery — no change will turn quite round; 
I must only take care not to let it expose me. 

* Here in the eriginel foUowi » quotation of two Unee, oareAiUy erased 
by Walpdie. Lxitsb 8004.^Kot in C 
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Agnes will gi^e you Lady Charlotte's intelligmoe fram 
Brighthelm[stone]. Oar villages furnish us with nothing 
but a reooneiliation which I conclude will not be much 
longer-lived than the royal one— it is between Hardinge 
and his wife: the separation fidled for want of a where- 
withal for a separate maintenance. 

Sir Joseph Banks has carried Lysons to Kew with draw- 
ings of all his discoveries at Woodchester\ They made 
great impresBion, and he is to send patterns of the mosaics 

for the Queen and Princesses to work. 

Au9. 1. 

As Agnes has told me that I shall have a letter from you 
to-morrowy and as I had not a word to add to this^ I shall 
postpone it till then. Your sister has a sweeter Cedlia 
with her than grows at Hampton. 

The post is going out, and none is come in, which is 
a great disappointment ; and besides, writing in a huny, 
my hand shakes, and I am forced to call for Kirgaie. 
I hoped to hear of all at Ooodwood, and flattered myself 
that I should have better accounts both of you and my 
dear Duchess — now I am in perfect ignorance of everything. 
Sir Charles Blagden came to me yesterday, and stays 
till to-morrow, but he is gone to see Lord Mendip and 
Pope's. Tour sister goes to music at Udney's this evening. 
I shall be jealous if she has had a letter when I have not, 
and yet I wish she may have had, that I may be sure no 
disorder or accident prevented your writing to me as you 
had promised. I will keep my letter a few minutes longer, 
though it will be barely in time. 

1 Near ICinohinluunpton in Okm- mainf there, end pvUiahed an Ao- 
oeetezBhire. Samael Iohmus took counCof them in 1797. 
mooh interest in the Boman re- 
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8005. To Miss Maby Bsbby. 

Stimwh. HUl, Aqg. 6^ 1796. 

As I am not much in your debt for leitera^ I shall not 
complain that I have nothing to send you in return. I do 
this moment receiYe one from Goodwood, which I am not 
surprised at your not admiring. The park at Halnaker is 
pretty, but the old part of the house was, even in my eyes, 
deplorable^ and scarce preferable even to the yile modem part. 

I am grieved that you can give me no better an account 
of my dearest Duchess ; still, though slow (and slow indeed 
it is to me who have it so very much at heart), I am con* 
fident she will recover, though I may not be so happy as to 
see it! 

Yee^ I will certainly encourage any plan that may be of 
service to your sister. I am not indifferent to the very few 
persons on whose affection I depend. 

I do not know a tittle that is worth calling for Eirgate to 
write for me, and as the day is very fine, I am going to be 
carried down to sit in the garden, which I have literally 
not been able to do but twice since I came out of town — 
my pen, you see, can walk a little better — that is all I can 
boast of. Tour bathings I hope, will be more prosperous. 
Adieu I 

8006. To THB Bev. Daniel Ltsoks. 

Dear Sib, Sirawbenr Hill, Aug. 7» 1706. 

I am going to ask a favour of you, which, as it will be 
none to you, I will fidrly explain to you that you may 
refuse it if you don't choose to grant it A person ' whom 
I have not seen in near thirty years, and who I believe 

LnrcB 8006.— Not in 0. ^ The Sev. William Pentyoross. 

Lrrm8006b--Notin a ; nowflnt See aleo letter to Cole of July 84, 

printed from original in powoeiion 1770. 
of Kn. Alfted Moniaon. 
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is now a eleigymuiy and who I know is a schoolmaster 
now at Wallingfoid, was presented to me as a lad of 
poetical paitSi He came to town at Christmas, caUed in 
Berkeley Square^ when I was much too ill to see anybody, 
but left such an humble, modest letter, begging much to 
see me, and to see Strawberry HilL I promised to see him 
here in the summer, if I should be well enough, and have 
accordingly oflTered him a bed here, and he is to dine and 
sleep here on Wednesday next Now I shall certainly be 
tired of passing a whole day with one I know so little. 
I shall be exceedingly obliged to you, if you think yon can 
want to consult any of my books here, if you can come 
and dine and sleep here too. It will really be charity to 
pay me for mine, and I will be more than ever 

Tour obliged 

Humble servant^ 

OitroBn. 

8007. To Miss Mabt Bebby. 

SUmwberry Hill, Aug. 9, 179C. 

I HAYS just receiYod such a long letter from you of the 
6th that if I attempted to answer it with my own hand 
I should be two days engraYing it. Besides, though I like 
to hear so much from you, I am Yery aYerse to your 
writing much, especially when you are bathing, which 
I am delighted to hear is of service to you. I like your 
drawing too, though not just now, as it adds to your being 
sedentary. I have another strong reason against your 
writing more than short notes to me; it would curtail 
your frequent letters to poor dear Agnes, which make her 
so Yery happy* 

I will reply as briefly as I can to some other points of 
your letter. I am grieved that my dear Duchess has any 

IdRTBB 8007.^Kot in G, 
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additional pains, and yet flaUer myself that eruptions will 
tend to restore her health: I foretold the same of the 
Buchees of Gloucester and proved in the right 

When I saw Halnaker House there was a new red-briok 
apartment that had been run up by the last Earl of Derby that 
possessed it, but I suppose the D. of B.^ has pulled it down* 

I am glad you have no worse new neighbours than the 
Pepys'sy though, as you and your companion* are both so 
erudite, I shall not wonder if he brings some of his dan 
to educate under your eyes. 

You may be assured that Lady J. does not go to Brighton, 
nor any of the connection or disconnection. Mrs. Lisle is 
commissioned to search for a villa for her mistress, which 
she has not yet found. The Countess drives about in 
a plain coach without arms. The Pss. told the P. she 
could not let Mr& P.* wait any more, but might keep her 
salary ; he leplied that was impossible ; and it is said 
Miss Colman, the late Haid of Honour, is to succeed as 
Bedchamber Woman. The Ixm mot in the Times was cer- 
tainly not mine, but perhaps was borrowed from a very 
ancient one : when Lord Crowper got himself made a titular 
prince of the empire, he wrote to England to know what 
place he was to take ; I said I could tell him exactly — 
between Prince Boothby and Count Ellis. 

I have littte fiiith in an invasion at present ; the unparal« 
leled spirit, activity, and cleverness of our seamen will not 
tempt the French sailors much to embark; they may 
attempt to run in a few vessels here and there into open 
coasts of the three kingdoms, and they do give out that 
they will try one more campaign against us, corps d corps. 

Have you heard of single-speech Hamilton's mad will? 
He bequeathed the landed estate to Lord Egremont^ and 

^ TheDukeof Biohmond. * Hn.Pftiii«r. 

* Hn.PeUuun. 
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ten thoiUHmd poands to tiie young Lady Spencer, and then 
aaid he was very aony that both land and money had been 
e|itafled by his father, and that he only made the bequest 
to ahow his kind disposition towards them. 

The Duchess of DsTonshire has been in great danger of 
losing her sight, by catching cold Yory indiscreetly. They 
hsTe sayed her eyes by almost strangling her with a hand- 
kerchief, and forcing all the blood up into her head, and 
then bleeding her with leeeheSi This is all I hare to 
tell you but a few words on myself. I take the air eveiy 
morning in my coach, and sit an hour out upon the lawn, 
and crawl a little about between two servants, and do 
think I haTB gained a grain of strength ; nay, last ni^t 
I took courage and was canied up into Lady Mendip's 
room, and even played two rubbers at cribbage. I found 
nobody there but the tribe of Agar (for I had informed 
mjrself) and Mr. Wflliams, and the General and Lady 
Qeoilia: the good General is returned, but much out of 
order with a low fever and loss of appetite. Host of the 
neighbourhood is dispersed ; the house of Orange (which is 
nothing to me) are gone to Nuneham, Oxford, and Blen- 
heim ; the Hurrays to make a visit somewhere for a fortr 
night; the Maddnzys to Brighton for his rheumatum; 
and the Darrells to Cheltenham, as usuaL Lady Mount 
^brought Madame do Gambia here t'other morning; the 
young Mounts are upon their mountain* DixL 

8008. To Miss Maby Berry. 

Siimwbeny HiU, Tuesday, Aug. 16, 1796. 

Though I this morning received your Sunday's faJl 
letter, it is three o'clock before I hare a moment to begiii 
answering it, and must do it myself, ^or Kirgate is not at 

Latm SOOa— Collated with original in British ICnMiim (Add. liS& 91,6K)l 
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home. Fiist came in Mr. Barrett; and then Coeway, who 
has been for some days at Mr. XTdney's with his wife ; 
she is so afflicted for her only little girl, that she shut 
herself up in her chamber, and would not be seen— the 
man Cosway does not seem to think that much of the loss 
belonged to him: he romanced with his usual yivacity. 
Next arriyed Dr. Bumey, on his way to Mrs. Boscawen. 
He asked me about deplorable CamSla^ — alas! I had not 
reeorered of it enough to be loud in its praise. I am glad, 
however, to hear that she has realized about two thousand 
pounds — and the worth (no doubt) of as much in honours 
at Windsor, where she was detained three days, and where 
eren Monr. Darbelay was allowed to dine. 

I rejoice at your bathing promising so welL If the 
beautiful fugitiye firom Biighthelmston dips too, the waves 
will be still more salutary: — 

VenuSf orta Marif mare praestai eimtu 

I like your going to surv^ castles and houses : it is whole* 
somer than drawing and writing tomes of letters— which 
you see I cannot do. 

Wednesday, after breakfast. 

When I came home from Lady Mendip's last nighty 
I attempted to finish this myself but my poor fingers 
were so tired by all the work of the day, that it will 
require Sir W. Jones's gift of tongues to interpret my 
pot-hooks. One would think Arabic characters were catch- 
ing ; for Agnes had shown me a volume of their poems *, 
finely printed at Cambridge, with a version, which Mr. 
Douglas had lent to her, and said were very simple, 
and not in the inflated style of the East — you shall judge- 
in the first page I opened, I found a storm of lightning 

1 A novel by lime. d*Arblay. 

s Spedmem (ufAnOdtm Po^^ b7 Joseph Daore Carlyle (1769-1804>. 
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that had burst into a hone-laugh — ^I resume the thread 
of my letter. Tou had not examined Arundel Castle 
enough, for 3rou do not mention the noble monuments^ in 
alabaster, of the Fits-Alans, one of whom bragged of 
having married Adeliza, widow of Henry the First In 
good sooth, they were somewhat defiM»d by Cromwell 
having mounted his cannon on the roof to batter the 
castle, of which, when I saw it, he had left little bat 
ruins, and they were choked up by a vile modem brick 
house, which I know Solomon' has pulled down, for he 
came hither two years ago to C(»isult me about Gk>thicizing 
his restoration of the csstla I recommended Mr. Wyat, 
lest he should copy the Temple of Jerusalem. 

So you found a picture of your predecessor ^ I She hsd 
had a good figure : but I had rather it had been a portrait 
of her aunt, Mrs. Arabella Fermor, the heroine of the Xodb, 
of whom I never saw a resemblance. Tou did not, I sup- 
pose, see the giant, who, the very old Duke told me^ used 
to walk among the ruins^ but who^ to be sure, Duke Solomon 
has laid in a Bed Sea of claret 

There are other splendid seats to be seen within your 
reach ; as Petworth, and Standstead, and Uppatk * — ^but 
I know why I guess that you may even be of parties^ more 
than once^ at the last 

As Agnes says she has promised I should give you an 
account of a visit I have lately had, I will, if I have time^ 
before anybody comes in. It was from a Mr. Pentyeroas, 
a clergyman and schoolmaster of WaUingford, of whom 
I had heard nothing for eight-and-twenty years, and then 
having only known him as a BlueKX>at boy from Kingston : 

* The Dnkeof Norfolk ; in » painted spondent Lady Biovne, aA Ferxnoc 

window in Amndel CMtle lie vai He sometimee addrewog her as 

repxesented ai Solomon veceiTins the wife in his letters. 

Qaeen of Sheba. * Kear Harting in Snawx, 

^ Walpole's friend and oorx^ 
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and how that happened, he gave me this account hist week. 
He was bom with a poetic impetus, and walked over 
hither with a copy of verses by no means despicable^ which 
he begged old Margaret to bring up to me. She refused ; 
he supplicated. At last she told him that her master was 
-very learned, and that if he would write something in the 
learned languages, especially in French, she would present 
his poem to me. In the meantime she yielded ; I saw 
him, and let her show him the house. I think he sent me 
an ode or two afterwards, and I never heard his name 
again till this winter, when I received a letter from him 
from his place of residence^ with high compliments on 
some of my editions, and beseeching me to give him a print 
of myself, which I did send to him. In the Christmas 
holidays he came to town for a few dajrs, and called in 
Berkeley Square; but it was when I was too ill to see 
anybody. He then left a most modest and humble letter, 
only begging that, some time or other, I would give him 
leave to see Strawberry Hill. I sent him a note by Eargate, 
that should he come to town in summer, and I should be 
well enough, he should certainly see my house. Accord- 
ingly, about a fortnight ago, I let him know, that if he 
could fix any day in this month, I would give him a dinner 
and a bed. He jumped at the offer, named Wednesday 
lasty and came. However, I considered that to pass a whole 
day with this unknown being might be rather too much* 
I got Lysons, the parson, from Putney, to meet him ; but 
it would not have been necessary, for I found my Blue-coat 
boy grown taa very sensible, rational, learned, and remaining 
a most modest personage, with an excellent taste for poetry 
— for he is an enthusiast for Dr. Darwin : but, alas I infi- 
nitely too learned for me ; for in the evening, upon question- 
ing him about his own vein of poetry, he humbly drew out 
a paper, with proposition forty-seven of Euclid turned into 

%ALrOLS. XV IB Q 
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Latin Terse. I ehnink luick and cried, * Oh, dear Sir, how 
little you know me I I hare forgotten almoei the little 
Latin I knew, and was always so incapable of learning 
mathematicSy that I could not even get by heart the mnlti- 
plication*tabley as blind Professor Sanderson honestly told 
me, above threescore years ago, when I went to his leeiores 
at Cambridge.' After the first fortnight, he said to me^ 
' Toung man, it would be cheating you to take your money ; 
for you never can learn what I am trying to teach you.' 
I was exceedingly mortified, and cried ; for, being a Prime 
Minister's son, I had firmly believed all the flattery with 
which I had been assured that my parts were c^mUe of 
anything. I paid a private instructor for a year, but^ at 
the year's end, was forced to own Sanderson had been in 
the right ; and here luckily ends, with my paper, my Penti* 
crusade. 

8009. To Miss Maby Beeby. 

Strawberry HiU, Aug. 24, 1796. 

Baths on, bathe on and wash away all your complaints ; 
the sea air and such an oriental season must care every- 
thing but positive decay and decrepitude. On me they 
have no more effect than they would have on an Egyptian 
queen who has been embowelled and preserved in her 
sycamore itui ever since dying was first invented, and 
people notwithstanding liked to last for ever, though even 
in a pyramid. In short, Mr. Huitson has teased me so 
much about jumbling my relics, that I have aired them 
every morning^ in the coach for this fortnight; and yet, 
you see, I cannot write ten lines together I Lady Cecilia 
lets me call on her at twelve, and take her with me ; and 

Lvrm 8009.— Collated with oii- * Xirgate*f wxitaag begun here xa 
final in powoarion of ICeam. Peanon originaL 
«Ckx 
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yet I grow tired of ity and ahall not have patience to con- 
tinue^ but shall remain, I belieye, in my mummyhood. 
I begin by giving myself a holiday to-day, in order to 
answer your letter of the 21st; while Lady Waldegrave^ 
who is with me, and who has brought her eldest son*, 
whom, poor soul t she cannot yet bear to call Lord Walde- 
grave, is gone to the Paviliona If I continued with my 
own hand I should not finish this by midnight Here is 
a letter for you from Hannah More, unsealed indeed, for 
chiefly d man inteniiotk Be so good as to tell her how little 
I am really recoyered ; but that I will hammer out a few 
words as fast, that is, as slowly as I can to her, in return. 

I am scandalijEod at the slovenly neglect of the brave 
chapel of the Fitz-Alans. I thought the longer any peer's 
genealogy had been spun out, the prouder he was of the 
most ancient coronets in it ; but since Solomon despises the 
Arundels for not having been Dukes, I suppose he does 
not acknowledge Adam for a relation; who, though he 
had a tolerably numerous progeny, his Qrace does not allow 
to have been the patriarch of the Howbrays and Howards, 
as the devil did not make Eve a Duchess, though he has 
made the vnves of some other folks so, and may propose to 
make one more so some time or other. 

News I know none; but that Wurmser seems to have 
put a little spoke into the wheel of the French triumphal car 
in Italy: and as those banditti have deigned to smile on 
the Duke of Wirtembeig, I suppose they mean to postpone 
imposing a heavy contribution on him till he shall have 
received the fortune of the Princess RoyaL Home news : 
the bower with its three round apertures, whence I call it 
the Oratorio, advances. Lady Englefield dined there yester- 
day: the sweeter Cecilia is gone, to my sorrow — which 

s John Jamef Waldegraye (1785- snooeeded his brother the fifth Earl, 
1886X liith Bail WaldegraT«. H« who ww drowned when at Eton. 

Be2 
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do66 not always happen. The XJdneyB are gone to Bxuttol, 
and so will the post be too if I do not finish inoontinently. 
Adieu 1 

8010. To Miss Hakkah Mobb. 

StimiflwRy Hill, Aug. 29, ITSd. 

Tou are not only the most beneficent^ but the most 
beneyolent of human beings. Not content with being 
a perfect saint jrourself, which (forgiTe me for saying) does 
not always imply prodigious compassion for others; not 
satisfied with being the most disintarested, nay, the reveiae 
of all patriotsi for you sacrifice your very dender fortune, 
not to improye it^ but to keep the poor honest instead of co^ 
rupting them ; and you write politics as simply, intelligibly, 
and unartfully, not as cunningly as you can to mulead. 
Well, with all these giant yirtues, you can find room and 
time in your heart and occupations for harbouring and 
exercising what those monkeys of pretensions, the French, 
invented and called ks petUes morales^ which were to supply 
society with filigrain duties, in the room of all Tirtuefl^ 
which they abolished on their road to the adoption of 
philosojAy and atheism. Tes^ though for ever buaied in 
exercising services and charities for individuals^ or for 
whole bodies of people, you do not leave a cranny empty 
into which you can dip a kindness. Tour inquiiy after me 
to Miss Berry is so friendly, that I cannot trust solely to 
her thanking you for your letter, as I am sure she will, 
having sent it to her as she is bathing in the sea at Bognor 
Bocks ; but I must with infinite gratitude give you a brief 
account of myself — a very poor one indeed must I give. 
Condemned as a cripple to my couch for the rest of my days 
I doubt I am. Though perfectly healed, and even without 
a scar, my leg is so weakened that I have not recovered the 
least use of it, nor can move across my chamber unless 
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lifted up and held by two flerrant& This eonstitates me 
totally a priaoner. But why should not I be so ? What 
business had I to live to the brink of seventy-nine? And 
why should one litter the world at that age? Then, I thank 
God, I have vast blessings ; I have preserved my eyes, eanfi 
and teeth ; I have no pain left ; and I would bet with any 
dormouse that it cannot outsleep me. And when one can 
afford to pay for every relief comf ort, or assistance that can 
be procured at fourscore^ dares one complain? Must not 
one reflect on the thousands of old poor, who are suffering 
martyrdom, and have none of those alleviations? Oh, my 
good Mend, I must consider myself as at my best ; for if 
I drag on a little longer, can I expect to remain even so 
tolerably? Nay, does the world present a pleasing scene? 
Are not the devils escaped out of the swine, and overrunning 
the earth headlong? 

What a theme for meditation, that the excellent humane 
Louis Seise should have been prevented from saving himself 
by that monster Drouet^, and that that execrable wretch 
should be saved even by those, some of whom one may 
suppose he meditated to massacre; for at what does a 
Frenchman stop? But I will quit this shocking subject^ 
and for another reason too : I omitted one of my losses, 
almost the use of my fingers : they are so lame that I cannot 
write a dozen lines legibly, but am forced to have recourse 
to my secretary. I will only reply by a word or two to 
a. question you seem to ask; how I like CamiOa? I do not 
care to say how little. Alas! she has reversed experience, 
which I have long thought reverses its own utility by 
ooming at the wrong end of our life when we do not want 
it» This author knew the world and penetrated characters 



IdEVTCB 8010. — - ^ Jean-Baptiste the King when the royal fiunily 
Droaet (1768-1 8S4). As poetmaster attempted to leave France. 
a»Bta MenehonM he hadnwiogniwwl 
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before she had slopped over the threshold ; sndy now she 
has seen so much of it, she has little or no insight at all: 
perhaps she apprehended having seen too much, and kept 
the bags of foul air that she brought from the Gaye of 
Tempests too closely tied* 

Adieu, thou who mightest be one of the cleYerest of 
women if thou didst not prefer being one of the beet ! And 
when I say one of the best^ I have not engaged my vote for 
the second. Tours most gratefully, 

OuoBn. 



8011. To THB COUKTBSS OF TJfFSB OsSOBT. 

Steawbeny Hill, Sepi. 8, 1796^ 

Habituated as I am. Madam, to your Ladyship's kind- 
ness, for I will not say how many lustrums, can I be 
surprised at your repeating marks of it to my last hours, 
even after I have no longer the power of answering it with 
my own hand, which I could not do with any limb^ unless^ 
like Buckinger, I could write with my stumps. From pain, 
I thank God, I am free, but in no other respect at all 
recovered ; nor expect to be. I am pinned to my couch, 
and only move from one side of my room to the other, like 
a coat-of-arms, by two supporters ; and even my motto of 
fofi quae senHaif you see. Madam, I must deliver by a 
herald. 

I will say no more of myself, but to apply part of what 
I have said to Lord Holland's much too flattering mention 
of me. While I do remain here, I shall be happy to be of 
any use to him: a superannuated invalid would be a very 
unfit correspondent for a young man of his genius ; though 
I shall be most ready to answer any questions he pleases 
to ask me, or to give him any information I can about past 
times, as far as my memory will let me, though much decay 
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there must have acoompanied my other defeeta at aeventy- 
nine, though love of babhling at that age is not a coxnxnon 
failure^ nor, I fear, one of mina Old men are apt to think 
that the moment at which they entered into the great world 
was the brightest and most agreeable period possible, and 
that everything has dedined as their contemporaries haye 
gone oft I have not contracted that opinion, for, though 
the names Lord HoUand has found amongst his papers were 
those of shining men, I haye lived to see more marvellous 
talents of an earlier age, though the felicity of those times 
makes me prefer the recollection of them to the present 

Our harvests have been gorgeous, Madam, indeed ; even 
our fitfmefs acknowledge it— the least they could do to 
compensate for the scarcity they proclaimed last year, and 
in part^ I believe, only feigned. I wish plenty may be 
followed by peace: I am particularly, at this moment, 
lamenting one consequence of the war, not from weapons^ 
but by the yellow fever of the West Indies, which has 
carried off a most meritorious nephew of mine, George 
Churchill ^ He was a migor-general, and so very spirited 
and brave a young man, that every letter which during Ids 
campaigns was loud in his praise, frequently drew tears of 
joy from his &ther. I had flattered myself, from his apti* 
tude and ability in his profession, that he would prove 
a second immortal Churchill : alas I immortality has a sad 
chance in a bad climate ! This reflection has persuaded me 
to be of the opinion of those who have supposed that 
America was a very juvenile continent when first discovered. 
I never heard that Jamaica bragged of having produced 
patriarchs, Methusalems, Nestors, or Old Parrs. 

Lrtbi 8011.—^ Tliifl WME false report. 
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8012. To TH8 CSouKTESs OF TTpfeb Ossobt. 

Stnwbeny Hill, Sept. 17, 1796. 

I AX fiEoeeding^y obliged by your Ltdyshtp's oongimtola- 
tion on the supposed aafaly of my nei^efw; but slas! I am 
flur from bong oouTineed of it myself, nor am I yet oertain 
that his poor parents are satisfied of it 

I will assuredly, Madam, give what answers I ean to Lord 
Holland's questions^ when I have had a little time to 
reoolkct myself; but on reading them a?«r, I fear my 
Bq>lies will be Tsry impeileet, for on opening the old 
eupboard of my memory, I perceived its eontents were 
sadly confused ; and there is OTen one person inquired after, 
a Mr. Wigan, whose person, or even name^ I do not reeol* 
lect^ nor oyer to have heard of his poetry ; but I will serspe 
together what remnants of recollection I cani and endeayour 
not to remember too minutely, as old folks are apt to do, 
what passed in their earlier dafs, not because the cireum* 
stances were worth being presumed, but because they had 
h^pened in iheir time. KowoTec^ as I can only dictate my 
remembrances, it will check my garrulity a little. Mercy 
on Lord Holland, if I were to answer him by word of 
moutii, for every trifling feet in ancient memraies touehea 
the chord of some other,, and producea a gMieakgy of 
goss^^iagl 

801S. To THB Countess of U^peb Ossobt. 

Sfarswbeny Hill* Sept. 80, ITM. 

I BiTUBH your Ladyship^ with many thanks. Lord Hol- 
land's pretty, easy veises, but am sorry he has turned his 
talent to Qreek poetry, of which, if honoured witii a sig^t^ 
I should not understand a line, having forgotten my Greek 
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these foity yean. The oonelusion to the lady is extremely 
genieelf and there is great ingenuity in rhyming the aheurd 
whims of the FlorentSne philosopher. I look upon para-> 
dozes as the impotent efiPorts of men, who, not having 
capacity to draw attention and celebrity by good sense, fly 
to eooentricities to make themselves pointed out. It was 
the delirium of J. J. Rousseau, who possessing a superiority 
of genius that might have carried common sense to its 
highest perfection, often distorted by contradicting it^ and 
wasted on tricks and charlatanerie meditations that might 
have led to the noblest discoveriea While we do know so 
little, have cause to wish to know so much, and have the 
calamity of acquiescing in so many errors that might perhaps 
be exploded to the comfort of mankind, I do not think we 
are arrived at that period of the worid when science and 
knowledge have nothing better to do than to discover, alter, 
and correct the regu&r order of creation, and the mechanism 
and habits of the universe and its elements. 

Now, Madam, with regard to Lord Holland's commissions; 
Fortunately I have had a visit firom Lord Macartney, and 
have transmitted through him my excuses to Lord Holland, 
not only for delaying to answer his queries, but in reality 
to b^ he will dispense with my answering them in writing. 
Listen to my case. Madam : when I came to rummage in 
the old chest of my memory, I found it so full of rubbish 
that wh«i I came to set down tiie contents, some of which 
weFe imperfect remnants, I grew ashamed, and found I 
should be writing an AtdUmtia ; and though I should, like 
Brant6me, protest that all my heroines were Ms diffnes ef 
Ma veriueiues pHneesses, I diould nevertheless be forming 
a i^ronigue scernddlewte, and not a very delicate one, were 
I to answer to all the queries which relate to a principal 
perfbrmer, Lord Hervey. Still his history {wUh whom and 
with much of which I was weK acquainted)' was so curious, 
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that I begged Lord ICAoarfcney to tell Lord Hollaad, that if 
when I go to town he will honour me with his company 
for half an hour (out of deoeney I must not mention a longer 
spaoe of time, though there is no trusting to an old gossip 
eock or hen, if you tap their bag of aneient tales) I will 
satisfy his curiosity as briefly as I can contriye to do, and 
without a tittle of invention, which at seyenty-nine I assure 
him I do not possess. His and your Ladyship's most 
obedient^ Ac 

8014. To THS Cotnmss of IJfpse Ossobt. 

Berkeley SquAroi Toeaday night, Noy. S, 1796. 

Lord Obiobd was struck last Thursday nig^t by the 

intense cold, which first fiung him into a violent vomiting, 

and then gave him great pain in both legs^ which turned 

into an inflammation ihe next day in the right leg, and 

seemed tending to an abscess like that he had in the other 

leg last year. In this state he was brought to town on 

Friday last^ with scarce the sound of a voice, and where he 

is now lying on a couch in a state of weakness and age, that 

keeps him from seeing anybody, and makes him incapable 

of conversing on any subjects, public or private. 

• ••... . 

All I can possibly do now. Madam, is to tell your Ladyship^ 
for the information of Mr. Watts, that Mr. Qough's second 
volume of Sepuldirdl MomtmeiUs qfCrttat Britain is come out 
within these very few days. He had sent it to me, and 
I found it on my table, and it is the most stupendous and 
largest volume^ I believe, ever seen on this side of Brobding- 
nag, and crammed with prints of all the brasses of the sons 
of Anak. In voL ii. p. 309 begins a minute account in that 
and several subsequent pages, of the tombs of the Percys 
in Beverley Minster, with quotations firom the Bishop of 
Dromore, as I foretold. My surgeon flatters me that by 
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fdmigationB, and the measureB he has used, I am likely to 
escape a wound in my leg. 

Welly it may be so ; but your Ladyship must give me a little 
tim^ and let me retire for rest into a closet in my coffin. 



8015. To THE Countess of Ufpeb Ossoey. 

strawberry HiU, Nor. 18, 179(1. 

I HAVE Teiy few leaTss left, indeed, Madam, and feel how 
fieust they fall I Tour Ladyship's remembrance of the perish* 
ing old trunk still, I see with gratitude, hangs upon it and 
honours it like a trophy, when a severe new blast has sadly 
shaken it I I had loved the Duchess of Richmond most 
affectionately from the moment I first knew her, when she 
was but five years old ; her sweet temper and unalterable 
good nature had made her retain a friendship for and confi- 
dence in me that was more steady than I ever found in any 
other person to whom I have been the most attached. It 
is a heavy blow I I had flattered myself the last time I saw 
her five months ago, for she came to me twice when I was 
so extremely ill last winter in town, that she would recover. 
She has languished ever sinoe^ suffered terribly, as much as 
could be discovered under her invincible patience and 
sQence ; but she is gone^ and I am still here, though above 
twenty years older* I 

The Duke, who is exceedingly afflicted, and retains all her 
servants, and pensioned them all for their lives, has sent 
mey as the dear soul had desired him, one of her own rings. 



liBTTBR 8016.^^ The death of the 
Dncheet is thne mentioned in OmL 
Mag. 1796, pt. iL p. 970 :— * Nov. 1. At 
Goodwood, Snaeez, ICazy, Dooheaa of 
Biohmond; a woman whom neither 
titles conld dasale nor pains depress ; 
who bore her honours so modestly 
upon her, that, while her dignity 



enf oroed rsspeot, her gentleness in* 
spired love. Though nursed in all 
the luxury and splendour whioh 
rank and opulence oould procure, 
and gratified with ereiy object of 
human avidity and ambition, she 
never forgot the hand of Heaven 
whence she received them.* 
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I eaa nerer put it on my swelled fingera, but I will for eTor 
carry it about me, while there is utj/or everjbr me I 

Forgive m», my dear Lady, for not being able to restrain 
this gush of grief when my heart was full, and you put the 
pen into my hand. Though so painful to me to write, 
I could not have the patience to dictate — ^but I must take 
another day before I can finish. 

Monday, 14th. 

I am come to town to-day, Madam, for two days^ to see 
Lady Ailesbury and Mn. Damer, who are returned from their 
aflBicting attendance on the poor dear Duchess to the last; 
her sister was the only person she knew in those sad 
moments. But I will say no more ; it is not generous to 
return your Ladyship's kindness by Tenting my sorrows on 
you, who cannot be interested in them. 

As you mention Lord Holland, I have heard that he ia 
going to live in Holland House, and to new-fumish it» on 
which occasion I was desired to beg Lord Ossoiy to tell him 
that Mr. Samuel Lysons is having beautifol carpets made 
of very large dimensions from the Boman pavements^ which 
he has lately discovered in Oloucestershire, and of which, 
by their own orders, he has carried drawings to the Queen 
and Princesses, and which I should think would be hand- 
some ornaments for the spacious rooms at Holland House. 

I cannot say that I admire Mr. Burke's pamphlet* so 
much as I expected, especially as I agree with him in not 
Kking our homage to the Pandemonium. Paris to me aie 
very obscure : the justice done to the character and firmness 
of King William is noble^ but not a little damaged and 
contradicted in ttie sequel, by telling the Directory thai 
perseverance must succeed, and that a great country can 
never want resources* If they take those hintfl^ I hope they 
will find that he is no prophet on all sides. 
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For my part I know nothing, but have made one remark 
as a great novelty in the present times; there is both 
a King and a Queen dead ' without being murdered. 



8016. To THB CoxTNTESs OF ITffeb Ossoby. 

Sirawbeny HUl, Noy. 80, 1796. 

Oh, Madam, you remember that I have been an antiquary, 
but you forget that I am a superannuated one, on the verge 
of fourscore, and that now I know no more of what people 
did, and what garb they wore five hundred years ago, than 
if I had lived in their time, or were acquainted with the 
modes in vogue at present. If I had the impudence of an 
orade^ or could coin equivocal answers extempore, I might 
expound Gothic rebuses at Beverley: but alack! Madam, 
I have lost my craft, and cannot even recollect why King 
Stephen rated his Chamberlain for charging him all too dear 
for a new pair of hosen \ You may judge how unfit I am 
grown to solve ancient symbols ; for three days ago I received 
a portly quarto inscribed Historp of Kingston on HuU, and 
little did I conceive that it meant the town of Hull and not 
of my little neighbour Elingston. 

In short, my dear Madam, I am very sorry for being so 
unable to assist your Ladyship's friend's Mend in deciphering 
the queries on which he does me the honour of consulting me 
about the Minster at Beverley ; but I will put him as well 
as I can into the way of getting some information. I know 
nothing of the conjunction between the Percys and the 
Hothams, but I diure to say that Dr. Percy, the present 
Bishop of Dromore, who has taken true pains to adopt 

• Juliana Uaria, Qaeen Dowager of Denmark (d. Oct. 10), and Victor 
Amadena, King of Savoy (d. Ooi. IS). 
Lxma 8016^^^ * King Stephen wai a worthy peer, 

Wb hvaeohea eoat him bat a crown ; 
He held them sixpence all too dear, 
r With that he called the taUor Iowil'^OCMZo, ii & 
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himiielf into the line of the former, can tell exaetly when 
they conjoined ; and what form of shoes the majeetiee of 
those times wore will probably be to be known before 
Christmas, for Mr. Gough is at the eve of pahliRhing his 
second yolame of Britbh XotmmentSf wherein probably will 
be displayed figares of all the parts of all ancient royal 
wardrobes. 

Yoa see, Madam, that it is not firom idleness, but fix>m 
real ignorance, that I give your Ladyship's friend such poor 
information: haying ouUived my Tocation, I can furnish 
nothing but its ashes. 

Oiye me leaye to coneot a blwider I made in my last ; 
I mentioned earpda made firom Mr« Lysons's mosaic paye- 
ments ; I ought to haye said M<kOu, which cost a great 
deal less. 

8017. To BiOHAiLD Gk>naH. 

DlAB Sn, Berkeley Square, 0ee. 6, 179S. 

Being struck with the extreme cold of last week, it has 
brought a yiolent gouty inflammation into one of my legs, 
and I was forced to be instantly brought to town yery ilL 
As soon as I was a little recoyered, I found here your most 
magnificent present of the second yolume of Sqmlckni 
Mafmme9U8y the most splendid work I oyer saw, and which 
I congratulate myself on haying liyed long enough to see. 
Indeed, I congratulate my countiy on its appearance exactly 
at so illustrious a moment, when the patriotism and zeal 
of London haye exhibited so astonishing marks of their 
opulence and attachment to the constitution, by a yoluntary 
subscription of seyenteen millions of money in three days. 
Tour book, Sir, appearing at that yeiy instant, will be a 
monument of a fact so unexampled in history ; the treasure 
of fine prints with which it is bestowed well becomes such 
a production and such a work, the expense of which becomes 
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it too. I am impatient to be able to sit up and examine it 
more, and am sure my gratitude will increase in proportion* 
As soon as I shall receive the complete sheets, I will have 
the whole work bound in the most superb manner that can 
be : and though, being so infirm now, and just entered into 
my eightieth year, I am not likely to wait on you, and 
thank you, I shall be happy to have an opportunity, 
whenever you come this way, of telling you in person how 
much I am charmed with so splendid a monument of 
British glories, and which will be so proud an ornament to 
the libraries of any nation. 

8018. To Miss Maby Bebby. 

Berkeley Square, Wedseeday mernlng [Deo. 17M]. 

Though I thank you for letting me hear so often, your 
last night's letter by the penny post was most uncomfortable. 
You had not grown better, as I hoped and expected. The 
weather is grown so much softer to<lay that I trust you 
will recoTer ftster, but pray take notice and remember that 
you are too delicate to run any risks : your going out of 
town with such a cold was rash indeed I My horses shall 
certainly be with you on Friday night. I have seen nobody 
yet to-day. Last night I had Mrs. D. and my sister, and 
O. Nicol, and Cosway, whose gltbiiy was very entertaining. 
He told us that the late Duke of Orleans had told him that 
his object was to make his son, the Duke of Chartres, king ; 
and he said that Monsieur de Yergennes, the day after 
signing the conmiercial treaty with us, had said to him 
(still to him, Cosway) that he (Yergennes) must have been 
drunk when he signed a treaty so &YOurable to England. 
— such blabs were the French I 

My kin have at last had a letter from their son, George 

Lsmn 8018.— >Not in G. 
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Churohilly in Janudoa, who ia perfeeUy well, and who efven 
do68 not mention haying been otherwise^ whence they con- 
dude some previous letter must have miscanied. Adieu, 
unless I hear anything before the post goes out. 



8019. To Miss Maby Bbbby. 

ThandAy, December 15, past noooi ITM. 

I BAD no account of you at all yesterday, but in Mr& 
Darner's letter, which was rather better than the preceding ; 
nor have I had any letter before post to-day, as you promised 
me in hers. I had, indeed, a humorous letter from a puss ^ 
that is about your house, which is more comfortable ; as 
I think she would not have written cheerfully if you had 
not been in a good way. I would answer it^ but I am grown 
a dull old tabby, and have no 'quips and cranks and wanton 
wiles ' lefb ; but I shall be glad to see her when she follows 
you to town, which I earnestly hope will not pass Saturday. 
My horses will be with you on Friday night. 

The House of Commons sat till half an hour after three 
this morning, on Mr. Pitt's loan to the Emperor ; when it 
was approved by a majority of above two hundred. Mr. Fox 
veas more temperate than was expected ; Mr. Grey * did not 
speak ; Mr. Sheridan was very entertaining : several were 
convinced and voted for Mr. Pitt^ who had gone down 
determined against it. The Prince came to town t'other 
day m, was blooded twice, but has now a strong eruption 
upon his skin, which will probably be of great service to 
him. Sir Charles Blagden has been with the Duchess of 
Devonshire, and found her much better than he expected. 

Lbttss 8019.^' Tlili WM writtea 'waxds fint Earl) Gioy, whom h% loo- 

byliiMSeUniiinthexuaneofakitten oeeded in 1807. Tlia younger Charlca 

at Little Stniwberxy Hill, with whoie Grey entered FarUaxnent in 178A aa 

gambola Lord Orford had been mnoh member for Korthnmberland. He 

amnaed.— ferrv. was Pdme liinister, 188(M. 

* Charlee, eon of Sir Oharlea (after* 



1797] To the Countess of Upper Ossory 488 

Her look is liiUe altered : ehe sufifers but little, and finds 
herself benefited by being electrified. 

I haye reoeiyed a oompliment to-day very little expected 
by a superannuated old Etonian. Two tickets from the 
gentlemen of Westminster School, for their play on 
Monday next. I excused mjrself as civilly and respect- 
fuUy as I could, on my utter impossibility of attending 
them. Adieu 1 I hope this will be the last letter I shall 
write before I see you '. 



8020. To THB CouNTBss OF IJfpeb Ossoby. 

Berkeley Square, Jan. 4, 1797. 

Wbll, Madam, little as I expected it would happen, the 
French have seriously intended to invade us^ or rather 
you\ but so clumsily, that we may rejoice at the experi^ 
ment ; and had we had a Uttle mote luck, we might have 
captured half their expedition, and may still hear of their 
having lost many of their ships. Seven had nearly fallen 
into the mouth of Colpoys ', but were saved by a fog ; those 



' ' Very loon alter the date of the 
above letter, the goat, the attacks of 
whioh were every day beooming 
more fteqnent and longer, made 
those with whom Lord Orford had 
been living at Strawberry Hill very 
anzioQB that he should remove to 
Berkeley Sqnare, to be nearer assis- 
tanee, in case oi any sadden seisore. 
As his correspondents, soon after his 
removal, were likewise established 
in Losidon, no more letters passed 
between them. When not imme- 
diately sofTering firom pain, his mind 
was tranquil and oheorftiL He was 
still capable of being amnsed and of 
taking some part in conversation; 
bat, daring the last weeks of his life, 
when fever was saperadded to his 
oUier ills, his mind became sabject 
to the oroel hallacinAtion of sap- 
posing himself neglected and aban- 



doned by the only persons to whom 
his memory dang, and whom he 
always desired to see. In vain they 
reeaUed to his recollection how re* 
oently they had left him and how 
short had been their absence: it 
satisfied him for the moment, bat 
the same idea reoorred as soon as he 
had lost sight of them. At last, 
natare, sinking ander the exhaustion 
of weakness, obliterated all ideas bat 
those of mere eiristence, whioh ended, 
without a struggle, on the Snd of 
l[axoh,1707.^jr.A* 

Lvrm 8090. — ^ A French expedi- 
tion was sent against Ireland in 
December. 

> Alluding to Lord OsKiry's Irish 
property. 

> Vice-Admiral (afterwards Ad- 
miral) John Colpoys (d. 18S1). 
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that lay for three days in Bantry Bay took a audden panic 
and fled, as if they had just recollected that no yenomons 
creature can live in IreUnd. Indeed, whaterer inyitation 
they might haye receiyed, they were reoeiyed yery inhos- 
pitably, not a single crew of a ahq) waa asked to land and 
drink a glass of whisky, but the whole country was ready 
to rise and knock their brains out. Those that retired were 
pursued by two yiolent storms, and haye probably suffered 
like a mightier Armada. It is supposed that this dis- 
appointed inyasion was one motiye to the intemption of 
the pacification, though so wretchedly equipped, and so 
little consonant to the poyerty of which they haye talked 
so much lately, and which has made me recollect an ex* 
pression which my father used on the mobs which were 
raised by the distillers against his Excise Bill, whom he 
called siurdjf heggarSf words re-echoed in a thousand 



Another motiye for the dismission of Lord Halmesbury, 
is supposed to be the death of CSatherine Slay-Czar; but 
eyen that does not seem to promise much &your to the 
regicides, for the new Emperor ^ has already sent a gracious 
message by Simonin to Louis XVJJLI, though not yery 
partial to his mother, since he has buried her by his 
&ther*s side, as if to recall the memory of his murder. 
Queen Elizabeth had the sense not to yindicate Anne 
Boleyn* 

So much for big politics : I am in your Ladyship's debt 
for your last inquiries after me : I am quite out of pain, 
and fiill as well as I am oyer likely to be ; walk again 
I neyer shall, but my inyulnerable stomach, my pulse that 
beats the tattoo as strongly and regularly as a young soldier, 
and the goyemor of my citadel, I mean my Sergeant- 
Surgeon Ur. Huitson, who watches me incessantly, has 

4 Hm Bmperor F^niI, d. 1801. 
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remoyed the inflammation from my leg, and I may last 
a little longer — ^if to see France humbled, I shall be glad. 
I have great faith in our Neptune, Lord Spencer*, but even 
if he should destroy the French marine, I shall dread our 
malfing a scandalous peace, like those of Utrecht and 
Paris. 



8021. To THB CoxTirrBSB of ITfpbb Ossobt. 

Ht dsab Madam, ^^n. ih, 1797. 

You distress me infinitely by showing my idle notes, 
which I cannot conceive can amuse anybody. My old* 
fashioned breeding impels me every now and then to reply 
to the letters you honour me with writing, but in truth 
very unwillingly, for I seldom can have anything particular 
to say ; I scarce go out of my own house, and then only to 
two or three very private places, where I see nobody that 
really knows anything, and what I learn comes from news- 
papers^ that collect intelligence from coffee-houses, con- 
sequently what I neither believe nor report. At home I see 
only a few charitable elders, except about fourscore nephews 
and nieces of various ages, who are each brought to me 
about once a year, to stare at me as the Methusalem of the 
family, and they can only speak of their own contemporaries, 
which interest me no more than if they talked of their 
dolls, or bats and balls. Must not the result of all this, 
Madam, make me a very entertaining correspondent ? And 
can such letters be worth showing? or can I have any 
spirit when so old and reduced to dictate ? 

Oh, my good Madam, dispense with me from such a task. 
and think how it must add to it to apprehend such letters 
being shown. Pray send me no more such laurels, which 
I desire no more than their leaves when decked with 

• iTizrt Lord of the Admirall^. 
F f 9 
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a scrap of tinael and stuck on twdfthnsakes thafc lie on the 
shop-boards of pastry-cooks at Ghristmaa I shall be quite 
content with a sprig of rosemary thrown after me, when 
the parson of the parish commits my dust to dust Till 
then, pray, )fadam, accept the resignation of your 

Ancient servant, 

Qbtobd. 



APPENDIX 

8022. To Mbs. Abington. 

Mb. Walpolb cannot express how much he is mortified 
that he cannot accept of Mrs. Abington's obliging inyitation, 
as he had engaged company to dine with him on Sunday at 
Strawberry Hill, whom he would put off, if not foreigners 
who are leaving England. Mr. Walpole hopes, however, 
that this accident will not prevent an acquaintance which 
his admiration of Mrs. Abington's genius has made him 
long desire ; and which he hopes to cultivate at Strawberry 
Hill, when her leisure will give him leave to trouble her 
with an invitation. 



3028. To Gbobvbnob Bedfobd. 
DiabSib, 

I wish you would be so good as to give five guineas for 
me (but without my name) to the subscription for the 
French prisoners, which I see by the enclosed advertisement 
has taken place ; and put it into the next account. 
It is at Mr. Biddulph's, banker, at Charing Cross. 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

3024. To Gbosvenob Bedfobd. 

Dbab Sib, Strawberry Hill, Oct. la 

The next time you go that way, be so good as to drop two 
guineas for me, but not in my name, according to the en- 
closed advertisement. 

I hope your gout is quite gone off. Yours ever, 

H.W. 
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8025. To GBoevsKOB Bbdfobd. 

DlAB SlBy Arlington Street, Oot. S9. 

Ab you go into the City, I will be obliged to you if 
yoa will give two guinoM for me at the Poultry, but 
it must be ordered to be laid out only for the comfort 
of the sick imsonen, aooording to this endoaed adTsr- 
tiiemeni 

Tom% &OLy 

H. W. 

8026. To GiKOfivxNOB Bsdfobd. 

DsabSib, 

I wish that any morning aa you go into the City, you 
would take the trouble of calling at the Poultry Compter. 
The poor people there haye adyertiaed aeveral times to b^ 
money to pay their fees of diachaige. I would give them 
two guineas towards it if I could be sure it would be honestly 
employed for them, and will beg you, if you find that 
possible^ to advance it 

Tours ever, 

H. Walfoia 

8027. To Obosvbkob Bedfobd. 

Aa soon as ever you receive the enclosed advertisement, 
pray cany it yourself to G. Woodfall, printer, next Craig^s 
Court, Charing Cross, and have it put into the PvibUc 
AdverHser of to-morrow. Be so good not to mention it 
to any mortal, and take care he does not know you nor 
suspect that you are a friend of mine. If he makes any 
scruple of inserting the last words, o£Fer him more money, 
and if he will not, propose to change scandalous into abusive, 
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and then I think he will luTe no exception. I will explain 
all this to you when I see you* Yours, &c., 

H. W. 

8028. To THB Miss Bebbts. 

Kn TBte oniBBS Fbusbs, Saturday. 

As the honeymoon is not oyer, I hope you will come to 
me again to-morrow evening, and that our papa will not be 
sleq>y so yery early. 

Tour most affectionate 

And douMjf constant husband, 

H. W. 

8029. To Lady Bbownx. 

I AM much obliged to your Ladyship, and certainly could 
not take anything ill that was accident, but I own I never 
suffered more imeasiness in my life. I was in pain and not 
well ; the heat of the evening, the fatigue of playing so long 
at whist, and with three persons I had never spoken to in 
my life^ and the lameness of my hand, made me ready to 
fiunt, and I went home in a fever, and got no sleep for some 
hours. But I beg your Ladyship will never name it to 
Lady Egremont, who was extremely civil and obliging; 
but I will take care never to be in such a scrape again, 
which was too much for my weakness. I will certainly 
call on your Lad3rship on Monday — ^I suppose by half an 
hour after six. 

8080. To Lady Bbownb. 

I BBTUBKXD ycstorday, Madam, but am still troubled with 
the rheumatism at night, and made it worse by going to 

Lsrrm 80S)8.^Koi in a ; now fiiBt Lnm 8080.~Not in C. ; now first 
printed from original in poflnarion printed from original in poeaeasion 
of Six T. V. Lister, KCHO. of Earl Waldegrave. 
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Hn. Keppel'cu Ab I do not design to 8tir out to-day, if 
your Ladyship goes out to air this moning, I should be 
happy if it was this way, and shall hope to see you much 
better. 



8081. To Lady Bbowne. 

YouB Ladyship is exceedingly kind in all your di£Ferent 
attentions. I am indeed very low, for these frequent 
attacks shake my nerves so much, that every fit, groat or 
snudl, makes them worse; and they come so often, that 
I have not time to recover ; but nobody is to be pitied in 
comparison to Mrs. Stapleton; nor has anybody deserved 
misfortune and ill-usage so little. I hope she will wrap 
herself up in her own virtues, and do, what never was so 
justifiable, think only of hersell I beg, if you see her, 
your Ladyship will tell her how very high my regard for 
her is. I hope she has friends in her own £unily who 
will know how to value her — ^the OrenviUes did not 
deserve her. 

8082. To Lady Bbownb. 

As the Pococks will not be at home this evening^ Madam, 
and Lady Margaret goes to Twickenham Park, you would 
like perhaps to go thither too^ and I should be too many ; 
I will, therefore, defer waiting on your Ladyship to-night, 
and go with you to the Pococks or to the Duchess of 
Montrose to-morrow, which you plesae, if you are not 
engaged ; but send me word what you choose of alL 



LxrrsB 8062. ^ Not in C. ; nofw printed fieom original in pcMWC—fun of 
Meari. Peanon k Co. 
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308a To Db, Bubnby. 

LoBB Obfobd is yery sorry he was too ill to see Dr. Barney 
when he was so obliging as to call, but being a little re- 
covered, shall be very glad to see Dr. Burney whenever he 
has half an hour to spare. 

8084. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

Subs, dear Madam, I deserve no thanks for not listening 
to idle stories I My regard for you is too well founded 
to be shaken by tittle-tattle ; yet if it deserves your notice 
I am perfectly happy. I should be glad at any time to 
contribute to any reconcilement ; but depend upon it, I 
shall never take part in anything that gives you uneasiness. 
I am but this instant come to town, or should have thanked 
your Ladyship sooner* 

8085. To Lady Maby C!okb. 

Thaitk you, Madam, for the sight of the enclosed. There 
are very pretty lines, and the tune of the churchyard is well 
imitated, but it wants correction ; there are some very 
UD poetic lines in it, others full of monosyllables, and two 
or three times an e open before a vowel, which sounds 
harsh. ' Zenith-height ' is very inharmonious, and the con- 
clusion is flat. Upon the whole there is poetry enough to 
make me think the author is capable of making it better. 
I think you like I should tell you my opinion freely, rather 

"Lmtm 9088. — Not in 0. ; now Mary Coke^ voL ili p. zziiL 

printed firom original in powettion LxttkbSOSS. — ^Not in C. ; reprinted 

of IC2& COiappel. from LeUan and Joumalla q/ Lady 

IdRTKB8084. — "Sot in C. ; reprinted Mary Ooke^ voL iii. p. zxIy. 
from LetUr$ amd Jowmali if Lady 



442 To John Cowslade 

thAn eomm«iid whether I approve or not Tour Ladyship 
is the only thing I approve without reserve. 

8086. To THB Hov. Hsnby Sxtmoub Conway. 



Tou are good for nothing; you have no engagement^ 
you have no principles; and all this I am not afraid to 
tell you, as you have left your sword behind you. If you 
take it ill, I have given my nephew, who brings your 
sword, a letter of attorney to fi^t jrou for me; I shall 
certainly not see you ; my Lady Wald^grave goes to town 
on Friday, but I remain here. You lose Lady Anne 
CSonnoUy and her forty daughters, who all dine here to-day 
upon a few loaves and three small fishes. I should have 
been glad if you would have breakfasted here on Friday 
on your way; but as I lie in bed rather longer than 
the lark, I fear our hours would not suit one anoth^. 
Adieu ! 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpoia 

8087. To John Cowsladb. 

Deab Sib, Strawbeny HUl, Sept. 16. 

I endose [a] ticket with pleasure because I love to obey 
you, and I do not fill up the blank, that you may fix what 
day you please. I must only beg it may not be next 
Monday, when I am to have a good deal of company, 
nor on the 24th, when I am to have people on business. 

Can you tell me anjrthing of Mr. Chute, I mean that he 
is well? He promised to come hither this month, and 

Lsim 8067. — Vci in GL ; now flzit printed (original in r m f rnfffi j im of 
Ht. B. B. AcUun, of BniEUo, U.&A.). 
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though it 18 not ekpeed, I am a little afraid of his having 
the gouti as he sent me some game without a line, and 
I have not heard a word of him for above a fortnight^ which 
urould not surprise me at any other time. If I knew when 
he 'would be here^ I know what I should ask. If you knoWi 
cannot you ask the fitvour I should ask? in short, with 
him or without him your company will be always most 
acceptable to, 

Bear Sir, 

Your obedient 

Humble servant. 
Hob. Walfolb. 

8088. To Hbuby Fox. 

Saturday night. 

I SEHD you an expeditious answer, that you may lose no 
time in other applications. It is out of my power to serve 
you and Lady Caroline, zealously as I wish for both. I am 
earnestly suing myself for another person, at present with 
very small hopes, and with not much better hereafter. It 
will, perhaps, surprise you, but I literally have not yet 
obtained a single ticket for any person; I was too modest 
at first with my own particular friends, knowing how they 
would be tormented, and the consequence has been literally 
as I tell you. I write in so uneasy a posture that you will 
excuse my saying more than that I wish you better interest 
than that of, 
i Yours ever, 

H.W- 

Lrrnu 8068. — Not Iq 0.; now fint printed from originAl in poaaeBsion 
of ICra. Alfred Hoixison. 
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8089. To Eabl Habooubt. 

My good LoBD, Sfttard«y night. 

May I take the liberty of aaking a Catout of you, provided 
yott will refuse without the least difficulty? It is to beg 
a ticket for Westminster Hall on Monday next — ^not for 
myself, the Lord knows, who go into no crowds, but for 
a young lady, for whom I am much interested. Most prob- 
ably your Lordship's tickets are all engaged, but I could 
not refuse to solicit for her, and I flatter myself your Lord- 
ship will excuse it^ with your usual indulgence to your 
Lordship's 

Most obedient humble servant. 

Hob. Walfols. 

I have written very bad English, for I have said the Lord 
goes into no crowds^ which, though divines say so, I hope 
is not true. 

8040. To Gkobgb Habdinob. 

I SHALL be very glad of your company at dinner on 
Wednesday, dear Sir ; but for the key of the Park, I do not 
believe it is to be obtained. The Duke, I think, gives none, 
at least I remember hearing a great deal that I forget about 
it when he was in England ; and, I dare to say, Mrs. Eeppel 
nor any one here has power to give a key ; but I will inquire. 
I am happy to hear Mrs. Hardinge is better ; and, if she 
is at Twickenham, I shall be glad of the honour of her 
company too. 

H. Walfols. 

Laimi 8040.— Not in G. ; reprinted from Nioholf'e HhmtraUomai^LUsranf 
Bidcry, toL iii p. Sift. 
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8041. To Gbobgb Habdinge. 

DsAB Sib, 

I am now with Lady IK, who is ill from great distress 
by a misfortune relatiye to her finmily. If you could come 
hither for ten minutes, you would do a great act of charity, 
as you can perhaps give her some advice, which I cannot 
do. It is not a point of law, but compassion; and yet 
I know not how to put her into a way of doing any good. 
I send you my own chaise, because it is ready ; and it shall 
carry you back directly. You wiU oblige Lady Di extremely, 
as well as yours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 

8042. To Gbobgb Habdingb. 

Dbab Sib, Monday morning. 

I think you go this morning to Lady Di's. Be so good 
as to carry the enclosed, and deliver it when Mr. B. is not 
present, which I suppose he will not be. I will trouble 
you too to leave her answer here as you return. 

Tours, &C., 
tt W. 

8043. To Yisgount Nunbham. 

LoBD NxmBHAM is very cross. The first of all rules is 
to do as we would be done by. I wish the second was as 
well established, that we should do as others would do by 
us — and then as Mr. Walpole would disengage himself 
to wait on Lord N., Lord Nuneham tvoidd ought to disen* 
gage himself to dine at Strawberry Hill next Saturday. All 

Lvitxr8041. — ^NotinC.;reprmied printed from original in poaaeMion 

ttomNiohoU*sIUutiration$€f Literary of the editor. 

BUtarfff vol iii p. 217. Lvttbr 8048. — Not inO. ; reprinted 

LviTSB 8042. — Not in C. ; now ftom Harcourt Paper§t voL viiL p. 88. 
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one knowB is that Lady Naneham is goodness itael^ and 
has a wicked husband who does not deserve her. Howerez; 
I trost some day or other she will retmn home time enough 
(not on Saturday) to find him with Countess Alfieri\ 
and to learn that he had passed the morning with the 
postilion's wife. 

Soprani 

Tour honour's 

Poor beadsman, 
H.W. 

8044. To William PABsoHa 

Mb. Walpoxx is afraid of thanking Hr. Parsons as he 
ought for his kind compliments lest he should seem to 
aooept them as due, when he is oonseiotts of deserving more 
bbune than praise; and though he obeys Mr. Parsons's 
command in sending him his tragedy, an^ b^gs his pardon 
for hiB mistake and the trouble it has occasioned, he is 
unwiUing to part with a copy without protesting against 
his own want of judgement in selecting so disgusting 
a subject, the absurdity of which he belieyes makes msLy 
faults of which he is sensible in the execution overlooked. 

8046. To Db. Pkbgy. 

Mb. Walfoxx sends his best compliments to Dr. Perey, 
and gives him a thousand thanks for the valuable book^ he 
has received from him, and foriirtiich Mr. W. begs Dr. Percy 
will be so kind as to make his acknowledgements to the 
Duke of Northumberland 



1 Alfieri nerer minied; thli Is Lsim 8(M6.— Hot In OL; now 

probftblj An «""•»«» to Lady LI- printed from original In tha Britiih 

gonier. See note i on latter to ICnaeiim. 

leiwynofSeptD, 177L > Pioliablj the Xwikmmbtrtmd 

LamaSOAA— Not In 0. ; nprinted BotmkM Boot, 
from JVMm amd Querim, Oot 10, 1868L 
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Hr. W. takes the liberty of troubling Dr. Percy with 
a yery inadequate return, the enclosed pieces ; one of which 
he is begged to accept, and to have the goodness of offering 
the other to his Qrace in Hr. Walpole's name. 



8046. To Gbobgb Auausxus Sblwth. 

Thursday nightr 

I HAYB not only been so very ill that I could not see 
anybody, but so weak that I could not haye spoken to them 
if I had. I am a little better to-day, and shall be happy to 
see you to-morrow at one or two. I don't name the eyening, 
because I know you do not go out early enough for me ; 
but I hope the worst is oyer, and that in a few days I shall 
haye recoyered a little strength. I giye you a thousand 
thanks for all your kindness. 

8047. To GxoBGB Augustus Sblwyk. 

DbabSib, 

As I haye more gout to-day, and am not able to stir out 
of my bedchamber, which is up two pair of stairs, and 
where it is not proper to receiye her, I must decline the 
honour you flattered me with, of seeing Lady Holland, 
till I can get downstairs again ; but I hope that will not 
hinder you from calling on me wheneyer you haye nothing 
better to do. 

Yours, &G., 

BLW. 

Lnmu 8046L-— Koi in 0. ; now fizit ImraB 8047.— Not in 0. ; leprinted 
printed (original in poMdon of from Qtorge StXwyH amd ki$ ConUm* 
Mxa Alfred MoxTimm\ porarie$f toU iii p* W« 
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8048. To Gbobos Augustus Sslwyk. 

DsabSxb, 

Do send me the third yolume of Bousaeau ; take care, 
for a few leaves of this second are loose. I am this instant 
going to Strawberry Hill ; I don't know how to ask you to 
go and dine there^ but if you should like it, I will bring 
you back as soon as we have dined. 

TourSy &C., 

H. Walpole. 

8040. To Gbobob Augustxtb Selwyn. 

Ladt Caroukb Howabd^ la Signorina Fagniani, and 
Hiss in the lodging, or any other three ladies, are Teiy 
welcome to see Strawberry Hill any morning this week ; 
but Mr. Selwyn is not, as he has not made a visit there 
in form to the seneschal of the castle, since he resided at 
Bichmond. 

TOXTB HOKOUB*, 

My master is going to town this evening, and will not 
be back till Thursday, from your Honour^s 

Most obedient 
To command. 



Mabgabet Youso. 



Pray be secret. 



LnTBB804a— Notina;nowflrffe Ou-liale; m. (1780) John OunpbeU, 

printed (original in powoiinn of of Staepole Court, Fttmhroluihin, 

Mr. J. F. Bottony. ftfterwudt flzst Baron Cawdor. 

IdRTSB 8040. — Kot in 0. ; now * Thia put of th« letter iawritten 

printed from, original in poMorton l^ Walpole in a foignedfannd. Mar- 

of Mr. John W. Ford. garot Yoong was bis bonaekeeper. 
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8050. To Gbobgb Augustus Sblwyn. 

I sBfD you the key of the Bquare, which you will keep 
as long as you please. What do I owe you for the basket 
of proyisions? 

Last night I saw a proof piece of seven-shilling pieces 
struck in 1776. I know they were not uttered, but could 
you get me one from the Mint? I had much rather be 
obliged to you than to my dear nephew the Master. 

Tours, &c. 

8061. To CouKTBss Talbot. 

Mb. Walpolb came to haTe the honour of waiting on Lady 
Talbot, and to thank her Ladyship a thousand times for 
the sight of this curious book, which he would not detain 
at alL It has many valuable and rare prints in it, and four 
or five that he never saw. 

3052. To the Countess of TJppeb Ossoby. 

Taesday night. 

I WAS excessively mortified. Madam, when I found I had 
kept your Ladyship so inconveniently from goiug to Lady 
Ravensworth's. Indeed, by Lord Palmerston's sta3ring, 
I had concluded you were not going out, and having seen 
so very little of you this year, I was glad to indulge myself. 
I am sure you are good enough to excuse so involuntary 
a fault. 

Lvms 8060.— Not in C. ; reprinted 1^ him to Granger. 

from Mwffn and hU CtmUmporarie$j Lsttbb 8062.— This and the fol- 

ToL iv. p. 817. lowing letter have hitherto been 

L«mB8061. — Kot in G. ; reprinted printwl as part of letter of Nov. 18, 
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450 lb Joseph Cooper Walker 

Tour purse is bo pretty, that I should like it, if it had no 
superior merit ; it has no riTal in my estimation but another 
work of the same fingers, your Ladyship's kind note. When 
written to such a decrepit skeleton, I should think it mere 
eharity, had you not always been too partial to me. StiU it 
is pleasant^ when one has outlived oneself, not to have 
surriyed the kindness of one's friends ; and I will not think 
that age and pain are terrible evils, when they have neither 
shaken your friendship, Madam, nor weakened my memory 
of the gratitude I owe you* 

8058. To THX GouNTBSS OF TJfpbb Qssoby. 

If it is possible that Madame d'Andelot * should know that 
there is such an antediluvian as I remaining, why would not 
your Ladyship be so good as to say that Stmlbrugs are 
dispensed with from making visits? If I must, I must : so 
the first dark night, I will order my coffin and pair, and 
agopear to her. 

I want to ask when your Ladyship will do me the honour 
to dine in my burying«ground ; but till I have been at the 
Princess's* to-night, I do not know when I shall be at liberty 
to take up my bed and walk. I wish it might be this day 
sennight^ but I will send to your Ladyship to-morrow 
morning and settle it 

8064 To JosRPH CooPEB Walkbb. 

Lord Obfobd did receive the favour of Mr. Walker's 
letter from Bpme, and did answer it to Paris. He now 
sends Mr. Walker a ticket as desired, and is very sony he 

Lams 8068. — 1 FrobftUy the Lbttsk 8064. — Not in a; now 
ComtMM d'Andlan. printad from origiaal in 

> The PrinoeM ▲melia. of Dr. H. J. Soott. 
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shall not be at home hiznaelf, as he is going to General 
Conway's for some days; nor could give the ticket for 
sooner than Tuesday, Sunday and Monday being already 
engaged ; and Mr. Walker will see by the rules how strictly 
Lord O. is forced to adhere to them. 



3056. To . 

Dbar Sib, 

I return you Mr. Hall's verses, which I was forced to 
take into the country with me, as I had not time to read 
ihem oyer carefully in town. They entertained me ex- 
tremely, as Mr. Hall's works always do. He has a vast 
deal of original humour and wit, and nobody admires him 
more than I da I should wish he would change the words 
Sirtwibtrry HiU for the title of any conyent or abbey, because 
it would send a great many impertinent people to inquire 
after the supposed MS., and I am so tired with curious fools, 
that I should be seriously sorry to be troubled with more. 
They would really belieye I had some old MSS. and would 
want to see them — and I should be forced to deny it, which 
would look as if I disavowed a knowledge of the poems, 
and that would have an air of disliking the works of an 
author for whom I haye so much regard and esteem. I beg 
you will assure Mr. Hall how much I think myself honoured 
by his notice and communication: if all authors had as 
much parts and good sense as he has, I should not be so 
sbk of them as I am. My own follies have drawn them 
upon me^ or what is worse, to me ; and as I wish to be 
quiet, and no more in question, it will be a real obligation, 
if he will be so good as to omit Strawberry Hill, where his 
works will always be most welcome, and whither I am sure 

Lktbb 8065,— Not in C. ; printed firom original in poeioaeion of ICenrs. 
lUggsBros. 
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he would be sorry to send me fools he jusUy despises. I am, 
dear Sir, Yours most sincerely, 

H. WjLLPOJLB. 

P.S. I hope your leg is better, and that you take more 
care of it 



8056. To THB LoBDS ComciasiONBBS of thb 

Gbxat Sbal. 

The Earl of , not presuming on having any claim 
to ask any fayour of the Lords Gommissionera^ nor tres- 
passing so far, hopes their Lordships will not think he 
takes too great a liberty in this address : but haying been 
requested to giye an attestation to the character and merit 
of a yery worthy clergyman, who is a suitor to their Lord- 
ships for the yacant living of , Lord cannot help 

bearing his testimony to the deserts of , whose virtues, 

great learnings and abilities, make him worthy of prefer- 
ment, which are inducements with Lord to join his 

mite to these far more interesting recommendations, which 
he hopes will plead his pardon with their Lordships for 
troubling them by this intrusion. 

8067. To Gbobgb Augustus Selwyk. 

DsabSib, 

Dr. King has brought me this print for you. If you wish 
to thank him, he lives at this end of Berkeley Street doee 
to the gateway into the stable yard. 

Toura^ &c, 

H. WAIfOIA 

IdBfTBBaoae.— Not inOl ; reprinted LBim 8067.— Not in O. ; nowiizst 
from TIU 8mag$Mirian, voL i pp. printed ftom original in pomwiion 
a79-eo. of]Ce«n.Al«attiderDen]iain&Gow 
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8058. To GsoBGB Augustus Sblwyk. 

BiGBT tells me you haye promised to dine with him to- 
morrow; as you are a sort of man not to be depended 
upon, I am not much surprised, but will you oome on 
Tuesday? YourSi &c., 

H. Walpolb. 

8059. To Thomas Astlb. 

Dbab Sib, Saturday night, Jan. 16, 1768. 

Mr. Hume has told me to-day that you have been so very 
kind as to say that Mr. Duane is possessed of my father's 
papers, which we have reckoned so invaluable a loss to our 
family, and that you thought hd would not be averse to let 
me have them. I do not know the thing that could make 
me so happy as the recovery of them, nor which would be 
so great an obligation to me. If you could obtain them for 
me, it would be the highest favour ; or if you think it would 
be proper for me to write to Mr. Duane and ask them, I would 
do it Still I should be most- thankful if you would feel the 
ground for me and team if I might hope for them^ You 
have already been so kind to me, that I venture to ask this 
great favour of you, who may judge what a treasure it must 
be to a son who adores his father's memory. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your obliged 

Humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

LviTSB 8068.— Not in 0. ; now first gives a paragraph relating to papers 

printed tram original in possession of Sir Robert in possession of Horace 

of Barl Waldegrave. Walpole. It does not appear whether 

livrraa 8069. — This letter has these papers, to which Ckize had 

already appeared In the present access, were those mentioned in the 

edition ; it is now reprinted in AiU above letter, or merely the wreck 

from original In possession of Mr. which had escaped destruction or 

B. P. Merritt, of Boston, U.S. A. abstraction, and which remained in 

1 Coxe, in his Mfe if Sir Robert possession of the ISunily. 
Walf€lU (ed. 1816, voL L pp. zi-xii), 



464 To Dr. WHOkm Hunter 



806a To Db. William Huhtkb. 

Bib, Stimwbeny Hill, Oct 7, 177& 

Tott shall eertainlyhave all the satiflfiiction you can desire 
about Lord Oxford's Original K Nay, if you or any friend of 
yours would be troubled with him, the animal himself shall 
be at your serWee : but pray do not think I pretend to be 
making you a present^ for besides that I ean only part with 
him on condition of his being restored to Lord Oxford, if we 
should be so happy as to see his Lordship recover, the poor 
creature is in a miserable condition, and when I saw him in 
August^ was almost the skeleton you ask for, haying had 
a distemperi and been neglected. As I haye heard nothing 
of him since^ he is probably recoyered. Being youngs and 
not arriyed at his foil growth, he had little appearance of 
horns. Such as he is^ if you will send for him, and can 
haye him kept in a paddock at New Park, or any other 
place, you may command him. 

lam. Sir, 
Tour most obedient humble seryant. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

P.S. When I haye the fiayour of your answer, if you do 
not choose to haye the animal, I will send your directions to 
HoughtoiL 

Lvmn SOea-^Hoiin 0. ; nowfizii Animal proteUypMnd into Hnntar*! 

printed from original in the Hnntor- poawtiioD, as it has bean idantiiiad 

Baillie odUeotion of lf8& in the with a apeoimen prMarved in the 

library of the Boyal College of Hnnterian Mnsenm at Glaagow. 

Snrgeona. ^ee note on p. 9 of WUUam flMrtcr, 

^ An Amarioan mooee-deer; the by E. Hingston Tool, 1901.) 
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8061. To HsNBY Fox ? 

T Hbah Sib, Arlington Street, between Ave and six. 

Ab I am going out of town in less than half an hour, 
I cannot help telling you what I have this moment heard : 
the two Townshends were with Mr. Pitt this morning ; he 
desired their opinion; (George replied, things had been 
carried too &r without his communication, for him to giye 
any opinion: that now he had neither approbation nor 
disapprobation ; he had only admiration. Pitt asked if he 
mi^t tell the King he would take anything? he replied, 
he desired to be excused, he had a friend or two by whom 
he should send what he had to say to the King; but he 
desired that the King might not be told that he objected to 
yoUf or any particular man. Charles said he could only 
repeat what his brother had said. With regard to his 
office, he said he actually had it still ; he should not kiss 
hands, nor would be in the Gazette with this administra- 
tion, with which they said he had nothing to do ; that they 
would not appear at court with them, but would go out of 
town to-morrow. 

Lord Halifax has, as I suppose you know, resigned. Pitt 
protested to him this morning, that if he could haye had 
his will, his Lordship should [have] been named one of the 
first on this new plan. Pitt, I hear, has kissed hands ; and 
that Lord Temple is to be Privy Seal, and Lord Gtower 
Master of the Horse ; is this all so? Adieu 1 

Yours ever, 

H. Walfolb. Turn over. 



Lam 8061. — ^Notin 0. ; now Sift 1767.* It may have been addroMod 

printed, through the kind offices of to Heniy Fox, with whom Walpole 

Mr. J. W. HUton, from origmal in had at this time intimate political 

poss ess ion of Mrs. Fkank Harvey, relations. It should be placed be- 

The letter is endorsed by the re- tween Nos. 528 and 6S4. 
dpient, * Mr. H. Walpole, June 18, 



466 To Henry Fw 

P.S. I forgot to tell you a parUoolarLty ; yesterday or 
the day before Charles Townshend found Pitt at Newcastle 
House, who would have gone away, but being pressed by 
Charles to stay, lie said with a sneer, 'Whom God and 
nature has joined, let no man put asunder/ 

I fear it will be troublesome to you to write as you are at 
dinner ; but if you have anything to say to me^ if you will 
send a line to my nieces at my brother's in Pall Mall, or 
to my Lady Albemarle's^ her daughters will bring it me 
to-morrow. 
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